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The life and loves of 


LANA TURNER 


the Camay Mild-Soap Diet a miracle- 
worker,” says Mrs. John Parkinson of New York 
City, lovely Camay bride. “My skin’s so much 
softer, smoother.” 


Mild Camay cleanses skin 
without irritation! 


e You can have softer, smoother skin—with 
AP D 1 ET! just one cake of Camay—your very first cake. 
Simply go on the Camay Mild-Soap Diet! 
Remember—skin specialists advise a Mild- 
Soap Diet. They know this mild cleansing 
helps your skin to new beauty. Camay is so 
mild it cleanses the skin—without irritatton— 
leaves it softer, smoother. 
So make this change to proper MILD cleans- 
ing! Day-by-day, with just ove cakeof Camay, | 
your skin will look more velvety-smooth! 2 


: all eyes admire ——~ 
a radiant smile! 


Give your smile appealing charm 
with the help of Ipana and Massage! 


Ss YOUR HOPES HIGH, Plain Girl! 
What if you aren't tops in beauty? 
The most popular girls aren’t always the 
prettiest. Look at your own little clique 


_ —at the girls who hold men’s eyes and 


steal their hearts with a smile! 

So smile, plain girl, smile. Not a shy 
and self-effacing smile —pbut a radiant 
smile that reaches out and draws the 


Start today with 


IPANA and MASSAGE 


whole world to you in admiration. Re- 
member, though, for such a smile you 
need sparkling teeth — sound teeth that 
depend largely upon firm, healthy gums. 


Don’t ignore “pink tooth brush”! 


If your tooth brush “shows pink,” see 
your dentist! He may say your gums have 
become tender—robbed of natural exer- 
cise by modern, soft foods. And like so 
many dentists, he may suggest “the help- 
ful stimulation of Ipana and massage.” 


Product of 
Bristol-Myers 


Ipana not only cleans teeth but, with 
massage, helps the gums. Massage a lit- 
tle Ipana onto your gums every time you 
clean your teeth. Circulation increases in 
the gums—helps them to new firmness. 

Start today with Ipana and massage to 
help keep your gums firmer, your teeth 
brighter, your smile more sparkling. 


A Winner—fun and romance follow the 
girl with a radiant smile. Help brighten 
your smile with Ipana and massage! - 
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Published in The greatest 
this space star of the 
every month screen! 
We're talking about “Madame Curie”, 


one of the finer efforts in the annals of 
motion picture progress. 
xk k& k& * 
This adventurous romance of the woman 
whose love and devotion endowed us 
with the magic of radium is in for a run 
at the famed Radio City Music Hall. 
Se ee es 
Our office wag wishes to edit this copy 
to read ‘Radium’ City Music Hall. 
x wk k& OF 
As a matter of fact Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer—your favorite film company we 
take it—has a few pictures in the bag 
which are really going to cause ohs and 
ahs, pull in the awards, and all that 
sort of thing. 
x k& k& * 
“A Guy Named Joe’, “The White 


Cliffs”, “Madame Curie”. Three worthy 


successors to “‘Mrs. Miniver’’ and 
“Random Harvest’. 

x &k& k& 
As a matter of course, Greer Garson is 
“Madame Curie’. Greer and Walter 
Pidgeon are the stars. 

x«* * *k * 
Directed by Mervyn LeRoy and pro- 
duced by Sidney Franklin, the “Random 
Harvest”’ duo, “Madame Curie’ can be 
described in a word of one syllable— 


great. is ee ear aige 
Its cast, typical of M-G-M, includes ten 
names additional to Greer Garson and 
Walter Pidgeon—names that could 
grace any theatre marquee and mean 
something. Aaa rt 


They are Henry Travers, Albert Basser- 
man, Robert Walker, C. Aubrey Smith, 
Dame May Whitty, Victor Francen, 
Elsa Basserman, Reginald Owen, Van 
Johnson and Margaret O’Brien. 
xk kw o «4 
‘Incidentally the mention 
of Margaret O’Brien « 
makes us think of an-~ 
other fine M-G-M film 
“The Lost Angel’’ which 
you must not miss. 
x «wk k& 
But first comes ‘Madame Curie’ with 
our favorite screen couple in a screen 
play by Paul Osborn and Paul H. 
Rameau basedon the book by Eve Curie. 
x wk *& 
Produced with love and attention to 
detail, with settings that are superbly 
artistic, a camera that x 
understands, and a 
story that will keep 
you enthralled, “Ma- 
dame Curie” is a real 
event in the theatre. 
KK OK 

Itisan event that you 
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LANA TURNER (Part 1) 
It was fun growing up, having a secret love of 18, being 
the belle of the basketball games. But in it, too, there 
was pain, deep and aching and sudden. .0-+ eee 30 
THE REAGAN BOYS 
When Ronnie was three, brother Moon bopped him on 
the head, parted his hair with a hatchet blade! From 
then on, it’s been love and war.....-...+-++-++++-: 38 
JOURNEY FOR JEAN PIERRE ais 
Behind him, laughter and ease and wonderful, mad Maria. 
Ahead, uncertainty and the hard, grim business of war. 40 
MODERN SCREEN GOES ON A DATE 
Like a snoopy little gremlin, our photographer trailed 
Van Johnson and Gloria DeHaven on a high-wide-and- 
handsome Saturday night .......-++++++++e+e7228° 42 
FERDINAND THE "WOLF" ae 
Jim Brown saw her and lost his tongue. It was always 
that way with this girl-shy goop. Yet he proposed the 
day he met her ....--++++ss2eeeerte reste 3 Stee 46 
"THE MIRACLE OF MORGAN'S CREEK” 
Fate banged Betty Hutton over the head; it took Eddie 
Bracken and a miracle to save her! ......--+---+++-- 48 
JUDY CRIED HER HEART OUT 
She’d been singing to thousands, tearing around in a jeep, 
helping pile up the bond sales, having the time of her 


life . . . till she watched a trainload of sailors pull 
Out ‘one day... 2. os oee whos Balers cies 9 ales meee ae 50 
A GUY NAMED JOE 
Joe Cotten’s taking time out for laughs and living .- - 
and giving the old glamour treatment the back of his 
hand 0 ciuo selddls oe fons a Oke 2 ee 52 


IT COMES UP LOVE 
Don O’Connor wanted terribly to keep the ring a secret 
for the proper time and place. But the darn thing was 
burning holes in his pocket......-.--+--++++++7+7+ +7" 55 
LADDIE COMES HOME 
Home meant Sue and the baby and that big, soft-hearted 
lug, Bill Bendix, across the way. But the Army had 
_ meant something a guy Just couldn't put into words. 57 
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Mr. and Mrs. Miniver .. together again| 


GREER GARSON 


WALTER PIDGEON 


give their best performance in their best picture 


ADAME CURIE 


Dire by MERVYN LeROY Produced by SIDNEY FRANKLIN 
7 me ee G. M. 


a With a brilliant supporting cast, Henry Travers, Robert Walker, Dame May Whitty, Elsa Basserman, Van Johnson, 
_ Albert Basserman, C. Aubrey Smith, Victor Francen, Reginald Owen, Margaret O’Brien - Screen Play by Paul Osborn 
: and Paul H. Rameau. Based on the book, ‘ ae Curie” by Eve Curie. A METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER PICTURE 


5 


By Virginia Wilson 


S 


One day while gathering wood outside their French vil- 
lage with her sister, Bernadette (Jennifer Jones) sees a 
vision of a beautiful lady in white at mouth of a cave. 


THE SONG OF BERNADETTE 


Here is the story of a miracle. It is a story so 
tender, so moving and so real that you will believe 
in that miracle without another thought. Faith is 
the strongest single force in the world, and we need 
lots of it today. “The Song of Bernadette” will help 
give it to us. 

The miracle occurs in the little town of Lourdes, 
in the French Pyrenees. It happens not to a rich or 
powerful or even intellectual member of the com- 
munity, but to a simple little peasant girl named 
Bernadette Soubirous. Bernadette’s family is incre- 
dibly poor. She herself is not bright in school, and 
her first 14 years have passed without anything to 
mark her as different from the other girls she knows. 

This particular day seems to her like any other. 
She is scolded by her teacher, Sister Vauzous (Gladys 
Cooper), for not knowing (Continued on page 8) 


Lady is visible only to her, and townspeople believe her to 
be lying or insane. When questioned by authorities (Alan 
Napier Chas. Bickford, Vincent Price), she sticks to her story. 


As a final dest, they ask her to have Lady perform a miracle. A riv- 
ulet of healing water spririgs out of the ground. Because she was 
chosen by Heaven to see Vision, Church says it's her duty to-take veil. 


Years later Bernadette develops a tumor and dies, blessed by one 
last Vision of The Beautiful Lady. Great tribute is paid her in the 
church built around the cave, which has become a shrine for healing. 
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THEY CHASE BLU 


GREATEST SHOW! 


and 


HIS SMOKY MOUNTAIN BOYS AND GIRLS 
the rural riots of radio's ‘’Grand Ole Opry” 


Isabel 
RANDOLPH 


the uppy “Mrs. Uppington’’ of the |. 
“Eibber McGee and Molly’ show 


Harry 


“PAPPY” 
CHESHIRE 


yard Follies’ 


RADIO'S POPULAR ENTERTAINERS 
ROY ACUFF & HIS SMOKY MOUNTAIN BOYS AND GIRLS 


THE RADIO ROGUES 


JSABEL RANDOLPH AS “MRS. UPPINGTON™ ~ 
HARRY ‘’PAPPY’’ CHESHIRE 


THE TENNESSEE RAMBLERS with 


FRANK ALBERTSON ¢ LORNA GRAY ¢ IRENE RYAN 


“Oo, My Darling Clem= ° 
entine™ 


“tLow and Lovely” 
“Fireball Mail’ 
“Barrel House Bessie” 


 “Pollywolly Doodle’ 
and more 


Es! 
RADIO'S GREATEST 
STARS IN REPUBLICS 


Happy “ Pappy - star of the tremen- 
dously popular network hit, Barn: 


| Czech noveli 


(Continued from page 6) = 


the answer to a question about the Holy 
Trinity. But Bernadette often doesn’t 
know the answers. After school in the 
afternoon she and her sister, Marie (Er- 
madean Walters), and a friend, Jeanne 
(Mary Anderson), go off together to 
gather firewood. Jeanne and Marie cross 
a little brook near the village dump, 
leaving Bernadette behind. And there, in 
that amazingly humble setting, the girl 
sees a vision. A lady appears, standing 
in a little grotto on the hillside. She 
is a beautiful lady, bathed in golden 
radiance, with roses at her bare feet. She 
speaks to Bernadette graciously, but when 
the other girls return, she disappears. 

You can imagine what would happen 
if you told your friends and family a story 
like that. It happens to Bernadette. Her 
schoolmates laugh at her, and her father 
reprimands her crossly for making up 
fairy tales. But next day Bernadette goes 
back to the grotto and sees the Lady 
again. This time the mystical radiance is 
so strong that the girl faints, but not be- 
fore she has promised the Lady that she 
will come to the grotto every day. 

Rumors spread fast in a small town. 
Soon everyone knows that the little Sou- 
birous girl is seeing visions. They accept 
Bernadette as a child of Heaven or dis- 
miss her as an accomplished liar, accord- 
ing to their temperaments. But enough of 
them believe her so that the thing be- 
comes a sensation, and the story reaches 
the newspapers: Bernadette becomes the 
object of a searching, cruel investigation. 
Every possible attempt is made to get her 
to confess the whole affair is a fabrica- 
tion. One of her most bitter inquisitors 
is Dutour (Vincent Price), the cynical 
Imperial Prosecutor. Another is Peyra- 
male (Charles Bickford) who represents 
the local church and fears that Berna- 
dette’s story will cast doubt on her whole 
religion. It is, curiously enough, a man 
of science who believes her :wholeheart- 
edly. Dr. Dozous (Lee Cobb) is con- 
yinced that Bernadette is too simple and 
naive a child to make up such a story, 
and he knows that her faints are physi- 
cally genuine. - 

The girl’s honest, straightforward an- 
swers to the investigators’ questions baffle 
every attempt to discredit her. And now 
Peyramale is won over by a miracle 
which the Lady performs at Bernadette’s 
request. From the barren ground a 
spring of healing water suddenly begins 
to flow. It brings sight to old Bouriette’s 
blind eye. It brings life back to the dy- 
ing baby of Croisine Bouhouhorts. Faith 
and healing go always hand in hand, and 
miracles are the result. 

The authorities, completely dismayed 
and bewildered by these events, order the 
grotto boarded up. Bernadette says a 
sad farewell to her Lady, who promises 
her happiness in the next world but not 
in this. 

And, truly, Bernadette finds little happi- 
ness here on earth. © Those who are 
touched by Héaven may not live as the 
rest of us do, and at last Bernadette real= 
izes that only as a nun will she find 
peace. 

This is an extraordinary picture. Not 
only for its theme, but in the delicacy and 
artistry with which it has been handled. 
Jennifer Jones is Bernadette, and the rest 
of the cast is equally effective. “The Song 
of Bernadette” is, in all probability, the 
picture of the year.—20th-Foz. 


P. Ss. 


“The Song of Bernadette” was in prep- 
aration eleven months, in actual work be- 
fore the cameras three months .. . Famed 

t Franz Werfel hi 


small town of Lourdes. Vowe 
ever reached America safely, h d 
do another thing until he wrote the story — 
of Bernadette which he had come to 
know from reading two tiny pamphlets — 
discovered in his hide-out ... A New 
York literary agent sent galley proojs 
of the book Werfel finally wrote to Pro- 
ducer William Perlberg, who was skepti- 
cal at first, but felt convinced it would 
make one of the most inspiring pictures 
in the history of the industry by the time 
he got to the last page . . . Every big- 
name writer in town wanted a chance 
to script the film, but Perlberg turned 
the story over to George Seaton, who 
heretofore had written only comedies. To 
those who criticized, Perlberg said, “I 
have faith in him. I know he can do a 
fine, craftsmanlike job.. He isn’t an egotist, 
won't try to alter the story” . . . Seaton 
went to the desert for eight weeks, came 
back with a wonderful script. Director 
Henry’ King filmed it as is . . . Director 
King was on duty with the Civilian Air 
Patrol when the script was sent to him. 
He had to read it piecemeal between 


_ flights and accepted the assignment be- 


cause he thinks the film will be the high 
spot of his career . . . Seven girls were 
tested for the role of “Bernadette” using 
the Vision scene. King stood behind the 
camera, waved a long stick and asked the 
girls to imagine they were seeing the 
Vision. All of them did very well, but 
“only Jennifer actually saw a Vision”. . . 
She had never worked in pictures be- 
fore, but the studio cured her camera 
fright by having her work with every 
(Continued on page 10) 


MODERN SCREEN QUIZ 


It’s awfully easy and more fun 
than a barrel of monkeys. But do 
keep score accurately if you want 
an idea of your Star Intelligence 
Quotient. The quiz offers three sets 
of clues, the first on this page, the 
second on page 85 and the third on 
page 105. If you can guess, on the 

_first clue, the name of the actor or 
actress to whom it refers, score 
yourself 5 points. If you get it on 
the second clue, give yourself 4. And 
if you must turn to the third clue 
before guessing the name, score 
yourself 3. For your total score add 
up all 20 individual-scores. 60 is 
average, this month. For the answers, 
turn to page 112, but don’t look be- 
fore you’re finished. Peeking spoils 
the fun. = ‘ 


QUIZ CLUES 
Set 1 


. Button Nose’s boss 

. Arlington Brough 

Mrs. Olivier 

. Has anybody here seen 

. Little Caesar : 

. Said aye to Ney . 

. Overworked “Nazi” 

. Rodeo Romeo 

. Brian Aherne’s sister-in-law 

10. Viennese baron 

11. “Big Charlie” 

12. Invaded Africa with Hope 

13. Rose wilted 

14. Tall, dark and ghoulish 

15. Cinema address: 10 Baker St. 

16. Slap-happy stooges S 

17. Silly over Sue 

18. Dusky delight f % 

19. Accent (French) on Love 

- 20. Prominent probos BIS cotigs rca x 
Next set of p 


6 COMI OUP CO DO 


one kiss! 


only once—in a lifetime 
“PERICHOLE”. .. singer in the 


streets, power behind the throne, all 


woman, all wonderful . . . From Thornton Wilder’s 
Pulitzer Prize-winning novel... this immortal 


screen thrill. Don’t miss it! 


aa 


Benedict Bogeaus Presents 


Starring 


Lynn Bari - Francis Lederer - Akim Tamiroff 
with Nazimova - Louis Calhern - Blanche Yurka - Donald Woads 
Directed by ROWLAND ¥. LEE - Screenplay by HOWARD ESTABROOK 
From THORNTON WILBER’S Pulitzer Prize-winning-Nove} 


_ A ROWLAND V_LEE Production + Released thru UNITED ARTISTS 


She risked a 
kingdom for this 


: The Bridge of 
, 9an Luis Rey’ 


ain 
Wriue 


This Hair-do’s for you—if 


OJ Your face is long 


© Heart-shaped 
G Round 


Are these Lindy Hoppers doing— 


Know how” is what makes the difference be- 
tween a smooth rug-cutter and a dud! So lady, 
be hep to this “‘shine” step. It’s a Tip—and 
here’s another: Know how to stay in the fun 
regardless of what time of the month it is! 
It’s simple, for Kotex sanitary napkins are 
more comfortable—and that special safety center 
keeps you protected—poise-perfect. So save 
your “jitters” for a jive session. 


Down with pompadours—up with sweeping 


manes! Newest locks have a flat-topped look. 


They’re shorter, sleek, often center-parted. 
Vary this hair style to suit your face-type, but 
if your face is long, take the short hair-do 
shown here—flat crowned, and fluffed a bit 
at the sides. The “‘flat” look is a grooming 
commandment when “‘certain’”’ outlines threaten 
a sleek costume. That’s when you thank Kotex 
for those flat pressed ends. Because they’re not 


stubby, no one will guess your secret. 


How would you introduce them? 
O “Capt. Smith, this is Lieut. Brown” 


[0 “Miss Brown, may | present Capt. Smith” 
OD “Lieut. Brown, Capt. Smith” 


Learn your military P’s and Q’s! When in- 
troducing army officers, mention the one with 


PRE: 


(Continued from page 8) ‘ 
supporting player in their tests three 
months before production began. 


WHAT A WOMAN! 


Rosalind Russell specializes in playing 
career women. The smooth, feminine kind 
who make a million with one hand while 
they’re breaking hearts with the other. In 
“What A Woman!” Rosalind is an agent, 
or, as Hollywood says, a “flesh-peddler.” 


0 A Boogie An agent, according to a line in the pic- 
) ' 1) A Shorty George ture, is someone who takes a short cut to 
DATip. fame by developing other people’s talents 


instead of his own, and collecting ten per 
cent. In the case of this particular agent, 
the ten per cents have mounted up till 
“Carol Ainsley, Inc.” is a fantastic business. 
None of which impresses Henry Pepper 
(Brian Aherne), a magazine writer who 
has been assigned to do a profile on Miss 
Ainsley. ‘Women,” according to Henry, 
“are for after office hours.” He experi- 
ences a slight change of heart when he 
gets a birds’ eye view of Carol, and settles 
down happily to getting material for a 
nice long profile. ; 
Carol is too involved in business wor- 
ries to pay much attention to Henry at 
first. She has just sold the best seller 
“Whirlwind” to the movies for a fabulous 
sum, and is now engaged in a search for 
a man to play the hero. He must be an 
unknown, and he must be a guy who will 
stop the women dead in their tracks. 
She finally discovers him in the person 
of Michael Cobb (Willard Parker) who 
wrote “The Whirlwind,” under the pen 


name of Anthony Street. He is, unbeliev- | 
ably, a college professor, and is ashamed | 


of having written a popular novel, so 

he has kept his identity secret. Carol 

takes one look at him and says, “This is it!” 

But her interest is entirely professional. 
Michael says, “This is it!” too, but his in- 

tentions are strictly romantic. 

Henry sticks around, egging them both 
on and having fun in his own quiet way. 
Then all of a sudden he discovers he’s in 
love with Carol himself, and the situation 
ceases. to seem so funny. From there on, 
there’s hell to pay. 

Rosalind turns in a breezy portrayal of 
the agent, and Brian is his usual suave 
self. Willard Parker is as gorgeous a 
hunk of man as you’ve laid eyes on since 
Mature deserted Hollywood.—Col. 


P. S. 


Director Irving Cummings calls his | 


actors and actresses to work in love scenes 


with, “Man your battle stations, kids!” ... | 


\ 


Roz Russell, besides her picture career, | 
does a full time job of charity work, war 

entertainment and motion picture industry | 
problem solving. Is chairman of a special — 
sub-committee for Information for the | 


higher rank jirst—even if the other isa woman. 
Captain Smith, this is Lieutenant Brown”’ is 
correct (and don’t address the Wac as ‘“Miss’’!). 
Knowing your army etiquette is a social must, 
these wartime days. On difficult days, too, you 


can preserve your “social security.” Just 
depend on the comfort Kotex gives, for Kotex 
stays soft while wearing. You'll learn—comfort, 
confidence and Kotex go together! 


Victory Committee, Vice-President of the 
Academy of Motion Picture Arts and 
Sciences, director of the Hollywood Guild | 
(which cares for needy families), hostess | 
and a sponsor at the Masquer’s Club’s 


parties for servicemen, a director of the | 
newly opened Sister Kenny Institute i | 
Minneapolis Willard Parker’s real | 
name is Worster Van Eps, took his pro- | 
fessional name from his godfather, the | 
noted Dr. Willard Parker . .-. Brian} 
Aherne inaugurated the policy of giving | 
autographs only to those who will pur- | 
chase a ten-cent war stamp. Is now try- 
ing to get the Screen Actors Guild to ask 
all players to adopt the practice. 


CRY HAVOC — 


The story of nurses at Bataan has been 
told before. It will, in all probability, be 
told again—and again. Heroism is a ta. 
| that always bears repeating, and t 


ee Nr eve eee Re a en ne 


Girls in the know choose KOTEX™ 


Yes, more girls choose KOTEX than all other brands of, ‘pads put together. 


For Trying Days, try KURB tablets...if you suffer from cramps.Its (ey 
a Kotex product, expressly compounded for relief of periodic dis- [fy 
comfort. Take only as directed on the package and see how KURBS L] 


| 


+]. M. Rez.U.S.Pat. og. can help youl 


TD Check here if you’re teen age and want CT] Check here if you’re a war worker and 
free the newly-edited booklet “As One want free the new booklet “That Day Is 
Girl To Another.” You’lllearn do’s and don’ts Here Again.” Full of facts on diet, cramps, 
for difficult days... the lowdown on groom- _ exercise, lifting. It tells how to stay on the 
ing, sports, social contacts. job, even on “problem” days. 


Send name and address to Post Office Box 3434, Dept. MM-2, Chicago 54, Il. a 


This group of girls, unlike those in “So 
Proudly We Hail,” are not regular nurses. 
They are just volunteers who have had 
no real experience, except a first aid class 
or two. They are pressed into service by 
the two nurses in charge—Captain Marsh 
(Fay Bainter) and Lieutenant Smith 
(Margaret Sullavan)—because there is 
literally no one else available. 

The girls come from varied backgrounds 
—everything from Philadelphia Main Line 
society to Brooklyn burlesque. Their re- 
actions to dirt, hunger and death are just 
as varied. Smitty, looking them over on 
their arrival, is in despair. What good 
will they be? A bunch of kids in pretty 
clothes, with no more idea than a fly of 
what a bomb can do to a human being. 
But the girls learn fast under fire—learn 
that caring for wounded soldiers is so vital 
a job that nothing else matters. Not 
bombs, nor disease nor anything. 

Smitty, who is secretly facing death 
from malignant malaria, is not an easy 
person to work for. She has a particular 
feud with Pat (Ann Sothern), whom she 
considers impertinent and a bad influence. 
Pat, on the other hand, is sure that 
Smitty dislikes her because she gets some 
attention from Lieutenant Holt. Holt is 
the hero of the picture, but he never 
appears on the screen except in one “long 
shot.” 
much of the action. 

The bombing scenes are effective, but 
reminiscent of “So Proudly We Hail.” It 
is the emotional scenes in the women’s 
shelter which provide the raison d’etre 


for “Cry Havoc,” and they are perhaps a ! 
More action | 


little on the talkative side. 


would have lent an effective contrast. But 
this is still a moving, sympathetic story 
ef a group of brave girls. 

Margaret Sullavan plays Smitty with 
clear cut, dramatic tensity. Joan Blondell 
provides what few light moments there 


"TEN-SHUN! 
$10 for 10% 


There may be a wonderfully dramatic 
story in that packet of bonds lying in 
your dresser drawer. A story of small 
Sacrifices and big ones. We want you to 
tell us about it. We want to know just how 
you’re managing to scrape together over 
10% of your weekly salary or income 
for War Stamps and Bonds. And why? 
What, specifically, keeps nudging you 
on? Tell us, and if your letter is se- 
lected as the prize-winning one of the 
month, we’ll send you $10 in war stamps. 
Address your letters to MODERN 
SCREEN, 149 Madison Ave., New York 16, 


This month's prize-winning letter: 


For 14 months I traveled with my 
husband and lived in the town nearest 
his camp.. Three months ago, we de- 
cided it was unwise and expensive, 
especially on a sergeant’s salary. We 
agreed that I should go home and 
live with my family. Since then Tve 
been buying a bond a month. Before, 
I was lucky if I could manage a 25c 
stamp. Since my husband- now lives 
tm the barracks, our expenses are re- 
duced still further, and I hardly feel 
the pinch of the $17.50 each month 
from my husband’s $106 pay. By 
February, our heir apparent, who's 
due then, will have at least six to 
eight bonds to his credit. 


Evelyn Schneider 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


His presence, however, provides. 


: iRY GRANT 


His assignment is the answer to 


a submariner’s prayer! 


EO : 


He knows how to tell 
a Jap-with torpedoes 
and TNT! 


Theywe Got sweMewS tn very pore - 
ant Fits, youd be among en / 


- DANE 


yeaa 


AIM. HALE JUAN RIDGELY WILLIAM PR 


Here’s the 
story-behind-the- 
‘story of the bombers 
that plastered and 
blasted Tojo’s 

home town't 


- Directed by 


DELMER DAVES 
Produced by 


JERRY WALD 


NUL 


Screen Play by Delmer Daves and Albert Maltz © From an Original Story by Steve Fisher * Music by Franz Waxman 
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are as the ex-burlesque queen. And Ann — Brother Juniper goes 

Sothern really walks off with your affec- ing Abbess (Blanche Y 

tions as Pat—M-G-M. fer information. of 1 
twin brothers, Manuel and Esteban. 


A few eye-catching scenes 
from the most exciting musical 


: P. S. (Francis Lederer plays both). Orphans, 
of 1944! 4 they were each given the same educa- 
All 13 gals -went without makeup, tion, but Manuel, a dashing devil-may- 


gritted their teeth and smiled when care lad. ran off to sea. Esteban, who was 
their sister actresses insisted on coming a more studious type, became a public let- 
calling on their set:dressed in cool sheer ter writer for the people of Lima. The 
prints, _and newly Max Factor-ed . .~ brothers were devoted to each other, but 
Over-size, dirty dungarees were the only they were soon ‘separated by more than 
costumes issued for the film... Maggie Manuel’s love of the sea. A girl is in-~ 
Sullavan brought her two daughters, vyolved—a gay, beautiful singer named 
Brooke and Bridget, to watch her work i” Micaela (Lynn Bari). Manuel falls 
some of the less tense scenes... On the madly in love with her. Micaela has 
set, a messenger brought Ann Sothern a started her career by singing in the streets 
Ee) LIE) of Charley Grapewins novel, of Lima, but with the help of Uncle Pio 
Meg Randall,” and her pals discovered (Akim Tamiroff), a wily, cynical old 

the girl on the book jacket cover looked peasant, she is launched in a theatrical | 
just like Annie! Ann checked with Char- presentation of considerable magnificence. 
ley and discovered it was just coincidence. In the course of her career she meets 
Said Mr. G., “Lots of folks have asked me the Viceroy (Louis Calhern), who is en- 
if that’s you. As far as I know, she isn’t. tranced with her immediately. He de- 
The only explanation I can make is that cides to move her right over to the palace. 
the illustrator is a Sothern fan.” Ann’s This displeases the powerful Marquessa 
best day was the one she got off, to marry (Nazimova) who has hitherto exerted her 
Lt. Robert Sterling of the AAF. influence over Le She begins to plot 
_ against im, and the Marquessa is a very 
BRIDGE OF SAN LUIS REY expert plotter indeed. But she is also a 
lonely woman who has recently adopted 
Why do people die? Oh, of course _a young girl from a convent, as a com- 
everyone dies sometime, but why do some __ panion. The girl, Pepita (June Lorring) 
die suddenly, violently, by accident? disconcerts the worldly Marquessa with 
That’s what a young priest, Brother Juni- her utter goodness and innocence. -She 
per (Donald Woods), tries to find out in even makes the Marquessa -wonder, even- 
“The Bridge of San Luis Rey.” He has tually, if intrigue is worth while. In the 
just seen five people flung to death from meantime Manuel returns from the sea, 
a broken bridge high in the Peruvian and Micaela must choose between him 

Pyrenees. Why were those five people and the Viceroy. 

é fated to die this way? What was there These people, their lives and the eventu- 
pesca ok in their lives to create this destiny? al tragic death of five of them are woven 


REE OFFER! 


Here’s your chance to get a gorgeous magazine for free. All you have to do is fill 
out the following questionnaire. Then, if your coupon is among the first 500 to 
come in, we'll mail you a copy of SCREEN ROMANCES. It’s full of the latest 
movie fictionizations. You'll love it. Be sure to send us your questionnaire before 
the 20th of January. 


QUESTIONNAIRE 


What stories and features did you enjoy most in our February issue? Write 1, 2, 3 
at the right of the titles of your Ist, 2nd and 3rd choices. 


Lana Turner Life Story, PartI.... OU Journey for Jean Pierre (Aumont) 

“The Miracle of Morgan’s Creek” (1) Bo aiaae the “Wolf” (Jim 

MODERN SCREEN Goes on a Oe OL: a Rte n Fie 
Date (Van Johnson and Gloria The Reagan Boys.....-.-.---->- oO 
De Haven) ......0. +. - 0-4-7 [1 Laddie Comes Home (Alan Ladd) O 

A: Guy Named Joe (Cotten).....- [1 It Comes Up Love (Donald 

Judy Cried Her Heart Out 2 - Oo Connor) ie eke aWieiter opiate) Peat. tele han 
(Garland) aes hn e El @ Good Newsio-> i. -2e~ cee yey om Oo 


Which of the above did you like LEAST? poo nae a ee eee 
What 3 stars would you like to read about in future issues? List them 1, 2, 3, in 


Music by JEROME KERN 
| —Lyries by [RA GERSHWIN 


with 


LEE BOWMAN - PHIL SILVERS - JINX FALKENBURG 2 
and My. address R08 ei) (ones ee aiey «olen e * spiel esis aera ea al ee 


THE COVER GIRLS 


15 OF AMERICA’S MOST BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 


sama orn. _. years old. : 
ADDRESS THIS TO: POLL DEPT., MODERN SCREEN 
149 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK 16, N. Y. 


ine 


: s Screen Play by Virginia Van Upp - Produced by Arthur Schwartz 
nen Directed by CHARLES VIDOR 
419 A COLUMBIA PICTURE 
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engrossing tapestry of fate. Akim 
-Tamiroff is particularly triumphant in his 
role of Uncle Pio. “The Bridge of San 
Luis Rey” is as fascinating a puzzle of 
destiny now as when it won the Pulitzer 
Prize years ago.—U. A. 


P. Ss. 


This is the first picture Mr. Benedict 
Bogeaus has ever produced. He chose 
“San Luis Rey” for his first story at the 
suggestion of friend Arthur Landau, vet- 
eran Hollywood story agent, who in turn 
chose it because it’s one of the most popu- 
lar books in the public library, year in 
and year out; and because it had fine pro- 
duction possibilities with opportunities for 
good actors to do some really important 
emoting . - Lynn Bari was borrowed 
from 20th Century-Fox for the role of La 
Perrichole, gets to wear a silver lamé 
gown with a net of silver sequins weigh- 
ing as much as she does—110 pounds... 
Nazimova, at 64, has twice as much energy 
as women half her age. Says she hasn't 
any recipe for youth, really, but “so many 
women let themselves get old by sitting 
down and looking at their middles. I 
never do that. It gives you a double chin. 
I always look up!” She suffers from a 
fear of heights, yet refused to have a 
double for the ‘-bridge-crashing scenes. 


KNICKERBOCKER 
HOLIDAY 


Ordinarily you could put the entire plot 
of a movie “musical” into your right eye 
with no appreciable discomfort therefrom. 
But “Knickerbocker Holiday” has a story 
which provides plenty of interest, as well 
as giving Nelson Eddy his best acting 
opportunity in years. Whether he takes 
advantage of that opportunity is some- 
thing else again. If you’re an Eddy fan, 
you'll probably think he does. 

Charles Coburn also has a nice fat part 
and makes the most of it. The setting is 


the town of New Amsterdam (New York , 


to you!) around 1650, shortly after Man- 
hattan was purchased from the Indians 
for exactly $23 and a string of beads. 

horus—give it back!) The new gover- 
nor, Peter Stuyvesant (Charles Coburn) 
is to arrive any minute, and the town is 
agog. Particularly the graft-stuffed town 
council, which has been getting way with 
murder. 

One man, Brom Broeck (Nelson Eddy), 


is hoping the governor will institute some 


much needed reforms. Brom has been 
writing editorials for the local newspaper 
on that subject for a long time, but who 
reads editorials? Apparently the Town 
Council does, because a couple of girls run 
in this morning to tell Brom he’s about to 
be arrested for sedition. One of the girls is 


Tina (Constance Dowling), daughter of 


the chief councilman and a very pretty 
dish indeed. Brom is in love with her, 
but he hasn’t gotten any farther with that 
than with his campaign for reform. He 
stops now to kiss her, and the gendarmes 
arrive before he’s through and cart him 
off to jail. 

Governor Stuyvesant’s boat docks, and 


_the governor lands, complete with a star- 


tling, silver-studded wooden leg. He 
promptly complicates matters by falling 
in love with Tina. At his age, too! Love 
and reform both take quite a kicking 


_ around before everything straightens out 
to form a Knickerbocker Holiday! 


3 Nelson Eddy has 


some particularly 
charming songs to sing, and Charles Co- 
urn-is, as usual, a gruff old gentleman 


Ewith a heart of gold. Constance Dowling 


wears ten petticoats and manages to look 
ductive in spite of them—U. A. 
eet ae . 
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It’s always August 
underneath your arms! 


Warm clothes make you more 
likely to offend! Prevent underarm 
odor with MUM every day! 


Sure is cold outdoors! 


You're all bundled up in warm woolen 
clothes. You scurry indoors quick as you 
can —for still more warmth. And your 
chances of offending with underarm odor are 
even greater than in the summertime! 


Because even if you don’t see or feel 
any moisture, odor can form. And it will 
c-l-i-n-g to your warm winter clothes. And 
it may turn you into the girl you swore 


Start the day right. First your morning bath 
to wash away past perspiration. Then MUM 
...to prevent fwtwre underarm odor. Takes 
only 30 seconds to smooth it on! 


Product of Bristol-Myers 


M UM TAKES THE ODOR 
OUT OF PERSPIRATION 


you'd never be—the girl who offends! 


So don’t take chances! Your daily bath 
washes away past perspiration. Follow it 
up—quickly —with Mum, to prevent risk 
of underarm odor to come. And then you’re 
sure. Safe. Fresh and dainty. 


Try Mum. Depend on Mum. One quick 
minute after your bath... before your 
evening dates .. . and you're safe for hours 
to come. 


FOR SANITARY NAPKINS-—Gentle, safe 
Mum 1s so dependable for this important purpose. 
Try Mum this way, too—avoid embarrassment. 


Woolens are wonderful... . 47 they trap odor! 
So don’t take chances with your job! Stay 
dainty with Mum. Use Mum any time... 
even after you’re dressed! 


In his arms... you'll be safe and serene. Even 
after hours of dancing, Mum prevents under- 
arm odor. So give yourself some real peace of 
mind. Try Mum. You'll like it. 
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They’re no weak sisters, these 
DeLong Bob Pins. Stronger, du- 
rable spring . . . they last and last. 


Ps a 


If the Store is out of DeLong Bob 
Pins today, try again next time youre 
in. Shipments are received regularly 
but quantities are still restricted. 


Quality Manufacturers for Over 50 Years 


BOB PINS HAIR PINS HAIR NETS 


SAFETY PINS STRAIGHT PINS 
HOOKS & EYES HOOK & EYE TAPES 


SNAP FASTENERS 


PL Ss. 


Nelson Eddy, star, rates another credit 
as composer in this one. Wrote “Oh Woe” 
and “Holiday.” Most of the original music 
written by Kurt Weill for the Maxwell 
Anderson stage play has been retained, 
and Charles Coburn gets to sing the 
haunting “September Song” . . . Con- 
stance Dowling will be a new face to 
movie fans. Half Russian, half Irish, she’s 
a volatile bundle of beauty with a natural 
flair for things dramatic. Came _to Holly- 
wood via stage work in New York .. . 
Charles Coburn could work only ten min- 
utes at a time with his leg bent double. 
39 fittings were necessary to set the peg 
leg he wears in the film . . . The photog- 
raphers had a tough time figurin§ out a 
way to keep their cameras from shaking 
during Carmen Amaya’s dance numbers. 
The heel-pounding typical of her Fla- 
menco style of terpsichore caused vibra- 
tions. They finally whipped up a crane- 
like contraption, rigged so the part 
farthest from the camera would absorb all 
the noise bounce. 


LOST ANGEL 


I'll bet this picture will surprise you. 
It’s what they refer to in racing circles 
as a “sleeper.” The story of an infant 
prodigy brought up by college professors 
till the age of six doesn’t sound like any- 
thing to cause dancing in the streets, does 
it? But when you put little Margaret 
O’Brien in the role of the prodigy, and 
team her up with a tough newspaperman 
played by James Craig, you’ve got some- 
thing. Marsha Hunt, Philip Merivale, 
Donald Meek. and Keenan Wynn lend 
additional gusto to the proceedings. 

A group of scientists adopt a baby girl 
as an experiment. For the first six years 
of her life they teach her all the things 
that will develop her brain and body to 
the utmost. She studies Chinese poetry 
instead of reading Mother Goose, does 
Yogi exercises instead of skipping rope: 
They’ve even named her Alpha after the 
first letter of the Greek alphabet. On her 
sixth birthday some visiting professors 
from Harvard arrive to test her I. Q. The 
scientific world awaits the result with 
bated breath. 

But about that time a newspaperman 
named Mike (James Craig) also arrives. 
Not from choice—he’d rather be investi- 
gating the case of a gangster named Packy 
(Keenan Wynn) who, Mike thinks, has 
been framed on a murder rap. Or else 
he’d like to be out with his charming 
girl friend, Katie (Marsha Hunt), a night 
club singer. But his editor has sent him 
to interview Alpha, and his not to reason 
why. Something about the kid’s grave 
loneliness bothers Mike. It isn’t right to 
bring her up like that, not having any 


fun or believing in fairies or Santa Claus 
or anything. So Mike sets out to remedy 
the situation. What he doesn’t expect is 
| that Alpha will fall so hard for his talk 


‘| about magic and leprechauns that she'll 


run away from the Institute and come 
looking for him. But she does—and at the 
same time Packy breaks jail and shows 
up at Mike’s apartment. It’s a laughter 
packed situation, and the scene of Alpha 
teaching the gangster Yogi will enchant 
you completely. 

This is a long shot that came home a 
winner.—_M-G-M. 


P. S. 


Margaret O’Brien didn’t know what she 
was saying when she solemnly rattled off 


“Sine me gracias agere propter gratula- | § 


tiones. vestras.” The Latm gUCEE Ran Ce 
rma bat) \/ SEIT oo Ee 8 4 L OS ap 
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GOLD CROWN PRODUCTS, Dept. 474E. Jefferson,la. 
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MADE LOVELY AGAIN 


Dulled and dingy hair needn't cause 

- despair. One shampoo with soapless 
Admiracion makes a thrilling difference. 
It floats away dirt .. . loose dandruff. . . 
soap film. Lets natural loveliness of hair 
shine through. Two Types—'‘no lather’ 
in red carton: or ‘foamy’ in green 
carton. At your Beauty Shop ask for 
an Admiracion Shampoo. 


Apmiracion 


OlL SHAMPOOS 


AWAY 


Smart 
“new, dain- 
Ring set with 
Birthstone cor- 
date—GIVEN 


ead trust has Many 
feel it’s lucky to wear their birthstone. 


(<<< This lipstick 
ge SSS 


5% TON JUAN is the mew, mod- | 
x » D ern lipstick that staysongou!l ff 
—leaves no flaunting stains or 
embarrassing smears. The lovely 
Don Juan shades keep your lips 
fresh-leoking, softly glowing, 
hours longer. Smart women have | 
already bought @ million dollars’ 
worth of the new Don Juan. 

Check these 4 beauty extras: | 
1. DON JUAN LIPSTICK STAYS ON when 
you eat, drink, kiss, ifused as di 
yo 2-LOOKS BETTER: No greasy “hard” 

look, no need for constant retouching. | 

3. NOT DRYING OR SMEARY: Imparts appealing, 
soft “glamour” look. No ragged lips. Creamy | 
smooth — easily applied. Over 7,000,000 sold. @ 


A.STYLE SHADES: . 
DonJuan 


Try Military Red, 
MILLION DOLLAR 


a rich, glowing 
Lipstick 


red, acclaimed by 
STAYS ON! 


beauty editors. 
Six other shades. 
Looks better —hours longer Am 


yen a copy of “An Introduction to 
ilosophy.” She learned it from hearing 
her mother read it to her, then did the 
whole speech perfectly the first take— 
even though a baby tooth fell out and 
_ had to be replaced before the scene could 
be shot again .. . Jimmy Craig has 2500 
Cornish Cross chickens on his ranch in 
the San Fernando Valley. His big prob- 
lem used to be market day, when he and 
his hired man had to rush around choos- 
img and catching the unlucky ones. Finally 
Jimmy built a flat section of chicken 
house wall of lath and wire netting. It 
slides the length of each chicken run on 
two taut wires. As it moves along, it 
heads all the feathered fellows to one end 
of the run—and the wire pens them in. 
Jim can then pick out the selected stock 
and crate them with little or no effort! 


TENDER COMRADE 


Suppose you were one of the kids who 
got married back in 1939. The war seemed 
awfully far away then. Oh, sure, there 
were people who said we’d get into it 
eventually. But you figured there were 
always a few sourpusses like that around. 
So—you got married, and the honeymoon 
was sheer heaven, and you started keep- 
ing house. Maybe you had a few argu- 
‘ments with your husband about your 
wanting to take a job and his thinking 
woman’s place is in the home. Or about 
whether it was a good idea to have chil- 
dren now or wait till later when you had 
more money in the bank. But the argu- 
ments were made up with kisses, and life 
_ _was_almost too wonderful to bear. 

a That’s the way it was with “Jo” Jones 
_ (Ginger Rogers) and her husband, Chris 
(Robert Ryan). That’s the way they got 
married, and those are the things they 
argued about. And then came Pearl 
- Harbor .— 


£ 


will make you weep as well as laugh. It 
will bring the war as close to you as next 
oor. Watch especially for little Kim 
Hunter, as Dora—she has quite a future. 
But it’s Jo’s picture, and you'll find your- 
self arguing and kissing and praying right 
long with Jo Jones. Because that’s the 
way Ginger Rogers acts. Ginger’s a war 
_ wife herself—she knows—RKO. 


P. 8S. 


“Tender Comrade” was so true to life 
‘or many of the cast, the film is bound 
fo have a special warmth about it .. . 

ree days after the picture finished, 
b Ryan reported for induction in the 
y. Ss d his wife the very 
2 th ‘say in the script 
Ginger’s husband, 


What to 
tell your 
husband 


if he objects 
to your getting 
a war-time job 


SUT HOW DOES A 
CIVILIAN JOB HELP ? : 


2. ANSWER: Just as fighters need weapons, 
so civilians need restaurants, stores, buses, 
laundries, etc., to keep going. That’s why 
housewives, with vital civilian jobs, speed 
victory as much as girls in war plants! 


WELL TALK ABOUT IT 
SOME OTHER TIME / 


/ 


4. ANSWER: Right now is the time to dis- 
cuss it! Because your country needs women 
at once! Millions of them! With-or without 
experience! Full or part time! In war plants 
and in civilian jobs. p 


BUT CAN SUPPORT 
OUR FAMILY 


Co 


1. ANSWER: It isn’t a question of pride! 
Millions more women must take jobs or our 
war effort will bog down! It means winning 
the war—saving lives of our boys! It’s up 
to each husband to help his wife get a job. 


BUT 1 MIGHT GET 
QORAFTEO SOONERS 


i 


3. ANSWER: A wife’s job does’ not, in it- 
self, affect her husband’s draft status in 
any way. And isn’t it better for you to get 
a job now—if he’s called anyway—and have 
a plan to support yourself and family? 


BUT HOW CAN YOU 
FIND A JOE? 


5S. ANSWER: Easy! Your newspaper want 
ads show the kind of jobs in your town. 
And you can get free advice at your local 
U.S. Employment Service Office. ‘‘The More 
Women at Work—The Sooner We'll Win!” 


Published in the interest of the 
war effort by Kleenex™ Tissues 


Paper, too, has a war-time job . . . that’s why there’s not 
enough Kleenex to go around. But regardless of what others 
do, we are determined to maintain Kleenex quality in every 
particular, consistent with government regulations. 
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Filmtown’s pet Casual! 


JUNE-LAY 


“uP IN ARMS” 


dates with the greatest of ease! Beautifully tailored 

of lovely new “Frostpoint”—the fabric find of the 
year! Designed especially to trim you—slim you! Smart 
*Chinese-y” monogram right over your gay, young heart! 
Sizes 9 to 17. $8.98, plus postage. 


ye trick dress that goes to the office and ovt on 


Send no money. We mail C. O. D. 
BETTY CO-ED of HOLLYWOOD Dept.594 
6402 HOLLYWOOD BOULEVARD, HOLLYWOOD (28), CALIFORNIA 
PROMPT DELIVERY! 


If you are not completely satisfied,we will gladly refund your money 
OD 


BETTY CO-ED OF HOLLYWOOD, Dept. 594 i 

6402 HOLLYWOOD BOULEVARD, HOLLYWOOD (28), CALIFORNIA & 

Please send “Round-Towner”, at $8.98, plus postage. 

BLACK LJ BLUE 1 BROWN () (Mork Ist ond 2nd choice) 
Size: 9 10 13 TS 17 (Circle size) 


(Plecse print name, etc. plainly.) 


IA Ea a 


STREET 
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spend those last precious few days with 
him at La Jolla... Mady Christians was — 
brought out from New York to play the 
housekeeper role. Originally the part 
was assigned to Katina Paxinou, but when 
Madame Paxinou’s illness took a turn 
for the worse, presaging a long recovery, 
RKO was forced to substitute Miss 
Christians Ginger and Bob have 
more love scenes in this film. than she’s 
had with any of her. leading men since 
“Kitty Foyle.” The writer is the same 
man who adapted “Foyle,” incidentally— 
Dalton Trumbo, an A No. 1 movie scripter 
who turns in his work in actual shooting- 
script form with camera directions, notes 
to the actors, etc., already incorporated. 
Works at home, because he thinks most 
studio writers’ offices are “like rabbit 
hutches, with the wind blowing in under 
the door.” ~ 


THIS IS THE LIFE 


If I had to hitch my wagon to a par- 
ticular star these days, I’d pick young 
Donald O’Connor. The lad is going places 
fast. In this latest picture he has toned 
down a bit, and some of the rough edges 
have been smoothed, with pleasing re- 
sults. He still has that natural charm that 
makes friends with you right away. 

Susanna Foster plays the object of his 
affections. She has a beautiful voice and 
she’s an attractive girl, but somebody 
ought to tell her not to wear her hair up. 
It looks awful! As Angela, she plays an 
18-year-old, in love/in a moon-struck 
fashion with a man twice her age. The 
man is Hilary Jarrett (Patric Knowles), 
a surgeon and a major in the United States 
Army. He is convalescing from tropical 
fever at the little country hotel run by 
Angela’s Aunt Betsy (Dorothy Peterson). 
When Hilary sees that Angela is talking 
herself into thinking she’s in love with 
him, he leaves for his home in New York. 
Before he goes, he confides in her worried 
boy friend, Jimmy (Donald O’Connor), 
that he’s interested in her only as a friend 
—particularly in her vocal career. 

However, Angela follows him to New 
York, gets him in a weak moment and 
wangles an engagement ring out of him. 
By the time Jimmy manages to get to 
New York, too, she is flashing a diamon 
the size of a golf ball and talking” airily 
about “when Hilary and I are married.” 
Jimmy feels completely sunk till he ac- 
cidentally encounters Hilary’s svelte, 
blonde ex-wife, Harriet (Louise Allbrit- 
ton), and realizes that she and Hilary are 
still in love. He executes a complicated 
series of maneuvers to get them back to- 
gether again, most of which blow up in 
his face. One does work, though, even- 
tually, and everybody lands in the right 
set of arms. 

Peggy Ryan, as a dancer with Ray 
Eberle’s orchestra, is an exuberant bru- 
nette edition of Betty Hutton. She and 
Donald put on a couple of hot routines 
that will have the cats in the aisles. Bet- 
ter dig it, kids—Uniw. 


P. S. 


Tenth consecutive co-starring picture 
for Peggy Ryan and Don O’Connor .. - 
Susanna Foster fans will love this one. 
She sings four famous and familiar num- 
bers: “Open Thy Heart,’ “T?amour Tou- 
jours L’amour,” “With a Song in My 
Heart” and “Chiri Biri Bin.” During pro- 
duction Miss Foster was visited by mem- 
bers of the national music society, Sigma 
Alpha Iota, who presented her with an 
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hadn't yet turned 18 when this picture 
was being filmed and had to attend studio 
school three hours a day. He hated it. 


CITY: STATE, 


i 


Would rather poke around the wardrobe 


honorary membership card . Don: 


" He’s now 
Corps | 


HEAVENLY BODY 


This is what used to be known as 
“drawing room comedy.” Meaning that 
it’s witty, urbane and very, very civi- 
lized. It’s a gay story of a husband who 
neglects his wife for a comet. Hedy 
Lamarr and William Powell, who made 
such an attractive couple in “Crossroads,” 
are married again in “Heavenly Body.” 
And, by the way, any resemblance be- 
tween the title and Hedy is strictly coin- 
cidental. The title refers to the comet. 

Professor William Whitley (William 


- Powell) has discovered this comet sail- 


ing steadily across the heavens, and he 
now spends all his nights watching it 
through a telescope from his observatory 
on Mount. Jefferson. This leaves Vicky 
(Hedy Lamarr) at home with. a good 
book. One evening, however, she selects 
as reading matter a horoscope which she’s 
had the local astrologer cast for her. 
It states flatly that on the twenty-third of 
this month her “true love” will enter her 
life. Vicky has always supposed that Bill 
was her true love, but now she begins to 
wonder. ‘ Maybe, somewhere waiting for 
her is a man who will have no interest 
whatever in comets. She finally tells Bill 
about the horoscope and moves him into’ 
the guest room till she can look over the 
expected arrival. Bill is bewildered and 
indignant, but helpless. 

On the twenty-third no handsome 
stranger shows up, and Vicky breathes a | 
sigh of relief as the clock strikes 12. She 

(Continued on page 22) 


ALL GOD'S CHILLUN 
HAVEN'T SHOES 


It’s nice, slipping into your snug, 
quilted housecoat and watching the 
snow collect on the windowsill. Feel- 
ing warm and secure and safe. Nice 
till you open a paper and read, “Dur- 
ing this terrible winter we (Greeks) 
have had to bury our loved ones 
without clothes. Almost everyone is 
in rags, and for the sake of the chil- 
dren we had to save the clothing 
to protect them from the bitter cold.” 
That comes from a letter sent the 
Greek War Relief last year. This 
year it’s worse. And the awful, achy 
part of it is that youve probably 
stacks of good, warm clothes in your 
own attic. You will go through your 
house today, won't you, and send 
whatever blankets, shoes and cloth- 
ing possible to the Greek War Relief 
Association, 730 Fifth Ave., New 
York, N. Y.... or to your local 
chapter. If you don’t know its ad- 
dress, just drop a card to headquar- 
ters in New York, and they'll tell 
you. But do it now. It’s so fright- 
fully urgent. ; 


al a Wemmay f 


«WILLARD PARKER = ° 


j 
What a“F He !...Sensation of the Year! MM 


REEN PLAY BY THERESE LEWIS AND BARRY TRIVERS...A COLUMBIA PICTURE 


si 


“The Miracle of Morgan's Creek” 
PICTURE PUZZLE | 


See page 26 for contest details 


BET Ter 2000 L85. WENT TO 


. WITHOUT HER wf 


~ 


But sometimes it’s the 


other way round... 
daughter discovers 
the new things first 


Yes, many a mother has been amazed to 
have her daughter come home from college 
or office with the news about Tampax... 
“Tt is so neat and dainty. It is worn in- 
ternally, so it cannot be detected. It really 
sets you free every month from pins, belts 
and external pads.” ~ 

Why not keep young in spirit by doing 
what the younger ones do? Tampax has 
real standing. Perfected by a doctor, it is 
made of pure surgical cotton, very absorbent 
and compressed in dainty, hygienic, one- 
time-use applicators that make insertion 
quick and easy. No chafing, no bulging, 
no odor, no embarrassing disposal prob- 
lem. No sanitary deodorant required. 

2 Wear Tampax in tub, shower, pool or 
ocean. Sold at drug stores and notion 
counters in three absorbencies: Regular, Super, 
Junior. Introductory size, 20¢. Economy 
package lasts 4 months’ average. Tampax | ! 
Incorporated, Palmer, Mass. 
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PACKIN’! 


Modern Sereen’s Contest Series—No. 12 
“The Miracle of Morgan’s Creek” 


foie’ OR 4g REF 
Accepted for Advertising by the Sa * UND of Mon 
Journalof the American Medical && Guaranteed by @ 4 
Association. Good Housekeeping 
Mm IF DEFECTIVE OR \ 
or 45 ovearisto TW 


Please Print or Type 


BET WENT TO — 


9 WITHOUT HER ___ BRACKEN. 
SHE A AND ED HER = 
HER a) PACKIN’? 
| TAMPAX INCORPORATED ean Full name.....-- pocen Gong Satrapsies eae Efe ath eae ee eee ek be eae | 
1 Palmer, Mass. : = 
ie Please send me in plain wrapper the trial kage o r ~ : : 
Tampax. I enclose 10¢ Gane Bikey faicares oee fo} Steed tesco epee eee a-ak an) or ig City apoio - No mtefell nec hsue eave oa State Sees ateberet ceneiehs | 


mailing. Size is checked below. 
Jy ( )_REGULAR ( ) SUPER (_) JUNIOR 


“Mail this coupon to Contest Editor, MODERN SCREEN, 149 Madison Avenue, New | 
York 16, N. Y. . : 


; 

\ Name——____— 

{ Address 
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i 18 39 City State 


its pash in a flash. Soshe 
makes him an assistant 
Who really loves 
his assignments 


ti 


ha _ And the things: 

Voull grin oyt loudwhen Miurimterave lOp ii : 
Claudette spills the secrets of MIS Tmellaqaevelga) > i 
acandid camera career girl! — pa id 


hare And under the bed of the 
bash ronence East River-make this the, 
thats dizzy... but first hilarious roar of 1944 


—Weline 


{t’s 
And °° she // eee 
Flashes her/; | 
bulbs at 
Whataman 
Mac Murray . © 


with 
Ilka Chase Richatd Haydr 
A MITCHELL 


LEISEN 


PRODUCTION 
Directed by 
_ MITCHELL LEISEN 


Screen Play by Claude Binyon 
Adaptation by Warren Duff 


Claudette Colbert " @] 
Fred MacMurray ° N 


“And a Big PS. —Have you seen ‘Riding High’? And watch for ‘Lady In The Dark‘ 
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FREE CHARTS - 


Check the boxes opposite any of the charts you'd like. 


FOR 

FANS 
Super Star Information Chart (10c).....-. ile St sectors comens eee | 
32 pages on stars. Last pics, marriages, real names, reams of other data. 
Send |0c for this chart as well as self-addressed, stamped (3c) envelope. 
How to Join or Start a Fan Club......-----+--7sses7 set 5 


organize or join one. 


Activities of 42 fan clubs outlined. How to 
) envelope. 


Free, just send a self-addressed, stamped (3c 


Information Desk 


Answers all your questions 


about H'wood, the stars and the movies. 
See page 70 for details. . 


CRYSTAL 
BALL 
DEPT. 
Your Individually Compiled Horoscope (GIy) sae cosomonds el 
Fill in your birthdate: Year....-: month.....- dotenaecue Thies aeons 
NGI eueee dele dio. Gireehia cine sae Chivisiatiniog clon 36'S State 
Send 10c. No self-addressed envelope required. a 
Handwriting Analysis (10c)....----+-+---:> Re eite a tel canis jerenerens (al 
Send a sample of your handwriting or your beau's written in ink (about 
25 words). Send 10c for each analysis and enclose a self-addressed, 
(3c) envelope. ADDRESS YOUR ENVELOPE TO MISS 


stamped 
SHIRLEY SPENCER, c/o MODERN SCREEN, but only for Handwriting 


Analysis. 


FOR 
ROMANCE 


eeeceecses 


al pitfalls, woo via the mails and win! 
stamped (3c) envelope. 


How to Write a Love Letter 


How to bolster morale, avoid usu 
Free, just send a self-addressed, 


Whom Should | Marry?...------+-:s-+:°: OURO COLIC oe [a] 
Tests that analyze you and your guy—whot sort of twosome you'll be. 
Free, just send a self-addressed, stamped (3c) envelope. 


gre (il 


ecceeeoe eccce eos se 


How #o Tell if You're in Love (5c)... 


Famed psychiatrist gives you proven tests to 
Ceo ee Oey Oe iti aa Alleoke al Ea delteeced erambedelSelenvelo 


tell whether it's really love. 


Oe ga 
iy 


SUR COUP 


New charts and services are starred below. 


Sey a eo aa 


FOR HOMEMAKERS 


*Now That Baby Is Here..... BEA PAH AS al 
The ABC's of mama-hood. Authoritative information on what babies 
from | to 12 months require in the way of food, sleep, how fast to expect 
development. Free, just send a self-addressed, stamped (3c) envelope. 


*How to Knit... Pao ret 
Illustrated, easy-to-follow instructions on how to knit, purl, increase, 
cast off. Free, just send a self-addressed, stamped (3c) envelope. 
Ria aerate late te ae eet Oe Muerte 


showers, entertaining year round. 
(3c) envelope. 


seer ee 


eeeeee oslo en © eee e ener 9m) Sita mie) epee 


How to Throw a Party 


How to make a splash throwing teas, 
Free, just send a self-addressed, stamped 


Things You Should Know About Cooking.....-.+-++2-e0e9: es] 


A primer for kitchen-shy brides. How to buy, budget, serve lush 
meals. Free, just send a self-addressed, stamped (3c) envelope. 


coro en eee eres 


Don't Throw It Away.....--+------:: 
How to save and salvage clothes, shoes, furniture and assorted treasures. 
Free, just send a self-addressed, stamped (3c) envelope. 


* Modern Hostess 


Will answer all your questions 
rationing. Free recipes, too. 


about cooking and how to cope with 
See page 83 for details. 


FOR 
GLAMOUR 


social whirl, weddings, class, canteen, 
ped (3c) envelope. 


Winter Fashions 


ldeas on what to wear for your 
office. Free, just send a self-addressed, stam 


o elarelevolleie. © elim) ele re e)ejia)/6s 9 msn. ne lo ie aera 


This is ‘specially for gals from 12 to 18. How. to really glamour your- 
self up. Skin care, make-up, hair-dos for your particular beauty problem. 
Free, just send a self-addressed, stamped (3c) envelope. 


Glamour for the Teens 


PC CROP ONC nem DY CC CCS en 


‘How to Be Beautiful.....------- ai 
If you are over 18, this is your ticket. A split-second beauty routine 
for every kind of skin, make-up styled Jo your needs. Nail care, too! 
Free, just send a self-addressed, stamped (3c) envelope. 


: 
aan ee eran cee A Pre Baier press lS 


We think enough of your curls to get up this encyclopedia on hair care. 
How to make locks gleam. Hair-dos for you, with setting instructions. 
Free, just send a self-addressed, stamped (3c) envelope. 


How to Have Lovely Hair. 


How to Lose or Gain Weight. ....--------+sss es trt tt 

Exercising and diet for whittling or building weight. Food for beauty! 

Free, just send a self-addressed, stamped (3c) envelope. 
/ 


bo saue ene ieilevegeteed@ne els aie)ve)/= Ue veinae Deaey 


Mind Your Manners... 


Charm, poise, etiquette from ca 
Free, just send a self-addressed, 


ADDRESS YOUR ENVELOPE: 
Service Dept.. MODERN SCREEN rie 
149-Madison Avenue, New rk 16, N. ¥- | 


Pe 


none braver ...none truer... her 
story is America’s heart-story 
+» + your story! 


Here is a memorable drama of 
. today’s unbeatable brand of 
| courage and love! The brave 
4 and human and truly great 
| story of America’s FURLOUGH 
WIVES and sweethearts who 
4 wait, wish and work for the 
. men who live in their hearts! 


with 


ROBERT RYAN - RUTH HUSSEY 


Patricia COLLINGE-Mady CHRISTIANS -Kim HUNTER-Jane DARWELL-Richard MARTIN 


Produced by David Hempstead + Directed by Edward Dmytryk 


Story and Screenplay by Dalton Trumbo; 
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Lip Expression 


There is no charm 
quite so captivating 
as the fascinating 
warmth of lovely lips. 
Stadium Girl Lip Make- 
up adds a certain en- 
chanting allure to your 
priceless gift.. LIP EX- 
PRESSION. You will 
love the satin-smooth tex- 
ture of this new make-up. 
Your lips appear so soft, 
so beautiful, so captivating! 


6 Exotic Shades 


For the perfect comple- 
ment to your exquisite lip 
make-up there is Stadium 
Girl Cheek Make-up. The 
charming warm colors of 
this new rouge adds a gay 
subtle blush to your cheeks. 


4 Exotic Shades 


SEND *30¢ for regular re- 
tail size of either Stadium 
Girl Lip Make-up or 
Rouge. Lip shades: Light, 
Vivid, Dark Red, Medi- 
um, Medium Red and 
Tropic (Deep Red). 
Cheek shades: Light, 
Medium, Dark and 
Tropic (Deep Red). 


Includes Fed. Tax and mailing. 


YOUR MAKE-UP COMPANION 


Pe me 


CAMPUS SALES CO*+ MILWAUKEE 2, WIS. 


———$—$———————— = 


MOVIE REVIEWS 


(Continued from page 16) 


EEE 


didn’t really want to leave Bill, anyway. 
Just. then the Air Raid Warden rings the 
bell and points out that she’s left a light 
burning. He also remarks that her clock is 
20 minutes fast. That does it! It’s still the 
twenty-third, and the Warden is a tall, 
handsome stranger named Lloyd Hunter 
(James Craig). This, Vicky decides, is 
destiny of the 18-carat variety. It’s no use 
struggling against fate. 

But Bill is prepared to struggle plenty. 
His attempts to convince Vicky that it’s 
all just a broken-down fortune teller’s 
pipe dream leads to some of the funniest 
lines and situations of the ‘season. The 
cast includes Spring Byington, Fay Bain- 
ter and Robert Sully. I think you'll like 
“Heavenly Body.”—M-G-M. 


P. S. 


New discovery Robert Sully used to 
be a practical engineer, got into pictures 
after friends insisted he take one of the 


| offers being made to him weekly by 


studio execs ... He’s 6 feet, 4 inches 
tall, weighs 210 pounds, sent the gals 
swooning from the theater at the sneak 
preview of the picture. Scar tissue left 
over from earlier mishaps keep him out 
of the Army, though he’s tried to enlist 
in every branch of the service .. . Cele- 
brated visitor during production was 
Hilary A. St. George Saunders, combined 
operations recorder on the staff of Brit- 
ain’s Lord Louis Mountbatten. He said 
he was there because he wanted to watch 
his favorite actor—Bill Powell—at work 
...Hedy Lamarr keeps up a continuous 
campaign to urge friends to write. daily 
to their friends in service. “It’s so little 
to do—do it today and don’t put it off,” 
she tells everyone ... Hedy revives a 
famous Garbo fashion deal—the pill-box 
hat. It’s the same, but Hedy wears hers 
squarely on the back of her head. instead 
of dipped over one eye .. . Snowball, 
the huge white cockatoo, went crazy and 
flew around like a mad thing when he 


1 SAW IT HAPPEN 


I got into the Beverly Hills Hotel 
awfully late one night, feeling high. 
As I stood there talking to the bell- 
hop, the phone rang and he asked 
me to answer it. “Desk, send up 
some cigarettes, please.” “Who’s this 
speaking?” I asked. “Simone Si- 
mon,” answered the voice. “Yea, 
and I’m Mickey Mouse,” I said. 


/Anyhow, I grabbed the cigarettes, 

brought them up and found Miss 
Simon at the door. “Since when do 
they have soldiers for bellhops?” she 
wanted to know. “Listen, lady,” I 
told her, “the labor shortage is so 
acute they're drafting men out of the 
Army.” Instead of being angry, she 
laughed and asked, “Where do you 
live?” “Across the hall,” I said. 
“Splendid, won't you have breakfast 
with me at 10 tomorrow morning?” 
“Pd love to,’ I said, bowing out of 
the room in a thick haze. 


Sgt. Julian Feigus, 
15th Fighter Control Sqdn. 


Iu a SLIP 


“GOOD BEHAVIOR’ 
tat counts 


If your store is out © 
of your favorite 
Good Behavior Slip, 
ask to see their 
other MOVIE STAR 
Styles. They all 
behave well! — 


RR cvie Siu 
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159 MADISON AVENUE * WEW YORK, W. ¥. 


Would you like to have 
a FIRM, FULL & 
LOVELY bosom? Are 
you self-conscious of a flat, pen= 
dulous, sagging bust line? Thou- 
sands of women have corrected 


their bust contours. Why can’t 
you? Learn how you too, may 


have a lovely figure. For only 25c 

we will send you a copy of “THE 

SECRET OF IMPROVING 

: oN YOUR FIGURE.” It contains 
information, instructions and simply illustrated, easy 
to follow exercises. It also eontains information and | 
suggestions for those who wish to lose or put on weight. 
Calory and weight table and other. helpful information. 


Act today, send only 25c in coin or stamps to — 


CEAGEE co., 72 5th Ave., Dept. 24-B, N. Y. C. It. 


NEW 
WARTIME 
PACKAGE 


The RABIN Co. 
LOS ANGELES 


1 SAW IT HAPPEN | i 


Opening a War Bond show in 
Duluth, Ralph Bellamy’s first words 
were, “Folks, we’re here to sell you 
some War Bonds, and we’re gonna 
do it if we have to stand on our 
heads.” The evening’s entertainment 

_ progressed beautifully until almost 


the end, when one of the ushers 
brought Mr. Bellamy a slip of paper 
on which was written, “I'll buy a 
$100 bond if Mr. Bellamy will stand 
on his head.” For a moment he stood 
staring at the audience with an air 
of disbelief, then flung off his coat. 
“Okay, you asked for it,” he said .. . 
and darned if he didn’t stand on his 


head. 
Alice Pinchak, 
Duluth, Minn. 


was released from his cage for one scene. 

Finally had to be tied in place for one 

quick shot, but his keeper assured bird- : 
lovers on the set it didn’t hurt him a bit 

.- - Technical adviser on the film was Dr. 

Robert S. Richardson, on the staff of Mt. 

Wilson Observatory. Dr. Richardson was 

pleased to see that the astronomers in the 

picture were not portrayed in the usual 

aged, bearded fashion. 


DESTINATION TOKYO 


Cary Grant looks exactly the way cap- 
tains should look, even when they’re in 
a submarine under the Pacific instead of. 
strolling up Fifth Avenue with a girl on 
_ each arm. He manages to look handsome, 
_ dashing and efficient at the same time. 
He has to be efficient to be captain of 
of the U.S.S. Copperfin, which is the sub- 
marine in this picture. The Copperfin 
has a very special mission to perform. “ 
Its destination is not the Aleutians-or the 1—Apply Glover’s Mange 
Solomons or any one of the other places | Medicine, with massage, for 


- Appearing in 20th 


Century-Fox Picture “Sweet Rosie O 


’Grady” 


gives you 3 steps to a 


NEW LOVELINESS 


its crew guesses. This time the destina- poise poe ean Take it from lovely Virginia Grey, you can’t go wrong with 
_ tion is Tokyo. like its piney fragrance—you'll the famous 3-Way Glover’s Treatment if it’s hair-beauty that 
a But nobody aboard knows that when feel the exhilarating effect, you want! Follow her advice and use ALL THREE Glover’s 


_ they sail from San Francisco Harbor. instantly! 
- They head northwest the day before 
Christmas, 1942, with “Wolf” (John Gar- 
field) and “Cookie” (Alan Hale) joking 
_ and ribbing “The Kid” (Bob Hutton). For 
__ some time they cruise under water during 
_ the day (how would you like to eat your 
_ Christmas dinner at the bottom of the 
- ocean?) and only come up to re-charge 
_ their batteries at night. After all, an 
_ American plane coming over would bomb | © 
_ first and ask questions afterward. And, | “—- 


preparations—any ONE separately, or all in one complete 
treatment. Like many other Hollywood 
stars, she understands the value of this 
treatment—Glover’s famous Mange 
Medicine—Glo-Ver Beauty Shampoo 
and Glover’s Imperial Hair Dress. Try 
all three—ask at your favorite Drug 
Store—or mail the coupon today! 


Here is what you will receive in the 
Complete Trial Application: Each 


ar RR maa 


_ as Cookie says, you’d be just as dead if | 2—Wash your hair with Glo- 3—Try Glover's Imperial product in a hermetically-sealed bottle, 
_ it was an American bomb that exploded. Ver Beauty Shampoo. Produces Hair Dress for conditioning packed in special carton with complete 
_ They finally reach a rendezvous in the | Jather in hard or soft water. scalp and hair. Non-alco- 


: Leaves hair soft, lustrous, holic and Antiseptic! A new instructions and FREE booklet, “The 
a Aleutians where they take aboard a manageable, delightful — and kind of “oil treatment’ for Scientific Care of Scalp and Hair.” 
weather expert (John Ridgely). The 


5 L pely j the delicate scent lingers! - home“ ‘finger-tip’’application. 
weather, on a mission like this, isn’t just 


‘something to use for conversational pur- 9 
‘poses. Before the sub can get back un- 
er water after Ridgely comes aboard, it . 
spotted by a Jap plane. The battle or 1R l 


which ensues will have you biting your 
ails like mad, and if you think that’s 
xciting, wait till the boys get to Tokyo 
ay! That’s when things really start hap- 
ning. 

‘There have been so many of these sub- 
“Marine pictures that “Destination Tokyo” 
won't win any Oscars for originality. It’s 
ely entertainment though, and it is 
Iped considerably by John Garfield and 
lan Hale. By now Alan must feel more 
me in a sub than he does on Jand. 

in the cas 


with massage for DANDRUFF ANNOYING 
SCALP and EXCESSIVE FALLING HAIR 


Gloyer’s, 101 West 31st St., Dept. 852, N.Y. 1, N.Y 


Send “Complete Trial Application” package containing 
Glover's Mange Medicine, Glo-Ver Shampoo and Glover’s 
Imperial Hair Dress, in hermetically-sealed bottles, with 
informative booklet. I enclose 25c. 


[Sent FREE to members of the Armed Forces on 
receipt of 10c to cover postage and packing. 
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Make-up _ 


created by the men 


who make up the 


Hollywood Stars 


“Adventures of Mark Twain,” 
a Warner Bros. Production 


| HOUSE OF 
f WESTMORE 
MAKE-UP 


FOUNDATION 
CREAM 


P. Ss. 

No visitors were allowed on the_set 
during production . . . Cary Grant, John 
Garfield, Dane Clark and the rest of the 
cast were under the strictest surveillance 
at all times, because certain parts of the 
picture were a military secret until Navy 
authorities gave their okay to release the 
film . . : One of the technical directors _ 
was ‘Commander Dudley Walker Morton, 
who received a Distinguished Service 
Cross from General MacArthur, the Navy 
Cross with two stars and a Presidential 
Citation for captaining a submarine that 
put 20 Jap ships under the sea, blew up 
a Jap sub and destroyed an unannounced 
number of enemy fighting craft .. . Dur- 
ing production, it was discovered this 
wasnt the first time Grant had been in 
a submarine. When he was 13 and run- 
ning messages between the lines, he went 
out on patrol with a British sub during 
the thick of the fighting. At that time, 
though, he didn’t have to remember all 
the technical names tossed at him in the 
script. Spent his lunch hours in the 
Green Room muttering them over and 
over to himself, so they'd come naturally 
when the cameras started rolling 
The sub set was on rollers, and the move- 
ment was violent. Seasickness was an 
everyday occurrence, with one or an- 
other of the cast tottering off every once 
in a while to rest ... For one scene on 
the deck of the sub, Cary had to be 
dramatically serious while a prop man 
perched on a 20-foot stepladder squirted 
water in his face with a hose. Grant com- 
mented, “That guy on the ladder worries 
me. He just sits there dead-pan and squirts 
me in the face. It’s tough to keep from 
laughing.” ...A ke experience was Bob 
Hutton’s. Extremely ticklish, it was all he 
could do to remain perfectly still while Bill 
Prince “operated” on him for appendicitis 
_.. the film has many authentic seascapes, 


FACE POWDER 


One of the many beauty aids offered by the 
House of Westmore is a perfect foundation cream. 
It gives you a lovely, attractive, natural beauty 
.-. goes on smoothly, and really stays on. It effec- 
tively hides tiny lines and blemishes... does not 
dry the skin because it contains lanolin . . . never 
gives you a “masked> feeling or appearance. 


The Westmores—Pere, Wally and Bud—not only 
make-up the Hollywood stars, but have actually 
created the make-up with which they do it. And if 
is that very make-up you get when you buy House 
of Westmore’s lipstick, rouge, face-powder and 
foundation cream. You can get House of Westmore 
Make-up at toilet goods counters everywhere. 


fn 25 and 50 cent 
sizes—regardless 
of price, you can- 
not buy better. 


Perc Westmore, 
Director of Make-up 
Warner Bros. Studios, 
Hollywood 


and the entire production was made under 
Naval supervision. 


NO TIME FOR LOVE 


Maybe it’s the manpower shortage, but 
the Hollywood heroines are certainly. pur- 
suing the heroes lately. Jean Arthur 
chased John Wayne all over the West's 
great open spaces in “A Lady Takes A 
Chance.” Olivia de Havilland practically 
held a shotgun on Robert Cummings to 
get him to marry her in “Princess 
O’Rourke.” And now in “No Time For 
Love,” Claudette Colbert pursues Fred 
MacMurray the length and breadth of 
Manhattan and under the East River be- 
sides. It’s boy meets girl in the comedy 
manner, and it would cheer up a case of 
acute melancholia. Go see it, quick. 

Claudette as Katherine Grant, photog- 
rapher for a magazine called “Mirror,” 
thinks marrying for love went out with 
the smelling salts era. That is, she thinks 
so till she gets an assignment to photo- 
graph some “sandhogs” at work digging 
a tunnel under the East River. The sand- 
hogs are not pleased to see the beautiful 
Miss Grant. “Dames in a tunnel is a jinx” 
is the way they put it. Katherine promptly 
proves their point by causing one of them 
named Ryan (Fred MacMurray) to fall off 
a ladder. Then she has to scoop him out 
of the way of some machinery to keep 
him from being killed. When he comes 
to, instead of being impressed and grate- 
ful, he tells her it was all her fault in the 
first place. And adds that she’s not his 
type and might as well stop making eyes 
at him. The outraged Miss Grant retaliates 
by announcing furiously that she has a 
chair at home in her bedroom which has 
more personality than Mr. Ryan. Result: 
Ryan shows up that night to look over the 
chair. 


Katherine is lost from then 
moons around till her sister, Hoppy (Ilka — 
Chase) says she has LOVE spelled out on 
her forehead in neon lights. Katherine 
denies being in love but hires Ryan as 
her assistant on the theory that the more 
she sees of him the less she'll like him. “It 
won't work!” Hoppy says. It doesn't. 

Richard Haydn is wonderful as a vague 
but effective Cupid. June Havoc plays 
one of Ryan’s girl friends whom Kather- 
ine describes as a blondined case of ar- 
rested development. Claudette and Fred 
ats both at their best. It’s a funny show.— 

ar. 


P. S. 


Wooden, 130-foot tunnel reproduction 
was one of most complicated in screen his- 
tory. Construction was so ingenious that 
technical adviser Charles Wall, inspecting 
engineer of all tunnel projects im ieee 
threw out 20-year-old method of struc- 
tural support and ordered a variation of 
this plan for Brooklyn-Battery tunnel 
Only experienced sandhog im cast was Rod 
Cameron, who'd worked underground for 
five years in New York state and Calif., 
before movies nabbed him... During film- 
ing of tunnel cave-in, Colbert and Mac- 
Murray wallowed around im mud for 10 
days. After last scene Director Leisen dove 
head-on into the mud from the camera- 
platform, just to prove he sympathized 
with all they'd endured. Gave each actor 
a glassful of mud for remembrance—with 
a hundred-dollar bill attached! . . . Clau- 
dette was stoic until last day when she 
broke down and sputtered, “I'll never have 
a mud facial pack for the rest of my 
life!” ... Richard Haydn, playing puckish 
composer-pianist with yen for food, had | 
to eat constantly during production. By 
end of picture, he had consumed a tray of 
canapes, three chicken legs, half a dozen 
apples, six plates of corned beef and cab- 
bage, plus boiled potatoes and 19 bananas! 


A (THRILLER) DILLER— 
A DOLLAR! 


You tell wonderful stories. Hon- 
estly you do. Stories about bumping 
into stars in elevators or over lunch 
counters meeting Hollywood 
glamour gals in overalls and with 
their hair down. We want you to 
keep on sending us these anecdotes, 
as many as you possibly can. And’ 
for every one we print, we'll send 
you $1. Address your envelope: 
Modern Screen, 149 Madison Ave., 
New York 16, N. Y. If you'd like 
your story returned to you, better 
send along a stamped, self-addressed 
envelope. ee 


This month’s prize-winner: 


1 SAW IT HAPPEN 


Mobs of people crowded the steps 
of the treasury department in Wash- 
ington. Dozens of Hollywood actors 
and actresses were there, too, for the 
big bond rally, but the favorites were 
Abbott and Costello. When a red- 
headed girl walked up to their booth 
to buy a bond, Costello turned to 
Abbott and said, “You know, I've 
never kissed a red head.” “Well,” 
Abbott asked, “what are you waiting 
for?” “Nothin’,” Costello answered, 
and coolly proceeded to kiss her. 

Lillian Hackman, 
Washington, D. C. 


‘CAN VITAMINS RESTORE 
NATURAL COLOR TO YOUR 


GRAY OR STREAKED HAIR? 


Here’s how you can test the amazing Panates 2-Way Double Action Anti-Gray 
Hair Vitamin Treatment and Get Satisfactory Results or Get Your Money Back 
for the Asking. 


You've read and heard about the latest miracle of vitamin science—the anti- 
gray hair vitamins. Now test the original double action anti-gray hair vitamin 
formula, PANATES, on a trial offer so fair it calls for immediate acceptance. 


NOTHING TO FEAR 


REMEMBER, PANATES ISN’T A HAIR DYE. You can test PANATES whether you 
now artificially color your hair or not, because Anti-Gray Hair Vitamins act from 
underneath. Soon you may notice you need less and less hair coloring. But let me tell 
you what this amazing discovery is, how it works, and why so many thousands of 
women and men who once accepted the double vitamin PANATES treatment, this 
same trial offer, now continue with PANATES because of the changes in hair color 
they see taking place. 


Tests reported by a national Magazine on small groups of 
gray haired women and men, ranging in ages from 21 to 
60, while tog recent for conclusive evidence, haye shown 
startling results. These people were given fairly large 
daily doses of certain vitamins, and in from 1 to 6 months 
88% of them showed first signs of results. 


lacking in your daily diet and, if so, should literally feed 
natural color through the hair roots to check gray spread, 
to give the hair new lively lustre, and to bring new hope 
for restoration of normal hair color once again. While too 
new to guarantee 100% results, we can and do make a very 
fair money hack trial offer. We are certainly making it 
easy for you to test the PANATES Treatment yourself to 
see what PANATES’ two vitamins may do for you in your 
fight for the happiness of lovely looking natural hair 
color beauty. 


Previously, tests with animals showed that when these 
animals did not get these vitamins in their daily food, 
their hair turned white. Then, when they were fed ade- 
quate amounts of these vitamins, their hair became natural 
in color again. i 


The tests on people showed that age had no bearing on 
the results. The quickest action was obtained by a man 
in his fifties. The man’s hair started to turn from gray 
to a natural black in only one short month. The slowest 
Case was a girl in her twenties. It took 6 months for her 


1 PANATES is absolutely harmless. It is a natural way to 
to get any signs of results, 


seek natural hair color. It is concentrated food elements, 
Vitamins. PANATES action is simply by supplying to 
the system a source for certain healthful vitamins which 
may be lacking in your own daily diet. You can test 
PANATES in the confidence these vitamins are taken 
by countless thousands the nation over. 


SEND NO MONEY... Zest ¢ Our Pisk. 


Send coupon for either the $1.79 (30-day) or $4.79 (90-day) Panates Anti-Gray Hair and 
Wheat Germ Oil -(E) Vitamins. You need send no money, but pay postman on arrival 
on the positive guarantee results must please you or money back. Send remittance with 
your order and we pay postage. Or, you are invited to check the coupon for a free book- 


Panates give not only the anti-gray hair vitamin, but 
wheat germ oil (Vitamin E) as well. Panates actually is 
a healthful food supplement. It works by giving your 
System a source for the hair color vitamins that may be 


PANATES SAFE! No Mess, No Fuss. 


FREE BOOKLET 


“Vitamins and Gray Hair” 


The amazing story of Anti-Gray Hair 
Vitamin research and discoveries has been 
compiled in a very interesting and valu- 
able booklet. If your hair is gray, graying, 
streaked, or off-color and lifeless looking, 
send for this wonderful booklet. It is 
yours, free. Mail coupon today. 


A Few of the Scores of Letters from Panates Users 
Panates, different from other treatments, gives you 
Vitamin E, Wheat Germ Oil, in addition to Anti-Gray 
Hair Vitamins. Thousands ‘of women and men the 
nation over now are taking PANATES. The following 
are but a few of the many letters we have received. 
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TESTIMONIALS 


of Michigan, says: “I have been taking 


Mrs. €. E., 
PANATES regularly .. . My hair is beginning to darken 
at the roots. . . . This began about three weeks after I 
started taking PANATES. . .. My complexion is much 
smoother. . . .” 


Don’t let another day pass without taking steps to see what Panates Anti-Gray Hair Mrs. J. 7., of California, says: “‘PANATES are working 

Vitamins with Wheat Germ Oil supplement, the two-way double action treatment, may Vet _ nicely. . My (pair which) was white ist getting 

; = B darker. . . . Some hairs have almost turned black... . 

do for you. Mail the coupon, today. My hair is not only growing darker, but is soft and full 
of life. . . . I am very much pleased. . . .”’ 

a; ||| mete eek ce nck es we uhm 


This Teial OC pper Is Fair and 
It Calls por Ins tant Alecep tance. 


Remember, this day may be the happiest day in 
your life. Now it is quite possible a lack of anti-gray 
hair vitamins in your diet may be causing your gray 
hair . . . It is quite possible that simply by improving 
your diet and by taking small harmless concen- 
trated food vitamins each day, you may not only 
check the gray spread but actually change much of 
_the gray, old looking, streaked off-color hair back to 
lovely original color... natural color! You take no 
Chances. Our money back guarantee is your pro- 


PANATE COMPANY, Dept. D-241 


_ tection. Now, today; mail the coupon. Who knows 9B) SSA ORS oe Ore ELSA OP EEEEEET Or pee RE Ae TR EEA 
. . perhaps gloriously soon your hair will show first 
igns of being restored to its original youthful color! BADDRESS fanseo natin oe ina cde 
Sut it’s up to you. Act... mail the trial coupon 
CTL Nicene scnnantrseer wa sscteer ccs ea teaver ee STATE........ 


_PANATE COMPANY 
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J Send Free Booklet 


MAIL THIS SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY COUPON TODAY 


310 South Michigan Avenue, Chicago 4, Illinois 
Send PANATES (2-way) Anti-Gray Hair Vitamins plus the 
Wheat Germ Oil (Vitamin E) as checked in square oppo- 
site. I will pay postman, plus postage, on arrival on 
your money back guarantee. (If you send money with 
your order, PANATES Pays all postage charges.) 


INAIMIEY Ninn gansscacanesisunasned.seseser ae es eyeray ae eeukec cco ee 


[] One Month Supply.Special $1.79 
[]Three Months' Supply..... $4.79 
[1100 Days' Supply......... $5.00 


HOW TO TEST AT OUR RISK 


—Read Our Guarantee Please— 


Now you can test amazing PANATES yourself 
on our iron-clad guarantee. If you are not 
satisfied with results from the first treatment, 
you send for your money back on return of 
the empty package. Don’t wait. This is your 
chance to try PANATES, the Anti-Gray Hair 
Vitamin treatment that also gives you Wheat 
Germ Oil (Vitamin E). Mail this special trial 
coupon today. 


$1,750 Picture Puzzle! 


DL 


_ Modern Screen’s Contest Series No. 12 


The Miracle of Morgan’s Creek” 


IST PRIZE.........------++--+I. J. FOX FUR COAT 
2ND PRIZE......-..---+-+--- $200 IN WAR BONDS* 
Try and try again prizes** 


SNS 52nd PRVZE ae tees ereraiencre hehe nese oll -pet $1.00 each in War Stamps 


* All Bonds and Stamps donated by Paramount Pictures. j 
** If you win one of these prizes, you are still eligible to compete in 
future contests. 


Here's something new in the way of a picture puzzle contest. The jingle 
we've got this month is based on Betty Hutton and Eddie Bracken's new 
picture, "The Miracle of Morgan's Creek''—and the stanza fits the tune 
of "Yankee Doodle Dandy."' Try it and see! 


HERE’S HOWS Since the picture puzzle is based on “The Miracle of 
Morgan's Creek,"’ you'd better read the story of the movie on page 48 
before filling in your coupon. Then hop to it. Each picture represents a 
word or part of a word. Fill the words in on your coupon. You can tell 
if you're on the right track by singing the whole works to the tune ot 
"Yankee Doodle Dandy." If the words fit, you've got a good chance 
of winning. 5 


RULES 


I. Solve the picture puzzle. 


2. Fill in your FULL name and address on the coupon. State whether 
_Mr., Miss or Mrs. (If Mrs. give your own first name, not your hus- 
band's.) If your coupon is not complete, your entry will not be valid. 


3. Submit only one entry. More than one will disqualify you. 


4. Anyone may enter the contest except employees of the Dell Publish- 
ing Company and members of their families. 


5%. Entries to be eligible must be postmarked not later than March 
10, 1944. 


G. Neaitness will count but do not send in elaborate entries. They will 
receive no preference. - 


J. Prizes will be awarded each month to different persons. No one can 
win more than one big prize in the entire 1944 series. Those who 
have won prizes in our 1943 series are eligible to enter this series. 


B. In case of ties, duplicate prizes will be awarded. 


TURN TO PAGE 18 FOR “THE MIRACLE OF MO PIC 


eee a : cee 


So beauiiful, so snug, this I. J. Fox Persian lamb coat styled with 
tuxedo front, wide turn-back cuffs: Ist prize for this contest. | 


WINNERS IN MODERN SCREEN’S 
CONTEST NO. 9: “LET’S FACE 5T’”’ 


1ST PRIZE _..Miss Talitha Smith, Albertville, Ala. 
2ND PRIZE Miss Virginia Baker, Pocahontas, Fic. 


3RD PRIZE...Lt. Paul ‘Tee Johnson. USNR, Odessa, Mo. 


4TH PRIZE:.. Miss Gene Miller, Rochester, N.- Ye 
5TH PRIZE....Mrs. Annie Preston, New Brunswick, N. ¥ 


A BREAK—THAT’S WHAT IT was. . 3 
when you asked me to stay with baby 


Susie while you visited her Daddy out 
on the Coast. I was staying home darn 
near every night, anyway. Lonesome 
as heck. But how was I to know what 
a break it would be! 


THAT BLESSED DOCTOR of yours! I took 
Susie to him for her check-up as you 
told me. (She’s fine!) As we left I 
wailed, “I’d tackle almost any beauty 
routine, Doctor, to have a skin like 
that baby’s!” ‘Regular, gentle cleans- 
ings with mild, pure Ivory is the ticket 
for you! It has no coloring, medication, 
or strong perfume that might be irri- 
tating. It couldn’t be milder or purer. 
Might make a world of difference to 
your complexion.” 


QUICK AS A BUNNY I changed to gentle 
Ivory care. Boy did it work! Not long 
ago, Kay brought over a couple of 
Marine Lieutenants. I got the good- 
looking one—and I do mean cor! He 
raves about my slick, smoother com- 
plexion. Wants to announce our engage- 
ment when you get back! Hurry! 

99 44/100 % pure... It floats 


* * * 
Save Soaps! They Use Vital 
War Materials! 


1. DON’T LEAVE SOAP IN THE WATER when 
you're through lathering yourself. Put the 
bar in a soap-dish when not in use. 


2. BE SURE YOUR SOAP-DISH IS DRY before 
you put your bar back. Keep a cloth handy 
to keep your soap-dish dry. 


3. USE UP SOAP SCRAPS in wire shaker or tied 
in cloth. 
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PLAYING 
BY EAR 
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world ... the man who guarantees if you can hum, whistle, | 
sing a tune, and if you are willing to spend a few minutes a dil 
for three weeks at the piano, he can teach you to play the pial) 
by ear, entirely without music notes of any kind. It sounds t/ 
good to be true, but it is true. You can prove it for yourself, ju, 
by mailing the coupon. 


Here is an outstanding offer to everyone who would like to play the pial] 
Mr. Minor has just completed a new ‘“‘play by ear” piano course that is |) 
easiest and quickest method you ever saw. It’s so good and so practical that 

in three weeks, you’re not actually playing the piano, your money back. Nq 
isn’t that fair? So, don’t wait. Mail the coupon now and get in on a spet| 
offer so wonderful it’s amazing! 


MAIL COUPON... Test at Our Ri; 


Even if you never played the piano able to offer you such a comp} 

or don’t know one note from an- and simplified method to play} 

] : : other, Dave Minor’s new improved piano by ear. You start play 

a ( : “play by ear’ piano course must chords at once, and soon you’) 

¢ teach you or you are not outared __ playing all kinds of songs fi) 

— roe . : cent! It contains all the pictures, Dave Minor’s big free song bil 

| ma - : all the easy-to-follow instructions. for your own pleasure and for] 
a ta : — It’s as simple as ABC. 25lessonsin entertainment of your family 
DAVE 1IOR’S ~ all, less than 6c a lesson! For over _ friends. Mail the coupon, pay 3) 

Tae ae: ear : ' 4 25 years, Dave Minor has been plus C.O.D. postage on arrival 

teaching folks to play the piano. guarantee you may return CO)” 
He has thousands of satisfied stu- in three weeks, if not satisfied) 

dents, but never beforehashe been _ full refund. 1 


If you act promptly, now, Dave Minor will give 
you, absolutely free of extra costs, his big 72- 
page book of 50 America’s favorite songs. There’s 
not one note of music in this book, but it teaches 
you to play waltzes, ballads, marches, patriotic 
and popular songs. All you do is follow the first 
few pages of the Piano Course and you can play 
any song from this DELUXE Song Book. You 
get this Song Book free just by ordering the new 
and simplified “play by ear’ piano course that 
is guaranteed to teach you to play the piano or 
money back. Mail coupon today. 


TO OUR READERS... 


Do you remember the story about the tiny little salt mill that 

would start grinding out salt on command—and wouldn't stop until you said 

the magic word And if you didn't know the word, it was really murder— 

even if you liked salt! ...1 used to think that story was solid, even though | just 
take a little salt on my celery. But now I've met Beverly Linet, and | have a 

real story to fell! ee Beveily is right out of a fairy tale herself. She 

has been president of several fan clubs and is utterly, utterly devoted to movies. If 
anything ever happened to Hollywood, | suspect she would go up in a soundless, 
invisible spiral of smoke. . . . Far, far better than salt, Beverly grinds out information 
about movies and stars! She is so a ially well informed that | sometimes think 

rode hurt to be so smart. With a ee stiff question, you can start her grinding out. 
wisdom. And | have never yet seen anyone able to stop her! . . . In all fairy tales, 
the characters Sliveysrhic happily ever afterwards. To ensure Beverly's fate, 

we have revived our old Information Desk. Send all your questions about the stars 

and movies to Beverly Linet, Information Desk, MODERN SCREEN, 149 Madison 

Avenue, New York 16, N. Y. And don't tell me you don't believe in fairy tales. 


| didn't either—not until | met Beverly! 
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EXECUTIVE EDITOR 
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By Ida Zeitlin 


Part I of her life story, in which she 


eomes to Iwood in a mud-eovered car with its side 


caved in and not a thought of movie-making in her head! 


The pretty little girl engrossed in the paper doll cut-out was Julia Jean Mildred 
Frances Turner. She had just come in from school. Mother was out—working 
at the beauty parlor. Luncheon dishes were piled on the sink ready to be washed 
and dried. The dishes were Julia Jean’s job. But between dirty dishes and paper 
dolls—such a choice for a little girl to make. 
She thought, bother the dishes. Mother won’t 

_ be in for a long while yet. Before she knew it, 
a key was clicking the door. Whew! And the 
dishes not done! Julia Jean took flight. Paper 
doll, scissors, guilty conscience and all, she 
made for the bedroom and dived under the bed. 
Mother called. She kept quiet. She could tell 
by -the voice, by the hurrying footsteps, by the 
way doors were being opened and shut, that 
Mother was scared. She longed to call out that 
she was_all right but, having started this game 
of hide-and-seek, she was stuck with it. The 
outer door opened and closed. Mother’d gone 
to ask the man: in the lobby whether Julia Jean 
had come home from school. And the man 
would say yes. Well—it wouldn’t be long now— 
Back came “Mother, headed straight for the 
bedroom, peered under the bed and yanked her 
darling out. Having first made sure that she was 
sound in wind and limb, Mother then proceeded 
to give her what was coming to her, after which 
she left the room. She always did that—the sud- 
den realization checked Julia Jean’s tears—every 
time she spanked her, she’d go right out of the 
room. Why? Curiosity got the better of her. 


Remember this? It's an old favorite of ours, snapped when 
She opened the door a crack. There sat mother, Lana lived in Wallace, Idaho, 100 mis. from nearest movie! 


head down on her arms, bawling her eyes out. 
Julia Jean couldn’t bear it. Next minute she was 
down on her knees, burrowing her head in her mother’s lap, crying as no spanking 
had ever made her cry. Mother picked her up, cradled and hushed her like a 
baby, talked to her softly, kissed the swollen eyes, bathed the tear-stained face 


with water. Then she turned her round— (Continued on following page) 
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Made theatrical debut at 3’ when she crashe 
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“Now, young lady,” she said with a catch in her 
voice, “go wash those dishes.” 

Her mother was the center of Julia Jean’s universe. 
Mothers generally are, when their children are young. 
‘But this was different. Her mother had to be where 


_ Julia Jean could look at her. If she left the room, Julia 


Jean would kick and scream and raise general cain. 

It wasn’t protection she craved. She was neither a 
fearful child nor a shy one. She met people with poise 
and dropped them her little curtsies. But the way she 
‘needed Mother was the way she needed light and air. 

Before long, she had to adjust herself to the fact 
that they weren’t Siamese twins. But Mother remained 
the focal point of her being. The bond between them 
was so warm and strong that, whatever went wrong, 
Mother’s presence could make it come right. For in- 
stance, she hated performing at school functions. She 
felt as if she were drowning—till she found Mother’s 
face in the audience. Their eyes would meet, and 
Mother would smile, and her smile was like a hand 
pulling Julia Jean out of the water. After that it was 
easy. She’d just say her piece or whatever it was straight 


d large charity fashion 
show, in which her mom was a model. Her dad, vaudevillian 
before turning engineer, taught her dancing, let her join his act. 


to Mother. Even when she’d got to be a big girl in her 
teens. 
The worst time of her life was when Mother left her 
in Stockton and went to work in San ‘Francisco, and | 
they only saw each other week-ends. If anyone had | 
told her a thing like that could happen, she wouldn’t | 
have believed it. Or if she had, she’d have wanted to | 
lie down and die. 7 
Before that, everything was lovely. Of course she 
couldn’t remember much about Wallace—the little 
Idaho mining town where she’d been born. There was 
the house—she remembered that—gray and two-storied, | 
with steps leading up to the porch. She used to pretend | 
she was a queen, and the top step was her throne and : 
nobody else was allowed to sit there unless she liked } 
them very much, in which case she’d graciously invite } 
them to share the throne. 1 
She remembered the abandoned chocolate pop} 
factory, where she’d learned the meaning of terror. 
With the door open, it was a friendly place, and she’d | 
loved to climb up and down the spiral staircase because | 
it made her think of enchanted (Continued on page 34) } 
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Discovered sipping a soda at drugstore counter by a talent scout, Lana was immediately 
whipping into the movies without ounce of training. First role was with Lina Perry (above) 
in ‘They Won't Forget.’ Modeling experience gave her courage to face cameras. 


Us, Gas ee | 
Signed contract with her long-time tavorite name, Lana. 


Immediately branded ‘'sweater girl,"’ she was given several 
tiny roles, emerged one of most promising actresses of 1937! 


0 ee a 
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In 1938, she got into hot water with Board of Education because 
she played too hard, studied too little. Warned her career was at 
stake, she vowed to settle down to work, lay off nightclubbing. 


- 
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Between scenes of “Love Finds Andy Hardy,’ Lana, Judy 
Garland and Mickey Rooney had to go to school on set. 


Chums called her''Judy,' enemies tortured her with "Carrots." 
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‘houses in fairy tales, and she was always hoping a cute 
little elf in a pointed cap might poke his head round 
the corner and play with her. But one day the door 
blew shut, and she couldn’t get it open, and she was 
alone with the dark coming at her from all sides, and 
her voice was screaming and her fists pounding wildly 
against wood, but she knew they'd never hear her— 
never, never, never—and she’d be alone in the dark 
until she died. 

It couldn’t have been more than a few minutes before 
they came—a few minutes of such tearing anguish for 
the child behind the door that, to this day, she sickens 
at the smell of chocolate pop. 

She remembered, too, the “mystery of the vanishing 
rings.” 

Mildred Turner had been little more than a child 
herself—not quite 17—when the baby was born. She 
loved dressing her up. It was like dressing a doll, only 
more fun. Whatever you put on her, she just seemed to 
look cuter. Such a dainty, fussy little thing, too, as she 
started growing older. If she dirtied her hand, you 
couldn’t get away with just washing it. She had to 
have a bath. And fresh clothes from the skin out. “Now 
Jujean’s °all clean,” ‘she’d crow. Julia Jean Mildred 
Frances—that’s how she was baptized—and they called 
her Julia Jean. When teachers dropped the Jean, she’d 


correct them gravely. “My mother doesn’t like Julia all 
by herself.” 

Late every afternoon Mother’d bathe and dress 
her and send her to the corner to meet Daddy, due home 
from his work with a mining company. Once mother 
fastened a sparkly pin to her dress. “That’s an ame- 
thyst,” she said. “Your birthstone and mine. You can 
wear it today just to make Daddy laugh.” : 

Amethyst meant nothing to Jujean, but she loved the}: 
way it glittered and kept pestering mother to let her}; 
wear it again. Nothing doing. So one day she slipped}; 
back into the house and tiptoed to the bedroom. The}, 


lay on the dresser. Also a curly feather. She stuck the 
rings on her thumb, the feather in her hair and walked 
out like a lady to meet her daddy. 
You could call it the mystery of the vanishing rings.}} 
Jujean returned, complete with Daddy and feather, and 
mother laughed at the plume cocked rakishly in her} 
hair. “Rings, too,” she said, sticking her thumb up. Butjj 
there were no rings. Daddy ran out and raked the street 
from door to corner. The rings had disappeared. Andf 
Jujean got spanked. 
“She doesn’t rate it,” said Daddy. “You gave hex] 
the pin in the first place.” if 
“She’s got to learn not to touch things that don’t be#} 


Between pictures she caught up on her painting, 
designed many of her own chic togs. Appeared with 
Va. Grey and Ann Rutherford in “Dramatic School.’ 


In '39 studio announced Lana was new "“'It'' girl, suc- 
cessor to Harlow. Right, with Lew Ayres, Tom 
Brown, Ann Rutherford in “These Glamour Girls." 


Filled a bathing suit nicely on diet of pies, 
cake, everything she liked! Counter- 
acted with tennis, swimming, riding, hiking. 


long to her. Her hands are always into everything.” 

After the first shock, Jujean took it philosophically. 
Mother loved her very much. This was a fact more 
firmly established than that night follows day. So if 
Mother spanked her, she must have been very bad—and 
that was that. 


Julia Jean had been six when they left Wallace for Bits gee : z 
San Francisco. “They call it the city of the Golden Although her salary was sky-rocketing in ‘40, she economically 
Gate,” Daddy told her. For weeks she dreamed about washed her stockings, wove them into rag rugs when they 
é y Below, with John Shelton in "We Who Are Young. 
the Golden Gate—sparkly and beautiful and towering Be CusEsiowcwl ere ngion: 1p pane ceedeee 


saa 


to the sky, with spikes sticking up, and a pearl at the 
end of each spike, like the pearls in mother’s necklace. 
But when they got there— 

“Where’s the Golden Gate, Daddy?” 

“There it is, honey. They call it that because it’s 
wide and deep and has room for lots of ships to come 


in.” 


“But it’s only water!” She burst into tears and re- 
fused to be comforted. Life had handed Julia Jean her 
first lemon. 

Daddy found work in San Francisco. But the Turners 
thought it too big and confusing a place for a child 
used to the freedom of a small town. So Mother and 
Julia Jean went to Stockton where her godmother lived 
and, as children will, Julia Jean accepted the new pat- 
ern of her .days—with (Continued on page 37) 


Lana, 20, was reportedly engaged to local 
f attorney Greg Bautzer (left) when she sud- 
t | denly eloped with Artie Shaw, 30, in 1940. 


1941. "Ziegfeld Girl with J. Cooper. Of all 
fans, oddest was sailor who wrote once a year 
describing all he'd seen; never requested reply! 
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WILE continued 


She and Artie met on set of “Dancing Co-Ed," married several 
months later. After four and a half months with tempera- 
mental Artie in his Beverly Hills home, Lana sued for divorce. 


There followed a roster of suitors. One-time head man was Vic 
Mature, with whom she did a brother-and-sister act, wearing 
twin play clothes, swim suits, piling up publicity notices. 
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In 1941, it looked like the real thing with Tony Mar- 


tin, and people predicted a merger. But unpre- 


dictable Lana changed her mind 


about him, too! 
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Mad for dogs of all shapes and breeds, Lana had a kennel of six purps, 
ranging from Great Danes to Pekes. Also collected elephants—miniature! 


In '42, really “arrived” playing opposite Gable in “Somewhere I'll Find You." 


Daddy coming for week-ends, with Mother at the beauty shop 
and herself at the convent school. 

She hadn’t liked the idea of school at all. But by now she’d 
found out that certain things happened, no matter how much you 
kicked and screamed, so she’d pretty well given up that routine, 
And after a while, she decided it wasn’t so bad. Mother took her 
to school in the morning and met her for lunch. And the blue 
uniforms with their little white collars were so pretty. And 
she grew to love the nuns. In fact, before she got through, she 
loved everything about the convent except homework. 

They’d been living in Stockton for two years when suddenly 
all the bad things came at once. Julia Jean caught scarlet fever 
and had to be taken to the hospital for contagious diseases. 
She’d never been away from her mother at night. Being away 
from your mother at night was awful. The hospital was fenced 
with iron palings. Every day mother’d come out to stand by the 
fence and wave, and her mouth would shape the words, “I love 
you.” But Julia Jean wanted her close. Every day she’d leave 
a dish of orange sherbet at the office. (Continued on page 77) 


At Eureka, Moon's constant beef was, “| cram my head off for a B. 
That featherbrained lug (Ronnie) never turns to pg. 2 and gets a 
C+." Profs would kid, “Why waste our time keeping him here 5 yrs.” 


At recent Laraine Day shindig, Reagans copped prize for insane 
pillow dance: giant, inky spider. Invitation warned of snagged 
nylons, shredded hems. (Spectacled one is Hollywood agent.) 


a 


nd Moon recall following drawing-room scene: Pop at o 
d with funnies, stifling giggles. On table: Popperful of ¢ 


"Kid days" to Dutch (Ronnie) Reagan a ne end of table hunched over evening 
orn, basket of apples, salted crackers. 


paper. Dutch, Moon and Mom ot other en 


} 


n was In sTuaio newsroom when wire ticked out horrors of Pearl 
90r. Phoned Ronnie, "Get your gun. Were in!” After 6 years 
ie Cavalry Reserve, Ronnie entered Army as 2nd lieutenant. 


The Reagan Boys 


Ronnie says Jane flies thru house like high wind, spit-'n-pelish- 
ing it. Founded WIVES to help career women during ser- 
vant shortage. (Jane's next pic, "One More Tomorrow.'') 


By Kirtley Baskette 


Ronnie and Moon swipe each other’s suits, steal each other’s 


thunder, go into an Irish 


_ Back in the 1930’s, Midwest football fans used to tune 
in on a regular radio puzzler every Saturday afternoon. 
One second they’d hear a snappy sports announcer sign 


off the Notre Dame-Minnesota game in South Bend, . 


‘Indiana—and -the next second the same excited voice 
would crackle: “Now, folks, here we are at Ames, lowa, 
for the Iowa State-Nebraska game—and what a battle 
royal this will be! The Cornhuskers are trotting on the 
field . . . they’re lining up . . . the referee tosses the 
Coin . . . there goes the whistle! . . .” 
_ What stumped the radio fans was how this sports 
announcer guy, Dutch Reagan, could skip across a couple 
of states in a couple of seconds! 
They didn’t know Dutch Reagan had a brother, Moon, 
who was so close to this bud that he talked exactly like 
him. 
That was back when Dutch and Moon Reagan craved 


ote 


‘to be a couple of Ted Husings. Since then, Dutch has 


tangle at the drop of a word. And yet... 


made his more refined name, Ronald, famous as a movie 
star, and now as Captain Ronald Reagan of the U. S. 
Army. And Moon, whose Mom calls him Neil, has done 
all right, too, as a Hollywood radio executive. But the 
Reagan brothers, Moon and Dutch, are still as close as 
two peas in a pod—and at the same time as different as 
day and night. 

Moon still talks exactly like Ronnie, and he has those 
same laugh-wrinkled Reagan eyes that you can spot a 
mile off. They wear each other’s suits-and steal each 
other’s underwear, because they weigh exactly the same 
and measure alike, even down to shoe sizes. Moon and 
Dutch live a couple of blocks apart on the same street, 
roam in and out of each other’s houses and raid one 
another’s Victory Gardens. They get together on all 
holidays and every Saturday night. They. huddle with 
each other on every business move and kibitz on family 
affairs. But Moon is a (Continued on page 70) 
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One day in a café in Morocco, his friends 


will wonder why he wastes his short leaves 


standing alone at a har instead of dancing. 
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Every morning during their N. Y. stay. Pierre ordered sumptuous 
breakfast, awakened Maria with steaming tray. He's heir to 
fortune of family owning world-wide Grand Maison de Blanc shops. 


By Cynthia Miller 


Ki was a crisp September night in New York. A taxi 
slithered-to a halt in front of the Sherry Netherlands 
hotel, and a tall blond young man got out. He dashed 
into the hotel and strode toward the elevators. 

“Just a minute, Mr. Aumont,” said the desk clerk. 
“There’s a letter for you.” 

“A letter?” Jean Pierre looked puzzled. “You have 
the night mail deliveries in America then?” 

“This didn’t come by mail,” the clerk explained. 

Jean Pierre took it and started again toward the 
elevator. But as he recognized the handwriting on the 
envelope, he came to an abrupt halt. That was Maria’s 
writing! He had left his bride alone in their suite two 
hours before. Something must have happened! An 
accident—the hospital! Visions of Maria, pale and 
near death on a hospital bed floated madly through his 
mind. His heart pounded uncomfortably in his chest. 


_ Quickly he tore the letter open. . 


“Jean Pierre, my darling,” it said. “This is the first 
evening since our marriage that (Continued on page 93) 
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Pierre's sailing was postponed two weeks while he had necessary in- 
oculations. Expected to land in North Africa as liaison officer. 
Maria begged to be sent there over holidays. so she could see him. 


Out of “Cross of Lorraine” uniform into Fighting 
French gear. Studied English for two years, 
learned American ditties from buddies in cast. 


Dreams of a post-war life together include a co-starring play on the 
Paris stage. Already Maria's boning up on her French grammar and 
diction, i» a solid hour each night before she turns out her light. 


When an astrologer once told Maria her cast name in a certain tilm 


was unlucky, she raised heaven and earth to change it! Lonesome, 5 : 
she's burying herself in work on “Ali Baba and the 40 Thieves.’ 
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During day between scenes of "A Guy Named Joe 


ot 
1 


Van plotted evening's program. Was late getting 
out of work, hustled straight home to start dressing. 


Bivins 


Van often tinds himselt competing with Hope: or 
Benny for radio-fan Gloria's attention. Goes for her 


unconscious stock phrase ‘how perfectly wondertu 


« 


t 
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Dries off after shower by racing around house 


half-garbed. ‘Calls all his gals “Stupid,” prefers ‘em 
in black, sweaters, with long hairdos. Nixes doodads. _ 


ae i us, ; 
Always gets jittery dressing for date. Permanently © 


scarred by one never-explained stand-up. Takes full 
hour, spends long moments in scented bubble bath. 


ON AS ba 'Z Along with Van Johnson and Gieria De Haven—from Sat- 


urday night primping to their front poreh good night! 


~s 


Dresses in half hour, funnies included. Adores Li 
Abner, can't understand why he scorns Daisy Mae. 
Reading list also includes best sellers, movie maas. 


Collects cashmere sweaters, keeps most of his togs 
at Keenan Wynn's where he practically lives. At 
first hole, socks go to charity: he can't mend! 


5 : 
Gloria sets her hair nightly, has weekly shampoo. A 


one-time nail-biter, she stopped when studio stormed. 
Now prides herself on manicures, does own pedicuring. 


Strictly feminine, she bans flat heels except with 
slacks, always wears gloves. Saves wolf jacket from 
Pop for special dates, such as one with Van tonight. 


continued on following page 43 


Inexhaustible on phone, once chatted | hr. 20 mins. 


First thing he asked for when he came to after auto 
smash-up was gum. Pal Evie Wynn smiles new sup- 
plies out of drugstore clerks, turns take over to Van! 


Mom imposes no blue laws, but daughter wisely stays 
in while working in ‘Two Sisters and,a Sailors’ 
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Up from 160 to 200 since accident, Van can't under- 
stand why he gains on one meal a day. Overlooks 
Henry VIll-ish portions, incessant nibbles and Pepsis! 


Gloria kept him waiting 15 mins. Hep to women’s 
ways, Van never raised a brow, philosophically hauled 
out a book. Promises to bring writing kit next time! 


Jim backed car to Verna's window, chucked things in back - 
seat, carted them to his apt. on eve of marriage. Slept in car. 
Next A.M. friends found him on porch begging coffee ‘n razor. 


™, Soe B 
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Beverly Jean, unawed by Dad's 10 tennis titles, gnaws loving 
cups. Verna still rides Jim on drowsing in car after wedding 
while she drove home. Next day, went on 3-wk. location trip. 
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House has more. sun and plant life than a tropical greenhouse. Verna 
likes it that way; also likes whipping up clothes. “Everything but the 
shoes," says Jim who's at Par. for Our Hearts Were Young and Gay. 


FERDINAND THE 


You know the type—big, shy, quiet. Holds a tennis 
racket more tenderly than a girl. That’s Jim Brown. 


Jim Brown is a contradictory guy. He made his first hit as 
the love-’em-and-leave-’em Tex of “Air Force,” and played 
it as if he’d been playing Tex all his life. The only simi- 
larity is coincidental. He is from Texas. 

Till he met the one he wanted to marry, girls scared him. 
He was too bashful to kiss them. Every time he found 
himself dressing for a date, he’d wonder what the heck he’d 
made it for. He got good and sick of the funny little smile 
in a girl’s eyes as he bade her a kissless goodnight. He got 
good and sick of being told, “You're the sweetest guy, 
Lefty.” 

“And the damnedest fool,” he’d mutter, striding off into 
the night. 

What did he want to bother with girls for anyway? More 
fun taking a show in with a fellow, (Continued on page 110) 
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By Kaaren Pieck 


‘By Zachary Gold and Kay Hardy 


STORY When the miracle happened over at-Morgan’s 
Creek, the editor of the local paper called the Governor 
while half a thousand people kept shuffling through 
the dim, quiet street outside his window and more kept 
pouring in every hour, every half hour, every minute. 
It was the biggest thing that ever happened in Morgan’s 
Creek. 

“Morgan’s Creek,” the Governor yelled over the phone, 
“are you sure that’s in my state?” 

“Of course, it’s in your state,” the editor said. “I 
voted for you, didn’t 1?” 

“Let’s skip politics,” the Governor said. “This is 
absolutely sensational.” 

“Colossal,” the editor said. 

“Terrific!” 

“Unparalleled!” : 

“All right,” the Governor said, “give me the whole 
story now. I want it right from the beginning.” 

“Well,” said the editor, “there’s this girl in our town. 
Trudy Kockenlocker—” (Continued on page 81) 
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I. Trudy (Betty Hutton) ditches her patient and depend 


Pop Kockenlocker (William Demarest) forbids her going to 


able suitor, 
Norval Jones (Eddie Bracken), for servicemen's farewell dance after 


2. ‘rudy chugs ott in Norval s car, 


¢ 7 0 ’ be 


“The Miracle of : 
Morgan’s Creek~ 


They’re knee-deep in dilemmas. And suddenly a miracle 


whirls Bracken and lovely, crazy Betty up into the clouds. 


PRODUCTION One of the few location sites used in 
these days of gas rationing was “Morgan’s Creek,” a 
movie town set up on the Paramount Ranch 35 miles from 
Hollywood. _Director-Writer Preston Sturges went 
scouting for proper backgrounds before the picture 
started, discovered a cowboy main street at right angles 
to a residential section left over from “Tom Sawyer.” 
With a few buildings moved over from another part of 
the ranch, he had a completely furnished town, and the 
new materials cost him less than $2,000 for ‘the entire 
production! f ; 

Next problem was transporting all the workers to 
and from the spot. “Busses” was the only possible 
answer, so a system was set up. First bus left from 
Paramount’s front door at 6:30 loaded with the tech- 
nical crew, camera helpers, prop men, painters and 
carpenters. They were to go first and get the day’s set 
ready for work. At 7:00 every morning, the staff bus 
pulled away from the studio filled with Mr. Sturges, 
the head camera man, script (Continued on page 116) 


At dance, slips, falls on head. Dazed, she goes along with mob | 
when one G. |. suggests they all get married. They use aliases. } 


promises to meet him tater at theater. | 
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3. Trudy, foggy 
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*- Norval does propose, but Trudy, touched by the guy's sweetness and 
his sincerity, moans, between sobs, "I just can't do this to you," 
-—and out comes thé story. Pop storms out to see what's wrong. 


+ 


| 
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'%. Atter they're nabbed for speeding, Pop learns truth, claims Norval 
as his prisoner, plans another escape. Together they lift $900 
trom bank where Norval worked, stuff $900 in War Bonds in vault, 


about the night before, jounces up to theater lobby at 
- next morning, finds Norval asleep in corner. Officer Kocken- 
locker is ready to pound him to pulp when he drives Trudy home. 


4. Suddenly things come clear. Trudy wails out she's married. 
later she finds she’s mother-to-be. 
husband, she and Sis (Diana Lynn) 


6. Kockenlocker torces marriage, because of gossip in town. To avoid 
bigamy, Norval tries ruse, fails. Enraged justice of peace calls 
out police, F.B.1. Trudy pulls light switch, escapes with Norval. 


8. The mounting dilemma is cleared up by near-miracle. As Morgan 
Creek settles down again to normal humdrum, another miracle is 
wrought—and Trudy and Norval are caught up in whirl of happiness. 


Little 
Since it's impossible to find 
plan to get Norval to propose. 
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Judy Cried 


It was fun and grinding work. It was headaches 
and thrills and comradeship and laughter and a 
few tears. It was nerve-racking and heart- 
Even though Judy rode in a jeep in all the 16 cities visited on four, she lifting. It was the Hollywood Bond Cavalcade, 
never got her filll. Would like nothing better than owning one herself. -and Judy wouldn’t have missed it for the world. 
Above, with Betty Hutton, Greer Garson, Mickey Rooney and Lucille Ball. : : 
Its meaning was summed up in the words of a 
soldier. When they played San Francisco, two 
rows down front were reserved for a group of 
young servicemen back from North Africa, all 
decorated for conspicuous bravery in action be- 
yond the line of duty. Jimmy Cagney departed 
from the regular program to pay them tribute. 
Each performer saluted them as he came out. 
After the show, the boys went backstage. 

“T° like to thank you for myself and my bud- 
dies,” one of them said to Judy. “It’s a great . 
job you're doing.” 

“That’s hard to take, coming from someone like 
you. You've really done a job.” 

“This is just as important, and don’t you forget 


Crowds flooded Los Angeles station to see troupe ott. By tour's end they had 
been gaped at by over 7 million-fans—even on extra-curricular sightseeing 
tours! War Finance Com. head came to say goodby to Judy, Kyser, Ball. 
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Gang joshed all the way across the country, with Harpo Marx and Mickey 
Rooney the ring-leaders. One day Harpo surprised Judy and Doris Merrick 
at their dinner by appearing in waiter's garb, serving ice-cold coffee! 


ee: 


Tour formally opened with broadcast from White House in Wash., 
Admission to rallies was a $25 War Bond, offered buyers elaborate 
with 25 headliners, including Fred Astaire, Judy and Paul Hen 


Mer Heart Out! a 


All those wonderful guys with the young, eager faces, bound for 
heaven knows where—no wonder Garland’s songs were tear-splashed! 


it. I hope people are buying ’em fast, because 
brother, how we need that stuff!” 

Judy wished the whole country could have heard 
the simple fervor of those words. BUY BONDS! 
cry the billboards. BUY BONDS! cry the radio 
voices. But this was different. He’d been there. 
He was going-back. He knew. Brother, how we 
need that stuff! It made you feel that buying 
bonds was like putting more shells in his gun, so 
he could shoot instead of being shot—like send- 
ing an airplane to cover him, so he could come 
back and live, not stay there and die. It was like 
an urgent, personal SOS, and you could either 
answer it or turn your back. . Brother, was she 
glad she’d come on this trip! 

The Hollywood Victory Committee had_hesi- 
tated about including her. She’d returned from a 
five weeks’ camp tour just before the Cavalcade 
started out. Was she too tired to go along? they 
asked. To Judy that (Continued on page 102) 
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to ask for her autograph at beginning; was fast friend by end of trek! 


four, Van Johnson was rumored to be leading man in her 
H life as well as her film, "Meet Me in St. Louis.” Now her 
linked with Fred de Cordova, War. exec., and Vaughn Paul. 


During part of tour, Judy was deathly ill, keeled over twice in two 
weeks but refused to quit. A devoted fan of Greer Garson, she hesitated 
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By Abigail Putnam 


y Named Joe 


Joe Cotten’s got large and gusty appetites ..- 
likes people in droves, clothes in stacks, books 


piled to the ceiling and gags by the carload. 


@n the set of “Gaslight” the other day, someone asked 
Joseph Cotten what he thought about Ingrid Bergman. 

“She’s a girl who doesn’t look or act like anyone else 
in Hollywood,” promptly replied Joe. “And she’s not 
a bit worried about it!” 

Joe Cotten might well have been talking about him- 
self. Like Ingrid, he’s one of the greatest naturals to hit 
Hollywood in years. 

I doubt if any star in Hollywood is getting as big a 
bang out of being a movie star as Joseph Cotten. He’s 
busier than a brace of bird dogs, starting one picture 
— before another is finished, running his Sunday radio 
‘Ste ‘i show, hopping here and there for OWI broadcasts, OPA 


The day oe aa up at M-G-M for "Gaslight," broadcasts, service benefits, bond rallies and what have 
gateman yelled, "Hey, you can't park here. This you. He just wound up Orson (Coniinued on page 88) 


lots for talents? (Thats Mrs. Cotten above.) 


In N. Y. years ago, 
great Belasco: signed him for 
later. (At Players with Mrs. Jack 


Says Ist person to call him movie actor was pal Welles. Joe agreed, but 
after glimpse of Ist screen test felt “like Sunday morning with a hangover. 
Like Bergman, he's never been typed. Plays everything from hero to villain. 
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ST ComEs Up sys! 


it all began when the Ford-Ford got a flat in China- 


\ 


wi. After that, it was a heady whirl of stuffed pandas, 


Kwazy Wabbitt and puddile-jumpers for Den and Gwen! 


Any stage on which Donald O’Connor now works is 


strictly a love set. He doesn’t exactly glow, but one gets that 


general impression. When the luncheon hour ap- 
proaches, his eyes have a way of measuring—not 
the fastest distance to the commissary, as used to be 
the case—but the most likely prospect loitering in the 
vicinity. The prospect should have an open, honest face 
and an extra gas coupon. : 

First, Don locates the director and finds out what his 
afternoon schedule is. Usually he is booked 
tighter than a model’s bathing suit.. Then 
he approaches the character with the open, honest face and 
says, “Going into town this afternoon about two- 
thirty, huh?” 
_ If the prospect says, “Could be,” Don 
counters quickly, “If I gave you a gas ticket, would you 


- --muind going down to Los Angeles High School and getting 


my girl? She’s coming out to the set this afternoon . . . 
if I can arrange transportation.” 

The deal closed, Don charges toward the commissary 
looking like the first fruits of the dimout 
repeal. Gwennie will be there all afternoon, 
oh happy, happy stuff. 

Would you like to know, confiden- 
tially, how to fall in love in the 
O’Connor manner? Well, first of all 
-you should know a good many 
people, as Mr. O’Connor does. You 
should have met them in practi- 
cally every town in the United States. 
And you should remember them, no 
matter where nor how you happened to 
meet them—as Hepcat O’Connor does. 

To begin at the beginning: the 
O’Connor act once worked on the 
same bill with The Duffins, Matthew and 
Joyce, dancing (Continued on page 97) 


Years’ experience with circus made Don a hep singer, dancer, acrobat, 
trapeze aerialist, comedian, song and skit writer. Favorite stunt's lying 
down! He's’ now performing in "This is the Life'' with Dick Nichols. 


By Nancy Winslow Squire 
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By Rosemary Layng 


Alen Ladd carried in his billfold_a-photostatic . 
copy of the papers which state that Corporal 
Alan W. Ladd has been honorably discharged 
from the Army of the United States. Of all the 


documents Alan has signed, that is probably the 
only one to which he was totally, absolutely, 


___ heartachingly unwilling to append his signature. 
- Mustered out at the same time Laddie was, : 
_ were three buddies from his outfit. One from the 
_ Aleutians and two from Guadalcanal. At Alan’s 


invitation the trio went home with the Ladds that 
first non-Army night the men had known for 


many, many months. They were rather quiet, 
after the manner of those who have a great deal 
on their minds. 


After dinner they sat around and had a session 
"+... just as they had grown accustomed to doing 
in the Army. The focal point in the Ladd house- 
hold was the fireplace, whereas it had formerly 
been the iron bed of some hospitable PFC. 

Instead of a crap game in the corner to furnish oe Some, And yet kew ceald there be? 
background barracks music, the radio played 

softly. 
“Tomorrow morning,” said one of the men 
without particular enthusiasm, “I’m going to sleep 
until noon. No reveille, boy! Isn’t that some- 
thing?” Then he glanced at Sue Ladd. “That 
" 4s,” he added, “if I won’t be in your way in 
the den.” | 

(Because the Ladd house is small and compact, 
_ the three guests had been allotted to the three 
_ lounges. They tossed coins for location. One 
drew the lounge before the living room fireplace; 
one drew the sitting room lounge, and the third 
won the lounge in the den .. . practically a private 
__ palace to the soldier who had spent a year in bar- 
_ racks with numerous and sundry other charac- 
_ ters in khaki.) . 
| The second guest spoke up: “When I get into 
| civilian clothes, ya know what I’m going to do? 
| I’m going to look up the biggest, brawniest M.P. 
| Ican find, and I’m going to follow him for five 
| 


There should he a wonderful, aching happiness 


city blocks, whistling.” 

“As for me,” said the third guest, “I’m going 
to buy myself a tweed sport jacket that will make 
Bing Crosby’s wildest wardrobe item look more 
_ Colorless than rain on a slate roof. Sox—Argyle 
_ plaid! Ties—nothing with a design smaller than 
_a GI. soup kettle!” He knocked the ashes out 
of his pipe and squinted (Continued on page 114) 


GOOD NEWS 


As this month's GOOD NEWS goes to press, Hollywood is 
still talking about the following things: 

The marriage of Susan Peters to Richard Quine. 

The birth of a son, Peter, to Lt. and Mrs. William Holden 
(Brenda Marshall). 

The return to Hollywood of Captain Clark Gable, and the 
_fact that he has been sending roses to Virginia Bruce, there- 
by running competition to the Coast Guard in the person of 
Cesar Romero. 

A rumor also gained ground in the land of romance that 
CUPID IS STUPID, to wit: 

Hollywood's Little Poker Face, Deanna Durbin, announced 
that she and Lt. Vaughn Paul had separated and that she 
would eventually seek a divorce. When Deanna was plan- 
ning her wedding, she refused to discuss the details with 
any but her intimate friends and members of her family, 
explaining that marriage was a sacred rite and not a topic 
to be tossed lightly from tongue to tongue. That she views 
divorce with the same fastidiousness is indicated by her 
current silence. She has made no public comment aside 


By Fredda Dudley 


Rice and old shoes for Susan Peters and 


Dick Quine, a blue layette for the Holdens! 


from her original terse’ announcemext of her intentions. 

By the time you read this, it is to be hoped that Robert 
Walker and Jennifer Jones will have reconciled. After all, 
they have two adorable small sons, and their careers have 
developed simultaneously after a good many years of 
cheerfully shared struggle. As a team they have more 
common interests than either could ever hope to perfect with 
a@ new marital partner. The thing that caused the trouble in 
the first place was a combination of malicious gossip and a 
headstrong man’s refusal to realize how easily an innocent 
action could be misunderstood. 

Both Bob and Jennifer are currently working in “Since 
You Went Away,” the Claudette Colbert starring picture. 
Most of their scenes tell the story of ripening love between 
a boy and a girl. You might keep your fingers crossed in 
the hope that the cinematic romance rekindles the love be- 
tween two of the nicest atid most talented human beings 
in Hollywood. j 

Lieutenant C. J. Holt (formerly known to his friends as 
“Tim” ) is again maritally free lance. (Continuedon page 62) 


After being squired to Mocambo and other plush spots by Errol several weeks running, studios dangled screen test before Nora 


Eddington's nose. Errol, whose latest interest is art collecting, is beinq named in same breath with Doris Duke Cromwell. 


DORABLY PRETTY. 


Hilda Holder is another charming 
Pond’s engaged girl. the daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. S. G. Holder of one of 
North Carolina’s first families . . 


“Dick enlisted two months before Pearl 
Harbor—I wanted to be doing something 
necessary, too,” Hilda says, “so I found 

my job helping to build planes. 


sult your local U. S. Employment Service 


“I get up at 4:00 A.M.. and don’t get 
back home until 4:00 P.M. It seemed out- 
landish at first, but.now I like it. I do have 
to. watch out for my complexion, though. 
“T give my face a good Pond’s creaming 
after work every day so I’m certain-sure 
there's no greasy dirt clogging up my pores. 
Lots of the girls keep a big jar of Pond’s at 
the plant. I guess they love it the way I do.” 

Hilda beauty cleans her face with Pond’s 
like this: She smooths Pond’s Cold Cream 
over her face and throat and pats briskly 


Conp CREAM 
YL, nif) 
Mearentri, 


18 Cleans - Smoo'™ 


he 2 
TOMA co. Nes wd at 


ALL KINDS OF WAR JOBS are waiting to be 
filled—in transportation, stores, war plants, 
restaurants. Check Help Wanted ads—then con- 


HILDA’S RING 

the diamond is set in a 
hand-wrought design 
on a slim gold band 


SHE’S 
ENGAGED 2? 
SHE’S 


LOVELY ? 


to soften and release dirt and make-up. 
Tissues off. She “rinses” with more Pond’s, 
swirling her white-coated fingers around in 
little spirals. Tissues off again. Her face 
feels “perfectly lovely” she says, “‘so extra 
clean, so nice to touch.” 

Yes—it’s no accident engaged girls like 
Hilda, exquisite society leaders like Gloria 
Vanderbilt De Cicco, and Britain’s Lady 
Grenfell delight in this soft-smooth cream. 
Ask fora big, luxurious jar of Pond’s Cold 


‘Cream today. Use it every night, every morn- 


ing—for daytime clean-ups, too! 


SHE 


USES 


POND’S ? 


HILDA’S EXQUISITE COMPLEXION has that 
appealing baby-clear look every girl wants. ““Pond’s 
Cold Cream is the only beauty care I use,” she 
Says. “I keep a big jar in my locker at the plant 
—and a big jar at home.” 


ASK FOR A LUXURIOUS BIG JARI! It’s 
more patriotic to buy large sizes, saves glass 
and manpower. (You may see different color 
“war caps’’ on Pond’s jars now—but Pond’s 
Cold Cream is the same lovely quality!) 


TODAY—MANY MORE WOMEN USE POND’S THAN ANY OTHER FACE CREAM AT ANY PRICE 


oe 
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Continued 


Some time ago he and Mrs. Holt reconciled, went to Victorville 
to live (at which point Lt. Holt was stationed), then decided 
that their second guess was still wrong. 

Tim is now stationed at El Centro, California, in the capacity 
of an instructor of aerial bombardment. 


Trip Quips: 
Doris Harris, Betty Hutton’s pretty hairdresser, was crossing 
a Paramount street when she was hailed by Bob Hope. “When 
I was in Sicily,” Bob explained, “I was buttonholed by a 
handsome, red-headed sailor named Freddie. He asked me if 
I knew you and I said sure. So he told me to tell you hello.” 
This minor incident, repeated in kind a thousand times out 


g : Br CA Fh EEN of his seemingly bettomless memory, indicates one excellent 
Anne Baxter, just turned 20, had date to meet Richard Derr in Mexico reason why Bob Hope—back from his battlefield joummey—is 
City Xmas Day but denied engagement to him before that and started probably the most popular man on earth today. 
doing rounds with Bill Eythe, bearded for role in “Eve of St. Mark.” fe 4 + 


It happened while Ray Milland was in New York, staying 
in a Tower dpartment of a very famous hotel. One moming 
he..was having late coffee and early conversation with a 

friend. He was attired solely in the trousers of his pajamas. 
His hair hadn't been combed, he wasn’t shaved, and he was 
sittimg in a relaxed attitude on the final inch of his spine, 
long legs-extended comfortably to rest on the back of a chair. 

When someone knocked, he assumed that a member of his 
family or a friend who had a suite on the same floor was 
joining him for coffee. “Come in,” he called. 

In trooped-about 15 wide-eyed fans, complete with auto- 
graph books and worshipful expressions, only to find the most 
astounded celebrity ever to blush scarlet and offer an apology. 
Your reporter would like to tell you how the fans managed to 
gain entrance to the carefully guarded suite of Mr. Milland, 
but that would be suicidal. I have to go on living in Hollywood. 


* * * 


If you saw “Behind the Rising Sun,” you became acquainted 
all over again with Margo, one of the most fabulous and 
exciting personalities in or out of Hollywood. 

Recently she was sent by RKO on a combination personal 
appearance and bond-selling trip. At one theater she was 
booked to deliver a stirring bond-rally speech just after the 
riotous musical act of a South American orchestra. This band 
was composed of very small men. all about five feet high. 

c i ti \e Ee They wore enormous, multi-colored hats, gaucho suits with 
Betty Hutton, last day on Tucson location, lost $1200 diamond in bath. serapes, and they played quaint instruments varying from a 
pe hon het guest complained of gurgling drain, management found ring, eee eer et asad oie |= Ee reared 
oned B Or ear it. ; wer ve the e a redw hroon te | 
p etty who hadn't missed it. (Here with Arturo de Cordova.) Tee wcibed rehearsal, then said to tie aucilngen "Your 
can't ask me to follow. them-on the program. After all that 
color and harmony, I would be a frightful flop.” 

“You'll have to explain it to the band,” the manager said 
with a shrug. “They speak only Spanish.” 

Margo is very deft with her usteds, so she explained that it 
was best for her to make a little talk just before the musical 
act. They wanted to know when they should make their 
entrance. “When everyone claps’—and she showed them 
the hand signal for applause— ‘then you come out and play.” 

She had forgotten that, during her speech, there were 
several telling phrases dealing. with the war effort and | 
Americanism, which would appeal to her listeners. The first | 
time the audience broke into applause, Margo heard the 
patter of little feet and the scraping of little instruments. 

In horrified Spanish she tried to tell them, “Not yet; not yet.” 
It was no use. When the clapping occurred, they had been 
told to play. And play they did. 


* = * 


v 


A tall captain, wearing the insignia of the Adjutant Gen- 
eral's Department, rushed out to meet the plane on which the 
Jack Benny troupe had just arrived in Persia. He was Captain 
Gordon Jones, a contract player for RKO before he went into 
the Army. 

While he was exchanging rapid-fire conversation with Jack 
Benny, Captain Jones was handed a letter that had just 
arrived by air from Hollywood. It had been written by Jerry 
Asher of Warner Brothers, a close (Continued on page 64) 


Alice was as breathless and jittery through Phil Harris's opening at new 
Slapsy Maxie’s as if it were his first try-out. Reviews next A. M. 
raved. Alice is shopping again in toddlers’ depts. Young'un due April. 


You're a lucky girl if you 
can qualify; lucky in so many 
ways... 


* There’sthe chanceto make 
your future happy and secure 
-. - to receive a free educa- 
tion as a professional nurse. 


* Then there’s the money 
side... your tuition and fees 
all free . . . your room and 
board paid for... 2 regular 
allowance of $15 to at least $30 
@ month. 


* And all the time you know 
you're playing an important 
Part in the war. Even while 
you're in training, you will 
be helping to release other 
nurses for essential service. 
65,000 new student nurses are 
urgently needed this year. 


Free Training . . . with pay ...in the 
| U.S. Cadet Nurse Corps ~« 


* Your uniforms are free, 
too. Not only your school 
uniform; but the stunning 
new uniforms of the U.S. 
Cadet Nurse Corps (for Op- 
tional outdoor wear). 


A WAR JOB WITH A FUTURE... 


After graduation, you can 
become an Army or Navy 
Nurse, a nurse in Public 
Health or Government 
service here or abroad. You 
may specialize in child health 
Or x-fay Of in many other 
fields. 

And don’t think you're 
closing the door on romance. 
There will be time for dates 
ofan evening, and occasional 
weekends off duty. In many 
schools, you can marry and 
continue in training. 


CAN YOU QUALIFY? Are you between 17* and 35? Are youa high 
school graduate or a college student? In good health? Mentally 
alert? Mail the coupon for copy of U.S. Cadet Nurse Corps booklet 


-..and list of almost 1000 accredited schools of nursing from 
which you may choose your school. *Minimum age and academic 
requirements vary slightly with different schools of nursing. 


great opportunity 
for FREE booklet 


..- and a list 
hich you may 
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Continued 


friend of both Captain Jones and Jack Benny. 
Gordon opened the letter, glanced at it, 
laughed and handed the letter to Jack. 

It said, in part, “There isn't much chance— 
I don’t suppose—of your running ito Jack 
Benny, although I understand that he may 
entertain in the Middle East. If you should run 
into him, tell him that I’m writing this letter 
just before going over to pick up Mary Living- 
ston. We are invited to a party at the Ray Mil- 
lands tonight.” 


* * * 


In her forthcoming Paramount picture “Lady 
in The Dark” Ginger Rogers and the entire 
cast wear blue make-up for one of the dream 
sequences. Miss Rogers has threatened to don 
that color and wear it indefinitely on account ° 
of her marine, Jack Briggs, has gone overseas. 


Notable Quotables: 


Someone asked Bob Hope when he -was 
scheduled to start work on his new picture, 
“The Road to Utopia.” 

“Not until the 14th,” he said. 

The rather surprised answer came back. 
“But I talked to Bing and he.said he was 
starting on the Ist.” 

Bob nodded sagely. “I always give Bing two 
weeks’ start on the scenes,” he explained. 
“Then I fade him in the stretch.” 


The Young Idea: 


Miss Pia, daughter of Ingrid Bergman, was a 
set visitor one day when a camera crane shot 
was being made. She was allowed to ride with 
the cameraman on the thrilling trip from first 
floor shot, to second story shot and back again. 

After she told her mother that she knew 
_ what she wanted for Christmas: a camera 
S we : wr rm crane that she could ride all day. “But darling,’ 

Richard Quine wangled 5-day leave for honeymoon, then frisked back to 
San Francisco station. When they applied for license, Dick dug deep in 
pocket, found one buck, had to borrow other dollar from Susan Peters. 


eee 
Suitor Oscar Brooks hot-footed up from Mexico to counter Steve Bob Hope howls loudest at Canteen, spends off moments 


Hannagan's advances, but Ann Sheridan was cool. Annie's gown, in own dressing room phoning families of G.l.'s he met 
covered with 35,000 stones for ‘Shine on Harvest Moon" cost $3000. overseas. He's aching to head for Pacific camp tour. 


laughed her mother, “they cost FIVE THOU- 
SAND DOLLARS.” 

Several days later, Pia’s nurse took her 
downtown to confer with a certain department 
store Santa Claus. When he asked Pia what 
she wanted to find beside her Christmas tree, 
she fixed him with a positive eye. “I want a 
camera crane,” she announced with resolu- 
tion, “even if it is going to cost you five thou- 
sand dollars.” 


* * * 

Jim Brown and his wife have, in the past, 
frequently-congratulated themselves upon their 
great good luck in keeping a nurse for their 
child. This Olympian being was everything 
desirable: gentle, soft-voiced, firm when 
necessary, and devoted. As she was 67, she 
didn't ask for unexpected days off—she was 
happy with her Sunday and Thursday. And 
she seemed so permanent .. . a priceless at- 
tribute in these days of wholesale conversion 
to Lockheed. 

The other morning she gave notice. She ex- 
plained, with pink cheeks, that she was re- 
signing to become a bride. - 

* * * 

The pretty, cultured woman said to the sales- 
girl in the layette department of a large de- 
partment store, “Please send two of each of 
the items I have ordered to my home address.” 

The salesgirl blinked, but wrote up the order. 

Her customer was Mrs. Will Price, cinemati- 
cally known as Maureen O'Hara, and she is 
making plans for a spring addition to the family. 
Because twins are a regular occurrence in both 
the Price and O'Hara families, she is shopping 
on the double. : 


Man's Castle: 


For months, Mr. and Mrs. Sonny Tufts lived 
in a camp cottage. Finally, however, they 
found a large and comfortable house in one of 
the canyons about halfway between the studio 
and the valley—a defense plant aréa. 

Knowing, at first-hand, of the housing short- 
age, the Tufts decided to make patriotic use 
of their two spare bedrooms with connecting 
bath, by taking two roomers. : 

There was only one difficulty: One of the 
paying guests was a supervisor at Lockheed - 
so it was essential for him to have a telephone. 
Mr. Tufts explained his dilemma: He was work- 
- ing a non-essential industry, so the telephone 
company couldn't supply him with an Ameche. 

The supervisor fixed that, so now Mr. Tufts 
uses his roomer’s telephone when it is impera- 

tive for him to get in touch with the studio. 
. * 


When Dana Andrews moved out to the val- 
ley, he was given a cow, name of Sophie, by- 
the real estate agent who consummated the 
Andrews decl. Dana was gratified by ‘such 
_ kindness, but¢a little depressed at thought of 
the work entailed by ownership of the animal. 
‘Discreet inquiry around the neighborhood, with 
a view to sharing or giving away the bovine, 
informed’ Mr. Andrews that Sophie had be- 
longed in turn to everyone in the tract. He 
happened to be the final purchaser of property 
there, so it looked as if he were stuck. Six 
o'clock milking night and morning! The groan- 
‘Ing arose to high heaven over the trouble 
caused by milk, cream and eventually butter. 

But that was months ago. They do say that 
a glow of well-being now exudes from the 
Andrews home, and that envious neighbors 
keep chiding themselves with the acid fact 

that they, too, once owned Sophie. 


Jack Carson and Kay St. Germain finally 
bought and moved into their new home, taking 
along the furniture from their old house. 

Because the new house is much larger than 
the old, the Carsons began to search for furni- 
ture to fill in the lonesome corners—without 

‘Much luck. Everyone in Los Angeles was ; 
‘furniture-hunting, too. 

At one auction, Jack spied a Lazy Susan of 

Obyiously good lines, (Continued on page 108) 


Le FRESH cond Hy Westhee! 


© See how effectively FRESH 
stops perspiration—prevents 
odor. See how gentle it is. Never 
gritty, greasy or sticky. Spreads 
smoothly — vanishes . quickly. 
Won’t rot even delicate fabrics! 


Make your own test! If you 
don’t agree that FRESH is the 
best underarm cream you’ve 
ever used, your dealer will 
gladly refund full price. 

Three sizes—50¢—25¢—10¢ 


NEW. DOUBLE-DUTY CREAM * REALLY STOPS PERSPIRATION * PREVENTS ODOR 


— 


By Carol Carter 


Here’s what you’ve been waiting for - - - 


Hellyweed’s pet tricks fer winter beauty! 


Zing . . . and the New Year came in with a crash! After the 
celebration, while you’re combing the confetti out of your hair, 
give a thought to this fact: Good grooming rules apply year in, 
year out, sunshine or snow flakes. Only the attack is a little dif- 
ee eolios Senta PATI, ferent with each season., Thing to do is plan your beauty campaign 

as MacArthur plans his expeditions. Lay down the rules, plot 
your course and move forward. If chapped skin problems assail 
Pe ~~ you, do a little maneuvering with creams and lotions. If a red nose 
f annoys you, camouflage with wintertime make-up. Don’t let enemy 


bugaboos, “frost and wintry blasts,” reduce your personal charm. 


models so fetchingly. 


plan a—The Bath 
No need to convince you that a bath a day is a P.G. essential 
(personal grooming to you). And before you put your liddle 
toe in, sprinkle some sweet smelling bath salts into the 
water. Don’t forget to bring your scrub brush and 
favorite toilet soap with you. Lather up some extra 
special soap fluff and give yourself a workout from 
tip to toe. When you're clean as clean, step out 


-€ Brr! Jinx enjoys a cold w 
Falkenburg's newest ts 


: Follow these blueprints for good grooming that Jinx Falkenburg 


ater rinse. La 


“Nine Girls.” 


pea 


Wether 
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and give yourself a brisk drying with 
the towel . . . invigorating, huh? 
Want to smell pretty and sweet? Then 
toilet water. The. aroma will last the 
clock around, keep you dainty and fresh. 
Smooth a skin lotion over your freshly 
bathed self. And for a-glamour finish 
_ to your bath routine, try a dusting of 
_ body powder or talcum. 


- plan b—Be Fastidious 

A word to the wise is sufficient, so 
haul out your deodorant or anti-pers- 
_ pirant. Use daily, if necessary. There 
_ are cream, liquid or powder forms; the 
‘choice is up to you. Point is, don’t 


wait to use a deodorant until underarm. 


_ perspiration spoils your best wool dress. 
_ We go along with the ads and assure 
_ you that anti-perspirants are also grand 
4 insurance against losing your friends 
_ and your job. 

_ “Course you'll want your pretty pins 
to look sleek and neat, so defuzz your 
legs at least once a week. There are 
_ depilatories and handy abrasive gadgets 
i that will do a smooth job for you. Take 
_ Care, too, that your ten toes are in con- 
- dition, because open-toed sandals have 
_a way of showing you up. A weekly 
peeticure should do the trick. 

_ Next, my pretty damsels, give a 
thought to your dainty paws. See that 
they're smooth and in condition. What- 
ever your job, kitchen, factory or office, 
your hands are bound to take a beating 
in winter weather. Follow-every wash- 
ing with an application of hand lotion. 
Its a nifty thought to carry a small bot- 
tle of the stuff in your purse. Or keep 
‘some in your locker or office drawer for 
e during the day. Your hands will 
thank you no end! 


ae 


an c—Skin Care 


Be on the alert for little gremlins 
that make a peaches ’n’ cream com- 
exion look (Continued on page 76) 


Mrs. Allan A. Ryan, young society leader, is a charming subject 
for this Dreamflower portrait. Hair of pale gold... tawny hazel eyes 
with wide velvet-black pupils. And a delicate blonde complexion 
soft-misted with Pond’s sweet Dreamflower “Natural” powder. 


“T have never found a powder shade that made my skin look as 
smooth and fresh as Dreamflower ‘Natural,’ ”’ Mrs. Ryan says. 
“The color is really lovely—fragile shell-pink with an unusually 
flattering touch of cream. And Pond’s new Dreamflower texture 
is just as soft and smooth as it sounds!” 

ve 9 
Snip PS BRE QLOE 
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Aran ed se oe Ye, Powe aie A plexion awaits you in 
-49¢, 10¢ Yow Pas Yi f this beguiling be-flowered 
em ~—powder box—49¢, 25¢, 


: 10¢. Choose from 6 sweet- 
Wy os and-misty Pond’s shades : 


TAKE A JOB! THE MORE WOMEN AT WORK—THE SOONER WE WIN! 
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Judy Garland of “Girl Crazy’ rates tops in’ good looks! 


PARKLE and glow, my chickadees, if you'd be the 
belle of 1944. Though your features be plain and 
your moniker “Jane,” you can still dazzle the lads on 
furlough if you make the most of what you have. That 
beauty fixin’ tricks that can easily be 
For, my friends, as 


involves a few 
slipped into your daily itinerary. 
you sow, so shall you reap. As you tend to good groom- 
ing, so shall charm be your reward. With these words 
of beauty wisdom, comes a personal grooming question- 
naire. We know the answers, but do you? Fill in the 
missing words and check on your batting average in the 
glamour field. If you rate 100% (the answers are on 
page 102), that’s a home run, and you're good. If you 
have 15 runs and 5 errors, you're still pretty good. Any 


score below that, however, means the “bench” for you, - 


sis. Come on, let’s go! 


1. Singing in the... is allowed in the best society if 
you do it at least once a day. 


2. For that heavenly-all-over feeling, sprinkle your 
favorite sweet smelling . . . into a tub of warm water and 


jump in. 


3. With a pure, rich... work up some de luxe suds. Use 
a long-handled brush to get at the hard-to-reach places 
on your pink-and-white self. 


By Carol Carter 


How's” 
YOUR 
BEAUTY 
RATING? 


4. After drying yourself thoroughly with a large bath 
towel, douse yourself with . . . or toilet water for an oh-so- 
elegant effect. You can have an angelic feeling of walk- 
ing on clouds, by patting yourself generously with bath 
powder or talcum. 


5. Use a cream, liquid or powder . - - daily, if you don’t 
want to be a wallflower. And who does? 


G. A smooth, quick way to defuzz your pins is to use one 
of the handy abrasive gadgets or a... - - 


7. If Jack Frost plays havoc with your skin, making you 
look like somebody’s stepchild, slather on lots of rich, 


luscious . . . before retiring. | . 


8. A weekly sudsing with your pet . . . lends luster, sheen 
and sparkle to your topknot. 


9. Crosby is to crooning what a daily hundred strokes 
with a... is to your halo. 


10. Smooth hands are lovely to hold (an idea, anyway) 


so haul out your... and use after every hand washing. 


Li. A beauty tip for your fingertips! If your ..- chips, 


renew it or take it off completely. 


12. Blouses and skirts that part at the waist are very 


... fetching. (Continued on page 102) 
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How MANY SHOES 
MAKE a Victory ? 


HH: far would you expect our sol- 
diers to advance—on the bitter, rocky 
hills of Italy, for instance —with the soles out 
of their shoes? How much would you expect 
from an army in rags? : 
Forgetting for a moment the tanks, planes, 
bullets and bayonets we must send to our 
men, think of just this one item: SHOES. 
The millions of pairs of shoes our men must 
have over and over again. In taking Attu we 
tead that jackets, gloves, boots, sleeping 
bags—“brand new Tuesday, were worn out 
and discarded by Saturday.” That’s what 


_ war does. Those are just some of the minor 
_ things that victories cost. 


They’re fighting now—in winter. If there 
were something you could do to make sure 
that that boy you know would get all the 
shoes, warm coats, the equipment he needs 


to safeguard his life —wouldn’t you do it? 


WORLD’S LARGEST-SELLING EYE BEAUTY AIDS 


¢ 


Somehow, because it’s not direct, it’s hard 
to realize, perhaps, that buying a War Bond 
right here in your home town, is going to do 
so much. 

But think of the people in the next block, 
the next town, the next state—all buying a 
War Bond, too. Think of the money from 
those Bonds flowing into the Army, the 
Navy, the Air Corps, the Marines—of the 
power that money will give our DOYSi 5. 
YOUR BOY! 

Your bit may seem a little bit. But it’s the 
mighty drop in the bucket that’s keeping our 
armies advancing —well-shod, well-fed, well 
cared-for. Buy that War Bond now! When 
victory is ours . . . when you get that letter 
saying “I’m on my way home!” you'll realize 
how much that War Bond did. 

And —it’s your investment in the future— 
earning interest. For you. And your boy. 


FACTS ABOUT WAR BONDS 


] War Bonds cost $18.75 for 
which you receive $25 in 10 
years—or $4 for every $3. 
War Bonds are the world's 
safest investment— guaran- 
teed by the United States 
Government. 

3 War Bonds can be made 
out in | name or 2, as co- 
owners. 

War Bonds cannot go 
down in value. If they are 
lost, the Government will 
issue new ones. 

5 War Bonds can be cashed 
in, in case of necessity, 
after 60 days. 

War Bonds begin to ac- 
crue interest after one year. 
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PUBLISHED IN COOPERATION WITH THE DRUG, COSMETIC AND ALLIED INDUSTRIES BY 


ANDY waste your dimes? 
Keep UP With the times! 


FOR 10 IN APPLICATORS 


Enjoy the modern freedom of internal 
sanitary protection at Meds’ thrifty 
price—a month’s supply for only 19¢! 


@ Meds are made of fine super- 
absorbent COTTON. 

@ Meds’ dainty applicators make 
them EASY-to-USE. 

@ Meds satisfy INDIVIDUAL 
needs. 

@ Meds’ exclusive “SAFETY- 


WELL” absorbs so much more, so 
much faster —up to three times 
its own weight in moisture — 
assuring you greater comfort, 
greater protection. 


“Next time,” why not try Meds? 


# 


Republican and Dutch is a Democrat, and 
Neil’s a Catholic, and Ronnie’s a Protes- 
tant, and Ronnie is still ambitious and 
serious minded, while Neil is happy-go- 
lucky. So they still tangle, as they al- 
ways have, in some perfectly lovely 
scraps—over practically anything. 

», One Christmas in Hollywood a while 
back before Moon and Dutch’s dad, Jack 
Reagan, died, he resurrected an old toy 
boat Ronnie had treasured as a kid. He 
took it over to the studio prop depart- 
ment and had it all fixed up and painted. 
Christmas Day he handed- it to Ronnie. 
Moon was there, of course, so he strolled 
with Ronnie out to the swimming pool 
to sail the boat. Ronnie was thrilled as 
pie with the toy, so wickedly Moon said, 

“You know, Dutch, that boat’s really 
mine. I got it for Christmas when we were 
kids. Hand it over.” 

“Why, you—!” sputtered Ronnie. “You 
know darn well it always was my favor- 
ite boat. Beat it!’ So Moon grabbed the 
boat, and they tugged on it like a couple 
of school kids, scuffing around the- pool 
until finally Ronnie pushed Moon in, 
clothes and all! 


since they can remember, according to 
Moon, whom I cornered in Hollywood the 
other day. Moon Reagan is one of those 
swell pink-faced Irish guys who loves to 
tell a funny story, especially if its on 
himself. It’s a shame he isn’t a movie star, 
because he’d keep you in stitches. Moon 
said he gained his first respect for his 
Brother Ronnie when he socked him on 
the head with a hatchet. 

That was back in Tampico, Illinois, 
where the Reagan boys were born. Moon 
was about six years old, and Ronnie was 
three. Moon was chopping some sticks, 
and he asked Ronnie to hold them. When 
he didn’t hold them like Moon told him 
to, Moon bopped his baby brother on the 
bean, parting his hair with the hatchet. 

“You know,” grinned Moon, “that little 
monkey never even cried! He just walked 
in the house leaking blood like an old 
fountain pen—until Mom saw him!” 

“Then what?” I asked. 

Moon winced. “I don’t like to discuss 
that,” he grinned. 

Moon Reagan admits he was a problem 
child, and it’s a wonder that under his in- 
fluence his brother Dutch ever amounted 
to anything at all. Moon was three years 
older than Ronnie, and he felt it his juve- 
nile duty to initiate him into the mis- 
chievous mysteries of life. Ronnie, by the 
way, got his nickname, Dutch, because he 
was roly-poly from the minute he was 
born. His Irish dad took one look at him 
and said, “Gosh—he looks like a Dutch- 
man!” ‘To make Ronnie see red today, 
Moon has only to roll out his full name in 
a mocking tone, “Ronald Wilson Reagan.” 


twin terrors... 


Moon got his monicker a little later on 
when he fell asleep in the barber chair 
one day and woke up with his head 
shaved. It grew out spiky and high and 
round, and he parted it in the middle, like 
the comic strip bum, Moon Mullins. So 
he was “Moon” from then on, and he ad- 
mits the name has fitted him in more ways 
has never admired work 
when stacked up against fun and adven- 


ture. He proved that early in > a 
Brother Dutch. 


THE REAGAN BO 


(Continued from page 39) 


It’s been that way with the Reagan boys 3 


and. 


oe 


1S 


and grocery store down the way. And 
Mama Nellie Reagan got her early gray 
hairs trying to fish Moon and Dutch out 
from playing under the freight cars. Jack 
Reagan made the mistake once of trying 
to turn this lure of the rails into a day’s 
work for the kids. He had a shipment of 
potatoes in, so he entrusted Moon and 
Dutch, aged eight and five, to crawl in- 
side the car and sort out the bad potatoes 
from the good ones. Before he knew it, 
Jack Reagan was fending off angry citi- 
zens streaming into his store dripping po- 
tato mould. They said his brats were bar- 
ricaded behind the freight car doors 
heaving rotten potatoes at all passers-by. 


brother rat... 


Moon and Dutch Reagan were still 
small moppets when their dad took a 
job with Montgomery Ward, and they 
moved to Chicago. The Big City’s adven- 
turous temptations got Moon and his baby 
brother in trouble at once. First thing 
they did was run away from their South 
Side home to the nearest train tracks, 
the New York Central line, cows around 
Blue Island. They hopped a beer truck 
on the way home, and Moon fell off and 
tore his leg. After that they were for- 
bidden to leave the house. But one day 
Mom Reagan had to go somewhere so she 
locked Moon and Dutch inside. 


When Mrs. Reagan came home, the 
house was surrounded by excited neigh- 
bors and a squad of cops. The place was 
reeking gas and about to explode. They 
broke the door down, and she rushed in 
terrified, expecting to find Moon and Baby | 
Dutch stretched out cold by gas fumes. | 
What she saw was a telltale chair and a 
stack of books by the door and an open | 
transom. The kids had blown out the gas 
light in the hall to cover their escape } 
and set out to see the city. The cops and } 
neighbors finally located them, blocks 
away, down around Sixty-third and Cot- 
tage Grove. A tipsy gentleman had them 
in tow, and he was on the point of leading 
them into a saloon. Mrs. Reagan snatched 
them up right outside the swinging door— 
the whipping that followed is another § 
black moment in Moon’s memory. | 

Ronnie Reagan and Moon call Dixon, 
Illinois, their home town. Their dad had! 

(Continued on page 72) 


INFORMATION DESK 


Our old Information Desk has been 
revived and enlarged. We now can | 
answer all your questions about the 
stars and H’wood. If you simply must 
know what Jane. Wyman christened 
_ her dog, or just how many movies 
Jean Pierre Aumont has been in, drop 
Beverly Linet a line. She'll be glad 
to give you all the dope she can on 
your favorites. Only please don’t ask 
for information already given on our ~ 
Super Star Information Chart. | This 
32-page booklet lists the star’s studio, 
birthplace, date, height, weight, color 
of hair and eyes, what he’s nuts about, 
number of children, wife or current 
flame, his last four pictures, what he 
used to be and the most recent big 
event in his life. All this on 500 stars 
for only 10c. Better have a look at it, 
_and if you. still have any questions, | 
write to MISS BEVERLY LINET, 
INFORMATION ‘DESK, MODERN 
SCREEN, 149 MADISON AVENUE, | 
| NEW YORK 16,N.¥. 
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Slee Beauty facials re 


“I cover my face generously with the rich Lux 
Soap lather, work it in thoroughly. I rinse with 
warm water, splash with cold and pat to dry.” 


YOU want the loveliness that wins romance! 
Try the simple beauty care Hollywood stars use. 
See if it doesn’t make your skin lovelier! 
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ally make 
skin lovelier l'says this famous star 


Clever women everywhere find 
in Loretta Young’s Lux Toilet 
Soap facials a simple, easy care 
that really works. In recent 
tests three out of four com- 
plexions actually improved! 
See if this daily complexion 
care that lovely screen stars 
recommend doesn’t make your 
skin smoother, softer—more 
adorable! 


DON’T WASTE SOAP! 


It’s patriotic to help save soap. 
Use only what you need. Don’t 
let your cake of Lux Toilet Soap 
stand in water. After using, 
place it in a dry soap dish. 
Moisten last sliver and press 
against new cake. 


Lux Toilet Soap L-A-S-T-S...It’shard-milled! 9 ov/ 0/0 Screen Stare use ij- : 
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ONVENIENT, ECONOMICAL 


“CHIC" PERMANENT WAVE HOME KITS include 
everything you need for beautiful, long-lasting 
hair curls and waves. “CHIC” is safe to use for 
women and children. No experience needed, no 
machines, no electricity or driers. Just follow sim- 
ple illustrated directions furnished with every 
package. “CHIC” Home Kit at 59c also includes 
"CHIC" finest quality Shampoo and Wave Set. 


IT’S EASY, C 


Get "chic’ at all 
DRUG, DEPARTMENT, 
and VARIETY STORES 


(Continued from page 70) 
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t to high school. 
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They were the kind of kids 
who got around. They lived in 
on a bluff overloo 
hool athletic 
high school themsel 
d both Moon an 


and Ronnie Reagan had a heavy case 
Il through high school and even 
into college. She was brown haired with 
- freckles, a home-type beauty, and she 
e end and married an 
Englishman. But it was wonderful while 


a prosperous store there, 
they grew up 


crossed him up in th 


field, and long before 
ves, the coach 
d Dutch for 
When they were ready 
d Dutch split up for the 


Love trouble didn’t keep Dutch Reagan 
from becoming one of Dixon’s athletic 
heroes though. Both he and Mo 
’em up at football. Dutch played ta 
and Moon played 
d South, pooled their 
al, and the Reagan brothers 
ly. Ronnie also 


the football teams 
for high, Moon an 
first time in their lives. 

Rock River runs through Dixon, divid- 
harply in two. Nor 
“North Side,” the fancy 
“South Side” was across the 
tracks—or across the river. 
Dutch lived on the North Side, 
amiable roughneck leanings mad 
tag North Side H. Ss: 
where the fellows actu 
ties. He wanted no part o 
stuff, so he went to 
and old leather jacke 
gang at South Si 
erately flooded wi 
the windows smas. 
lead poured in keyholes, 
of their classes, 


football materi 
made the co-op team easi 
starred at track and swimming, 
Moon starred at basketball. 


in the brig .. - 


Tronically enough, alth 
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it was Dutch who 
That was one Fourth-of-July 
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but Ronnie had 
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r to the edge of town and 
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e Law rolled 
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f such foppy 
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Paw Reagan refused to pay the 
5 and costs—so Dutch had to sleep 
all night in the cooler. 

Slip-ups like tha 


scattered around 
school board 
wrecker to break up’ Moon’s 
eventually graduate 
Dutch, who had pick 
because of a girl. 
The girl was a cer 
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t on Ronnie's part, 
Moon admits Dutch 
k himself seriously under the 


ed North Side H. S. 


tain preacher’s daugh- 


ligiously. 
both atten 
‘every Sabbath, all slicked out in stove- 
pipe pants and the cutest bangs and Buster 
Brown collars. Then they'd go on to 
church. : 


drum-boogie ... 


There were one or two co-operative ac- 
tivities outside of athletics that Moon and 
the Dutch Reagan saw eye to eye about 
in those school days. One was music an 
the other, pocket money. Both Dutch and 
Moon belonged to the town band that 
paraded here and there on gala events. 
Moon booped out a doubtful bass on a B- 
flat tuba, and Ronnie got to be a pretty 
fancy drum major before they turned that 
activity over to girls with pretty legs. 

Dutch was always thrifty, even as a 
kid, about making a dollar and saving it, 
Moon remembers. Dutch was a swe 
swimmer, so summers he always got the 
lifeguard job at the public swimming pool 
in Dixon, and he augmented this steady 
income by buying himself some canoes 
and renting them for 50c an hour at a re- 
sort up Rock River. 

One fall, Dutch’s rent-out canoes stayed 
up the river later than usual, and it turned 
cold suddenly. In fact, it snowed, and 
Dutch knew unless he got the canoes back 
down that night, they’d probably freeze 
in the river, and he’d lose all his capital. 
So he routed Moon out of bed, and they 
set out after them. It was a dangerous | 
six-mile downstream paddle in the dark, | 
and Moon capsized with a heavy mack- 
inaw and boots on, and pretty nearly 
drowned. After that he wondered i 
Dutch loved him as much as he did his | 
canoes. Of course, he knew better. 


hero-stuff ... 


Oddly enough, Dutch got to college be- | 
fore Moon did although Moon was two 
years ahead of him in high school. Moon | 
laid out a while after he finally was eased 
out of South Side High (to the great re- 
lief of both the school board and his } 
father, who was wearing out the carpet 
in the principal’s office trying to get. him 
back in school). Moon worked in his dad’s 
store and took it easy, playing semi-pro | 
baseball. He’s not so sure Dutch would} 
have gone on to college either, except! 
that the preacher (his girl’s father) was 
of the church denomination which ran 
Eureka College. She went on there, and| 
as love was still in bloom, he did, too. 

After the first semester he came back 
and told Moon he had to come up, too. He 
said he had “arranged everything” and 
that Moon was a cinch to make the foot- 
ball team and lead the life of Riley. Ii 
didn’t turn out as easy as that. Both Moon) 
and Dutch hashed and waited tables ait 
sorority houses and their own fraternity 
house, Tau Kappa Epsilon, to earn thei} 
keep. And Ronnie doubled up later on as 
janitor at the gym. But they had plenty 
of time out for fun with the co-ed 
(Dutch was still true-blue to his true§ 
love, but Moon certainly wasn’t) and, o} 


kept tellin 
coach what bi Moon w 
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§] But you’ll thank these thousands of 
women for telling you why they switched 
to Modess. 


{| “So soft!” “So comfortable!” 
“So utterly safe!” say 8 out of 10 letters! 


Youu never know who they are, or where they live. 


Yet 10,086 women—from all across the country— 
have done you one of the best turns in the world. 
Here’s why... 

They had the courage to write—frankly and freely 
—on a most intimate subject, so that other women 
could benefit by their experience. Simply, and with 
complete honesty, these women told why they’re 
glad they switched to Modess Sanitary N apkins. 


During the past few months letters have been com- 
ing in from women-who had been users of practically 
every other type and kind of pad. An independent, 
impartial concern read the letters. And here are the 
returns: 


8 out of 10 women said they’re glad they switched 
to Modess because of its wonderful softness and 
comfort—its absolute safety! 


Read what some of these letters said! 


*““Modess never chafes. I feel 
comfortable after wearing it for 
hours,” writes Miss R. C. Yes! 
Softer Modess adjusts itself to 
your own body. No hard tab ends. 
No telltale outlines. 


“Safer than any other brand for 
me,” Mrs. D. C. praises Modess. 
The triple, full-length shield at 
the back of every Modess gives 
full-way protection—not just part- 


way, as Some napkins give. 


“It’s downy softness guarantees 
all-day comfort!” says Miss M. A. 
Thanks to its softspun filler, 
Modess is softer—so different from 
layer-type pads. Is it any wonder 
that thousands more women are 
switching to Modess all the time? 


Aren’t you busier than ever?... 
Wouldn’t you welcome more soft- 
hess, more protection? If you 
hayen’t tried Modess recently, why 
not switch now and see what a 
tremendous difference a softer, 
safer napkin can make? 


Discover the Difference! 
Switch to 


\Jodess 


SANITARY NAPKINS 


MODESS REGULAR is for the great majority of 
women. So highly absorbent it takes care of even 
above-average needs. Makes bulky oversize nap- 
kins unnecessary. In boxes of 12 napkins, or Bar- 
gain Box of 56. MODESS JUNIOR is for those who 
require a slightly narrower napkin. In boxes of 12. 
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© Beautiful 
Hollywood Siar 


Ga yourself the gla: 
beat faster, w 


this flattering new 
favorite. It veils beat ry-m 
... gives smooth complexio 
without the slightest made-up a 
—or any skin-drying effect whatever. See 
how different your face looks—how radi- 
antly alive with a soft, youthful glow! 


You'll find that TAYTON’S CAKE MAKE- 
UP goes on just tight in a new easy way and 
Stays OD beautifully. Your complexion keeps 
that adorable freshness for hours without 
retouching! The six exclusive TAYTON 
shades were created in nearest-to-skin 
matching tones—tested with Technicolor 
movie films, also in both daylight and arti- 
ficial light. Get your perfect shade and glori- 


One day, when the team went to Car- 
thage College for the Big Game, Ronnie 
went as usual as regular tackle while 
Moon warmed the bench practically all 
of the game. As he recalls it, the bench 
could stand some warming, too, as it 
turned bitter cold, and the ground was 
frozen like cement. Well, the Carthage 
boys had Eureka on the grease to the 
tune of 6-0 with only three minutes to 
play, and the coach began to get desperate. 
Moon saw him looking up and down the 
bench, and by that time he didn’t care at 
all about playing football, being almost 
frozen stiff. But the coach jerked Ronnie 
and sent in Moon at end, and with about 
a minute to play, the Eureka quarterback 
called a dipsy-doo double cross spot pass 
play! Moon wasn’t supposed to get the 
ball at all, but it bounded out of some- 
body’s frozen fingers, lit in his, and he ran 
for a touchdown. Then the game ended, 
7-6. Even out on the field Moon could 
hear Dutch yelling, “That’s my brother. 
That’s my BROTHER!” And today when 
Moon wants to kid Ronnie, he cracks, 
“That’s my brother!” 

The Reagan boys stayed aces around Eu- 
reka College from then on until they 
graduated. There were a few problems 
Moon can remember, and most of what 
Moon remembers about his college days is 
on the screwball side. For instance, he had 
a turn of teaching freshman economics and 
sociology, and even though he was a year 
behind Dutch, he wound up with Dutch 
as his pupil in a freshman class! Ronnie 
had dipped back into a freshman course to 
pick up: some easy credits or something. 
Anyway, Moon remembers that it was very 
embarrassing for him, especially since 
Dutch absolutely refused to open a book 
all year. 


although he was on the lookout for mis- 
chief, had a deep interest in- books and 
studies which he still has today. Ronnie 
is more on the extrovert side. But Ron- 
nie’s complete obsession with sports of all 
kinds kept him away from any collegiate 
vices. He took his track and football 
training seriously. He was a typical do- 
or-die college hero, making touchdowns 
and winning races for his lady fair. 
Dutch never took a drink until his last 
year in college, and he never smoked then 


with some stolen weeds. 


time, the results were spectacular. 


more than mellow .. - 


A couple of fraternity brothers at the 
TKE house had lugged home a jug of wine 
right before the Christmas holidays, and 
one below-zero night they sat it out be- 
fore the fireplace and started to make 
merry. Ronnie came in about then and 
decided, since it was Christmas, he might 
as well take a taste. But, unwise to the 
kick in any beverage other than his ac- 
customed milk, he gurgled half the jug 
right down. In a few minutes his eyes 
bugged out of his head, he let out a 
whoop, yanked open the door and tore 
down the road, without a coat or any- 
thing. Being a good 440-man, Dutch Rea- 
gan really ambled through the freezing 
night, with Moon and his terrified frater- 


nity brothers way back in the ruck. 


found Dutch sitting in a snowb 


he didn’t get pneumoni 
Tt was also i 


Dutch wasn’t much of a student. Moon, 


either, not counting the kid times back of 
the shed when Moon would get him sick 
When Dutch 
finally took a taste of alcohol for the first 


They never did catch him. But after he 
ran a mile and a half at top speed, they 
with 
a glazed look in his eyes, unable to speak. 
So they carted him back to the house, 
slapped him right into bed, and luckily 


Moon thoroughly approved of the idea 
himself. In those days, despite the fact 
that Dutch was a year ahead of Moon at 
college, he was still looking to his older 
bud for advice. The opposition to Dutch’s 
big idea didn’t come from Moon. 

It came from home. Jack Reagan, Ron- 
nie’s dad, had already landed him a job 
as manager of the sporting goods depart- 
ment in the local Montgomery-Ward 
store. It was a nice break for a young kid 
just out of college, and Dutch’s athletic 
knowledge would fit in handy. But he 
couldn’t see it, not after the exciting 
visions that whizzed around in his brain 
about broadcasting big football games. So 
he hitch-hiked the 120 miles back to 
Dixon and told his Dad so. Jack Reagan 
was pretty sore. He said that’s what all 
this silly football business did to kids. 
They didn’t want to work. _ 

So Dutch. was pretty low after hitch- 
hiking back to Eureka. Moon bucked him 
up. He told Dutch the thing to do was 
get a job- and show his old man. The 
place for that was Chicago where all the 
big radio companies had headquarters. 
“Go on up there,” said Moon, “and hit 
’em for a job. Tell ’em you're good. Tell 
’em,” he grinned, “I said so!” 

So Ronnie sneaked away from school 
-and made the rounds of the Chicago radio 
offices hunting an audition. He didn’t get 
one, not a smell of a job, but he heard 
of a one-time spot, the lowa-Minnesota 
game, that was open out of Davenport, 
Towa. He travelled on up there, and they 
tried him out and told him “maybe”— 
to go home and wait for a call. Ronnie 
went back to Dixon and sat around while 
his dad, plenty sore, stewed and called 
him crazy to turn down a solid store job 

for a nutty chance at a radio broadcast. 
But finally the ‘call to come to Davenport 
arrived—and also a 
Trains stopped running, and Dutch 
couldn’t get there. He almost went wild. 
He was in the 
with everyone but Brother Moon. 


Luckily, the blizzard melted in a couple — 


of days, and Ronnie got his chance at the 
game, and 1 
station WOC in Davenport. He made good 
and stayed on the staff. It was. the first 
time Moon and Dutch Reagan had ever 
been permanently separated. Moon didn’t 
like that any more than Dutch did, so 
after he graduated and helped his dad a | 
while in the store, he took a trip up to 
see Ronnie, who was then in Des Moines. | 
Moon had no idea of turning radio man | 
himself, but the Reagan brothers missed 


Midwest blizzard. — 


doghouse all around— | 


then an announcer’s job on | 


each other more than either let on, and | 
Ronnie had a pretty good job now in Des | 
Moines with a big station. He told Moon | 
an oil company wanted him to broadcast 
a Saturday night sports review after the 
football games, but he was so busy he | 
couldn’t handle it. 

“Why don’t you do it, Moon?” Dutch | 
suggested, - ~ | 


“Are you nuts?” chuckled Moon. Dutch | 


said he wasn’t. So, completely cold, but} 
i as orld, | 


etty soon they got to teaming up on 
ootball broadcasts and dishing out the 


thrills so much like one another that 
__ listeners couldn’t tell the difference. 
: Dutch and Moon didn’t split up again 
until Hollywood grabbed Ronald. That was 
_when~ Dutch traveled West to Catalina 
Island with the Chicago Cubs for spring 
training. Moon stayed in Iowa, and he'll 
never forget a letter he got from Dutch 
telling all the wonders of Southern Cali- 
fornia, from bathing beauties to glass- 
bottom boats, orange groves and Spanish 
castles. Dutch didn’t mention Hollywood 
until *~way down at the bottom. “How 
would you like a movie star for a brother 
—hey? I got introduced to a Hollywood big 
-shot the other day, and he says he'll give 
me a screen test. Want my autograph?” 


dutch gable .. : 


_Moon sent a posteard back. He said, 
“Keep the autograph, Mister Gable. See 
you in Iowa.” 

_That’s where he did see Dutch—again, 
too. Ronnie came back on the job. He’d 
made a test at Warner Brothers and met a 
few big shots around the lot after an ac- 
tress he’d met at Catalina, Joy Hodges, 
took him to the studio. But he never took 
any of it seriously. He was twice as ex- 
cited about a new sponsored sports broad- 
cast on a national hookup that was due to 
start that fall. : 

__ So when Moon got a telephone call one 
day from Des Moines and heard Dutch 
say; “Listen—can you beat this? Guess 
what happened. I got a movie contract in 
_ the mail today!” he almost fell over. Then 
~ Moon almost blew up when Dutch went 
on. “What do you think I ought to do 
_ about it—send it back?” 

_ “Hold everything!” yelped Moon. “T’ll 
be right up.” : : 
_ He drove over to Des Moines a mile a 
minute that morning and laid down the 
law to Brother Dutch, who wasn’t sure 
he wanted to risk losing the sports pro- 
gram for a wild crack at Hollywood. “You 
' sign that contract,” said Moon, “or I'll 


_ poke you one. It’s the chance of a life- | 


_ time. If you don’t take it, youre even 
dumber than I thought you were.” It al- 
most ended up in a scrap, but finally 
Dutch signed and—well—almost every- 
_ body knows the rest. He got a lead right 
_ off in “Love Is on the Air” and much to 
_ his own surprise, Dutch Reagan found 
himself an actor. and pretty soon a star. _ 
But the glamour of Hollywood hasn’t 
made a speck of difference with the Rea- 
gan boys. Not from the moment Ronald 
Reagan began slicking up to right now. 
Moon stayed in Iowa and spent one vaca- 
tion in California with Dutch, but he 
spent all his time on the beach at Santa 
Monica and never even looked at a 
studio. Next time he saw Ronnie was in 
Chicago at a Chicago theater. Ronnie was 
on a personal appearance tour, and along 
ith him was a cute blond actress from 
is own studio. Dutch introduced Moon 
Jane Wyman. Later, he called Moon 
to his dressing room. | 
__ “We're going to get married,” said 
Dutch. “What do you think about that?” 
_ “And for the first time in my life,” Moon 
aughed, “I never had any advice to offer 
utch.” Moon had married a Des Moines 
1, and he knew already that marriage’ 
a private affair. 
Three years after Dutch Reagan came 
Hollywood, his father and mother came 
t to California to live, and it wasn’t 
g until Moon, too, found a radio con- 
ion in the booming broadcasting 
idios of Hollywood. Now he’s program 
the Warner Broadcasting 


ere back together again. ' 


GAIL RUSSELL AND JAMES BROWN, STARRING IN 

; THE PARAMOUNT PICTURE, 
“OUR HEARTS WERE 
YOUNG AND GAY” 


Gail says any girl can have  That’s specialized hand care 
hands so inviting to loye. you have with Jergens. Contains 
“My own hand care is very 2 ingredients so effective in pro- 
easy, she says. “But it works. moting soft, smooth skin that 
almost-professional wonders many doctors prescribe them. 
against roughness. Use Jergens And— glory be—Jergens Lotion 
Lotion.” Most Stars use Jergens. leaves no sticky feeling. 
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HALO GLORIFIES IT! 


Here’s why your very first Halo Shampoo 
will leave your hair aglow with natural luster! 


1. Halo reveals the true natural beauty of your hair the very 
first time you use it... leaves it shimmering with glorious 
dancing highlights. 

2. Even finest soaps leave dingy soap-film on hair. But Halo 
contains no soap... made with a new type patented ingre- 
dient it cannot leave soap-film! 

3. Needs no lemon or vinegar after-rinse . . 
away, quickly and completely! 

4. Makes oceans of rich, fragrant lather, in hardest water 
_.. leaves hair sweet, naturally radiant! 

5. Carries away unsightly loose dandruff like magic! 
6. Lets hair dry soft and manageable, easy to curl! Get 
Halo Shampoo today... in 10¢ or larger sizes. 


REVEALS THE HIDDEN BEAUTY IN YOUR HAIR! 


. Halo rinses 


right on the same street. So the Reagans 
are together all the time now. 

Moon hasn’t any kids, but he’s the fa- 
vorite “Uncle Moon” to Ronnie’s and Jane’s 
darling, Maureen Elizabeth. He calls her 
“Whitey” because of her cotton curls, and. 
Jane calls Moon “The Bad Influence” be- 
cause he spoils Maureen. 


fighting irish... 

When Moon and Dutch aren’t changing 
the political set-up of the world or some- 
thing at Ronnie’s house, they’re usually 
working in each other’s yards. A while 
back Moon and Dutch decided Ronnie’s 
swimming pool needed a beach. So they 
hewed out a 17 x 18 foot place, a couple 
of feet deep, and put one in. The excava- 
tion pit turned out to be almost solid rock, 
and the 12 tons of sand got dumped by 
mistake on the driveway, yards away, so 
Moon’s back was about broke from shovels 
and wheelbarrows. When he heard Ronnie 
tell some friends. of his that he—Ronnie— 
had done the job all by himself, Moon 
felt tempted to bean him again with a 
hatchet! 

But the Reagan boys are saving their 
Sunday punches these days for a bigger 
target—the war. Ronald, of course, is al- 
ready a captain. Ronnie—a swell horse- 
man—had a reserve cavalry commission 
he earned when back at Des Moines, and 
joined up right away. Moon went with 
him to Fort MacArthur and March Field 


cals, because for a while it looked like the 
Army wouldn’t accept Ronnie. His eyes 
aren't up to snuff. But he got a limited 
service job out of it and is now personnel 
officer of the big training-film center at 
Roach studios. 

~ Moon was a National Guardsman him- 
self, back in Iowa, and he’s been trying to 
get in a uniform ever since the war began. 
But a missing ear drum blocks him there. 
So when he sees Dutch in his Army uni- 
form, he gets a little green with envy. 

But Ronnie’s success as a Hollywood 
star hasn’t given Moon one pang of 
jealousy. He plays around in a few pic- 
tures himself every now and then, in ad- 
dition to his radio job. But he wouldn’t 
be a star if you gave him the town and 
all the gold in it. Moon’s ambition is to live 
on the desert in a cabin and take life easy. 

The other night Moon and his wife and 
Ronnie and Jane went on a rare Saturday 
night excursion to the bright lights. They 
arrived at a war crowded restaurant 
where lines of hungry people waited. A 
mob of them swamped Ronnie for his 
autograph, and when the crush was all 
over the food was gone, and the restaurant 
folded up. 

“That's ‘my brother!” Moon cracked. 
Dutch flared. “Listen, if I wasn’t wearing 
a uniform, I’d sock you one!” _ 

“You and who else?”-said Moon. And 
the girls had to stop it there. The Reagan 
boys will probably ‘never ch 
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‘COLD WEATHER GLAMOUR 


(Continued from page 67) 


dull and dismal as a rice pudding. These 
skin saboteurs take the form of chapped 
skin, parched lips and sometimes a red 
nose. You can shun their presence by 
treating your skin to lots of cream. 

If you’re a normal skinned femme (aren’t 
you the lucky one!), practice the soap and 
water routine at least once a day. Work 
up some super duper lather, scrub your 
face and neck energetically. You should 
treat. your face to some soothing cream. 
Use firm, upward strokes and remove the 
cream with cleansing tissues. To tone your 
skin, saturate a tissue with astringent or 
tonic and pat on. ; 

If it’s dry skin you bemoan, use lots of 
rich emollient cream. Use a soap made on 
an extra oily base. The better to soften 
your skin, my dear. Cream make-up bases 
are excellent, too. 

You oily-skinned femmes should make 
a New Year’s resolution to scrub your 
face with soapy suds at least twice a day. 
Get into the habit of dabbing on an as- 
tringent. Another way to keep your com- 
plexion a-blooming is .to carry handy 
cleansing pads in your knapsack for use 
during the day. Then take note of the 
liquid and cake forms of foundation base. 
Ideal for oily skin! 


plan d—Your Coif 


Just when you least expect him, your 
furloughing beau comes into town, and 
there you are with stringy, bewildered 
looking hair. If this nightmare hasn’t hap- 
pened to you so far, make sure it never 
does. Keep your locks spanking clean 
with frequent shampoos. There’s a spe- 
cially wonderful one with hair-conditioner 
added that will bring a dash of sparkle and 
gleam to your old mdép. Make with the 
brush at least one hundred strokes every 
night. If your halo is in need of one, start 
the new year with a new permanent. Try 
one of the home kit permanents that give 
glossy, bright curls in record time. Two | 
more good reasons? These home perma- 
nents are safe and economical. ; 

Tuck bows in your top knot for an 
added bit of glamour. You can secure em 
with the tiny tuck combs that have split 
teeth and that come in varied shades. 


‘ 


plan e—Care for Clothes 

If a pin is sticking you, serves you 
right. Clothes should have buttons, not| 
safety pins, to ensure their staying on. 
If you're guilty, then settle down tonight 
with a sewing box. While you're about it, | 
take inventory of your drawers. In order? 
Are your things neatly arranged? A last 
minute dinner date shouldn’t find you ex- 
hausted from searching for a clean slip) 
to wear. 


Suecess Plan 


“Oh, what a beautiful morning!” hum) 
you as so gaily you step out into the brisk, | 
fresh air. And, of course, the morning’s| 
beautiful the same as you are... witha 
good grooming campaign to back you up!| 


DON’T LET THE 
SQUANDER BUG | 
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x BUY * | 
WAR BONDS | 


—  —s LANA TURNER 
Beco, (Continued from page 37) 
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Julia Jean got to loathe the sight of orange 
sherbet. 

_ Lying in her bed by the window, she 
saw two horses grazing in a nearby field— 
and the plan leaped fullblown to life. 
All day she lay there, suddenly so serene 
that the nurses eyed her suspiciously. 
She smiled back—a cherub. All day she 
watched the horses and decided she’d take 
the chestnut, because he was smaller and 
such a lovely color. 

It might have, worked, too, if one of the 
kids hadn’t buzzed. She’d waited till she 
was sure they were all asleep, but this 
tattletale wasn’t. No sooner had she kicked 
the screen out and jumped to the ground, 
than the hue and cry started. But before 
they caught her, she’d given them a run 
for their money. “I want to go to my 
mother,” she screamed. “I want to get on 
that little red horse and go to my mother.” 


black clouds... 


She was put back to bed, the window 
locked, and a nurse set to watch her. “Go 
to sleep,” said the nurse. “You'll feel much 
better in the morning.” 

Big mournful eyes gazed up at her. 
“Who told on me?” demanded Julia Jean 
darkly. “I have to know, because she’s 
my enemy for life.” 

Came the lovely day when they bathed 
her in some kind of horrible solution and 
took her to the office, and she went tearing 
between tears and laughter into Mother’s 
arms. Mother’d brought her a whole new 
outfit—white dotted Swiss dress, white 
shoes, a blue bow for her hair. “But you’ve 
got to eat this first.” It was orange sherbet! 

Later, it seemed as if those three weeks 
in the hospital had been a kind of prepa- 
_ ration for worse to come. One afternoon 

her godmother called for her at school. 

“Your Mother had to go up to ’Frisco 

honey. On—on business. You’re coming 

home with me.” 

“To ‘Frisco? Without saying good-by?” 

“She couldn’t help it, Julia Jean. There 
just wasn’t time.” 

Next day godmother said: “We’re going 
to San Francisco.” 

“But why doesn’t Mother come here? Is 
she sick?” 

“No, she’s all right. She just wants you 
up there with her.” 

A slow suspicion formed in Julia Jean’s 
mind and strengthened to certainty. Mother 
was going to have a baby, that was it. 
There was always something mysterious 
about having a baby, and the mothers 
always went away first. Her eyes lit up. 
What fun to have a cute little baby to play 
with! She turned to her godmother. No, 
better not ask. It was true; she knew it. 

There was no sign of a baby at the hotel 
where they met Mother.. Julia Jean swal- 
lowed her disappointment. Maybe he 
wasn't ready yet, maybe he’d come tomor- 
row. She didn’t like to ask Mother who 
looked kind of white and tired. 

“Youll have to tell her,” said Mildred 
Turner abruptly. “I can’t”—and left. 

__ Frightened, Julia Jean started after her, 
_ but godmother drew her back. “Honey, 

‘I’ve got something hard to tell you. Your 
daddy’s gone.” 

“Gone?” 

“There was an accident, and he was 
hurt—and died.” 

- Died. There was a girl at school whose 
father died. She’d always been so sorry 
for that girl. It seemed such a lonely 
thing not to have a father. Now she was 
like that girl, Her daddy was gone. She’d 
never see him again. It was from shock, 
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rom a sense of something stable gone out 


ONLY FIBS* OF ALL 
TAMPONS GIVE 
YOU ALL THREE 


-.-for more comfort, greater safety in internal protection — 
that’s why, with Fibs, there’s no danger of cotton particles 
clinging to delicate membranes. And quilting controls ex- » 
pansion ...so Fibs don’t fluff up to an uncomfortable size 
which might cause pressure, irritation, difficult removal. 
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---smooth, gently tapered ends... for easy insertion! 
Unlike any leading tampon you've ever tried. Your own 
eyes tell you that Fibs must be easier to use! You'll 
like the just-right size of Fibs...they’re not too large, 
‘not too tiny. 


...a name you know, a tampon you can trust. No other 
brand is made of Cellucotton, the soft, super absorbent used 
in Kotex and demanded by many of America’s foremost 
hospitals! In Fibs, as in Kotex, there’s no compromise with 
quality... you get protection as safe as science can make it. 
S. Pat. Off.) 


Kotex Tampon for Internal Protection’ 
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ORDER BY MAIL DIRECT 
FROM HOLLYWOOD! 
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Latest Hollywood Sensation! 


JUNE LANG eC 
APPEARING IN | 

SAMUEL GOLDWYN'S 

*UP IN ARMS” 


Slacks—New! Your pet jumper style adapted to trimly tailored 
slacks! Gleaming nailheads adorn the slimming waistband and 
“fake” pockets! Beautifully made of a fine rayon fabric that's truly 
crush-resistant! Sizes 10 to 18. $7.98, plus postage. 


Blouse—White rayon “Castenada Crepe”. French-smocked neck; 
drawstring throat and sleeves! White only. Sizes 32 to 38. $3.98, 
plus postage. 

Send no money. We mail C. O. D. 


If you are not completely satisfied, 
we will gladly refund your money. 


BETTY CO-ED of HOLLYWOOD Dept. 573 


6402 HOLLYWOOD BOULEVARD, HOLLYWOOD (28), CALIFORNIA 
PROMPT DELIVERY! 
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BETTY CO-ED OF HOLLYWOOD, Dept. 573 : 
6402 HOLLYWOOD BOULEVARD, HOLLYWOOD (28), CALIFORNIA # 
Please send “Jumper Slacks” at $7.98, plus postage. 


NAVY O BROWN [1] ‘RED 1) GREY 2) KELLY 0 
(Mark Ist and 2nd choice) 
Size: 10 12. 14 16» 1B (Circle size) 


Please send Blouse, at $3.98, plus postage. 
Size: 32 934 36 38 (Circle size) 


(Please print name, atc. plainly.) 


NAME. 


STREET. 
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of her life that Julia Jean cried that day. 
“Pye got to stay here,” Mother explained. 
“Now that Daddy’s gone, I’ve got to make 
more money for both of us. You can make 
more money in ’Frisco than in Stockton, 
but Tll be away all day, and there just 
wouldn’t be anyone to look after you. 
You'll have to go back with godmother.” 
The thin little arms tightened convulsively, 
the wet face pressed closer, and how Mil- 
dred Turner found the strength to stick 
to her plan, she still doesn’t know. “Tl 
come down every week-end, I'll bring you 
up here the first minute I can make you 
a home—oh, darling, don’t cry so.” 

Two long years. Two pretty bad years 
but—as generally happens—not so bad in 
actuality as in prospect. There was the 
convent, which she still loved. There were 
the bright week-ends to look forward to. 
There was her natural buoyancy to help 
her over the rough spots. And there was 
the endless hoping and planning. 

It came suddenly. In San Francisco Mrs. 
Turner met Lucile Meadows, who sug- 
gested that they open a shop of their own. 
“What's more, I’ve got another idea. You’ve 
been hankering to bring that youngster 
of yours up here. Why don’t we take a 
big apartment and share it? Your Julia 
Jean’s what? Eleven? Well, my Hazel’s 
13, and George is 14, and they'll be pals 
for each other, and you won't have to 
worry about leaving the kid alone.” 

Mrs. Turner stared at her. “Youre an 
answer to prayer,” she said. 

As for Julia Jean, life began at 11. The 
Meadows were a gay, warm-hearted fam- 
ily who took her in and made her their 
own. George and Hazel called her their 
little sister. Business prospered at the 
beauty shop, and a little Spanish woman 
came to do the cooking. The kids helped 
with the housework, but not enough to 
hurt. The door was always open to their 
friends, and their favorite room was the big 
kitchen—full of- laughter and beautiful 


smells—where they’d stage kitchen parties. 

Soon Julia Jean was going to Presenta- 
tion High, where the kids shortened her 
name to Judy. “Suits you better. Besides, 
the other’s too long.” By any name, you 
still couldn’t get her to do her homework. 
Yet-her grades were good in everything 
but math. Math threw her. 


the devil and the dime store... 


None of the crowd was allowed to use 
make-up, so they all did. Saturdays would 
find them in the Dime Store, squandering 
their substance—Judy got a dollar a week 
—on lipstick and horrible shades of pow- 
der, on junk jewelry and stockings at 39c. 
Since they couldn’t use the make-up either 
at home or school, you’d have thought it 
was hardly worth the effort—if you didn’t 
know kids. Every morning they'd get up 
15 minutes early. Waiting for the bus, 
they’d daub this stuff on their faces. Un- 
loading a block away from the school 
building—at a spot known as Make-up Cor- 
ner—they’d haul out mirrors and tissue 
and vigorously remove every trace of the 
powder and lipstick they’d been applying 
with equal vigor ten minutes ago. Silly? 
Not at all. You just wouldn't feel dressed 
if you met in the bus without make-up. 

Saturday nights they all went to the 
show. Having spent the afternoon at the 
Dime Store, Judy was insolvent by night. 
So George or Hazel supplied the necessary 
quarter, plus a nickel for a candy bar. 
Thus armed, ten or a dozen of them would 
scramble for seats well down front and. 
give themselves up to rapture. Gable was 


their god. Shearer was their dream of 
what every girl ought te look like. They 
tried to copy her hair-dos. When she came 
out with the slick bob and the whirl over 
the forehead, Judy cut her own hair to 
get the desired effect. It wasn’t so hot. 
One look sent Mother into hysterics. 


SOFT suit HUSKY! 


When a cold goes to your nose, Sitroux 
Tissues come to your rescue. Swell for 
“blowouts” — because they treat your 
nose tenderly — never irritate. Yet they're 
strong enough for the biggest “blow- 
hards.”’ You'll also save tissues — because 
Sitroux is more absorbent. 


FEED 


& Pimples Disappeared 


Qver Night 


Yes, it is true, thereis a safe 
harmless, medicated liquid 
~P 7 called KLEEREX that dries up 


pimple. night. Those who 
owed simple directions and ap- 
on retiring were 
whentheyfound 
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CAN NOW HAVE 


YO U STUNNING EYELASHES 


A Doctor’s Formula 
For Easy Quick Treatment 
For Luxuriant Eyelashes 


| ( 
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log YOU MORE ATTRACT 


Nothing gives you such a feeling of glamour as long, | 
silky lashes and bright sparkling eyes. Longer eye- 
lashes spotlight your eyes. Make them more appealing | 
by the new easy. LASHGRO method. All you do is rub 
LASHGRO gently along the edges of the lids with the 
brush that comes with your kit. Do this until the lashes 
reach the desired luxuriance. 
treatise on eye beauty care with each order. 
supply, only $1.00 complete (postpaid if remittance ac- 
companies order) or $1.35 C.O.D. org. no samples.) 
ae Ea money back. (No C.O.D. outside 
of U. S. 

AVALON LANE CO., Dept. MP-1 - 
115 EAST BROADWAY, NEW YORK 2, N. Y. 
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“from the vision of what a home-made job 
might do to her child’s beautiful mop. 

“I don’t like it,” she said, “and I never 
will. But if you’ve made up your mind, 


_ come on over to the shop after school.” 


From Judy’s viewpoint, it was a dazzling 
success. The job was done on a Friday. 
Friday night was basketball night. The 
boys called for the girls, they all met at 


_a certain corner and took the Street car. 


Judy felt a little shy, going to the door 
when the bell rang. 

“Judy in?” asked the boy, 

Her eyes widened, and a thrill ran 
through her. He didn’t know her. He’d 
seen her that afternoon at school, and he 
didn’t know her. Goodness, what fun! 

“No,” she answered demurely, “but she’ll 
be right back. Want to wait?” 

He eyed her curiously. “Who’re you?” 

“T’m her cousin.” : 

“IT never saw you before.” 

“No, I—I just got here. From Idaho.” 

“Judy,” called her mother. “Don’t stand 
there with the door open. Bring your 
friend in.” : 

“Judy!” His jaw dropped. “Say, what’ve 
you done to yourself?” 

There were boys, of course. “Not that she 
was allowed to go out with them, except 
when the crowd went-together. But to be 
in the swim, you had to get a crush on 
someone every so often. Judy’s crushes 
lasted about a week. One lasted a month. 
He was truly devoted—walked her home 
from school, carried her books and treated 
her to holes of the doughnut. You bought 
the holes instead of the doughnuts be- 
cause they were only a penny apiece— 
tiny little balls, fried very crisp and simply 
delicious—when you were just 14 and 
munched them on a sunlit street with a 


_ laughing boy who carried your books. 


Judy also had what she called a “silent 
love.” Silent was right. He was a friend 
of George’s who, when he noticed her at 
all, referred to her as “the babe in arms.” 
Her admiration grew in proportion to his 
aloofness. Without losing any sleep, she 
wove her dreams around him. 

“Do. you have a boy friend?” asked a 
newcomer at school. 

“Oh yes!” breathed Judy. “He’s an older 
man. Highteen.” : 

“Eighteen? And he goes with you?” 

Judy didn’t care for the skeptical note. 
“Goes with me? Why, he’s at my beck 
and call.” 

The height of her ambition was to be 


taken for older than her years. She’d even’ 


fib about her age when she thought she 
could get away with it. But her sins caught 
up with her. She had to have her appen- 
dix out, and at the hospital they put her 
in the children’s ward. 

_ “Don’t tell the gang,” she begged her 
mother. “Cross your heart you won't let 
them know where I am.” 

They found out though. In they trooped 
one afternoon, and there lay J udy—looking 
very sophisticated indeed in the silk nightie 
Mother had brought to console her, a 
flower in her hair—sandwiched between a 
tot of seven and, believe it or not, a baby 
of three months! 

_ Her pals let her have it. “Introduce us 
to your little friends, precious.” 

“How old did you say you were?  Six- 
teen? Or six?” 

_ “What are you looking so grim about, 
‘honey? Are you teething?” 

_ She never fibbed about her age again— 
in so many words—just tried to act 


Dura-Coat 


RA-GLOSS NAL POLISE 


Copr. 1944, Lorr Laboratories « Paterson, N_ J. 
Founded by E. T. Reynolds 


Polish Remover 


Cuticle Lotion 
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“BETTY, YOU'RE IMPOSSIBLE! 

{TOLD YOU TO USE 
PARKER QUINK. THE SOLV-X 

IN IT PROTECTS PENS! 


MOUNTING SHORTAGE 
OF FIRST-CHOICE PENS! 


SCIENTISTS 
ADD 


SOLV-X 


| TO EVERY BOTTLE 
OF QUINK! 
) 


Copr. 1944 by The Parker 
Pen Company 


MAKE YOUR DOLLARS 
FIGHT — BUY WAR 
BONDS NOW! 
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Quink with sote-x protects 
pens... Keeps Chem writing { 


When you know that Government orders have curtailed 
pen production to make way for more vital war goods, you 
realize how essential it is to safeguard the pen you own! 
Perhaps the best way to protect your fine fountain pen 
—prolong its life of usefulness—is to flush and fill it with 
Parker Quink. It’s the only ink with protecting solv-x! 
Solv-« safeguards your pen in these 5 important ways: 
1. Ends all gumming and clogging. 2. Prevents metal corro- 
sion and deterioration of rubber always caused by highly acid 
inks. 3. Dissolves sediment left by inferior inks. 4. Cleans 
your pen as it writes. 5. Assures quick starting and even flow. 


Ask your dealer for Parker Quink today. Its rich bril- 
liance and ability to dry extra fast bring new pleasure to 
writing. Excellent for steel pens, too. The Parker Pen 
Company, Janesville, Wisconsin, and Toronto, Canada. 


FOR V-.-—MAIL ““Micro-film Black’’ Parker 
Quink in ‘‘Micro-film Black’ photographs perfectly! Ideal for 
every use. Quink comes in 7 permanent colors: Micro-film Black, 
Blue-Black, Royal Blue, Green, Violet, Brown, Red. 2 washable 
colors: Black, Blue. Family size, 25¢. Other sizes, 15¢ and up. 


PARKER Uu// 


THE ONLY INK CO INI 
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older. She had to, 0 
races. That’s what they 


dances, thrown on Friday © 
there wasn’t a basketball game. 


couldn’t go except with a legitimate date 


and, by Mother’s ruling, dates were out. 
But she could always count on George — 
and Hazel. “Oh, let her come, we'll look 
after her.” George would slip her in, then 
go back to piek up his real date. She 
didn’t have to worry about partners. ; 


lovely word... 


Five years of healthy, carefree girlhood 
—of laughter and comradeship and the 
thrilling sense of life just ahead which 
belongs only to youth. Not that Judy gave 
much thought to the future—the present 
was too all-absorbing. Of course when the 
kids got together and talked about what 
-they were going to do, she had ideas, too. 

“Pm going to be a biologist.” 

“Biologist! Judy Turner! Why, you can’t 
even stand the sight of a bug, and a 
teentsy little moth drives you wild.” 

“So what? Biology’s such a lovely word.” 

Later, she thought interior decorating 
would be nice. Or dress designing. School 
dramatics bored her. But once she got 
hooked. Or almost. For Joan of Are yet. 

“Hooray! I got out of it,” she announced 
at home that night. : 

“How?” 

“Well, there was just one way—to be 
bad enough so they’d kick me out.” 

They moved down to Los Angeles be- 
cause Mrs. Turner caught one cold too 
many. She wrote to a friend in Hollywood, 
who wrote back: “My apartment’s big 
enough for three. You can move right ine! 


| Mrs. Meadows bought out her interest in 


the shop, gave the two her blessing and 
a farewell blowout. 

They drove down with two friends. The 
weather was drizzly. Just beyond Las 
Robles, the driver braked abruptly on a 
newly-paved stretch of road. They skidded, 
and the car turned over. : = 

The other three managed to scramble 
out. Judy was dazed and had to be pulled 
out. Her side hurt, but otherwise she 
seemed all right. The first shock and 
anxiety over, they waited for a car to come. 
Nervously, the older women smoked. 

Judy felt her time had come. It was her 
smash-up as much as anyone's. “If it was 
true what they said, that cigarettes soothed 
you, she needed one—hbesides, she was 16. 

“Viother, may I have a cigarette?” 

Mother looked at her—such a look that 
it was on the tip of her tongue to say, 
“Never mind”’—but something made her 
bite the words back. Miserably she took 
the cigarette, watched Mother strike a 
match, then blow it out. . 

“Tf you’ve got to smoke, go ahead. But 
I’m not going to light it for you.” 

Judy felt like a lamb turned out of the 
fold. She took one puff—a girl could do 
no less—sputtered and choked and threw 
the darn thing away. 

At the hospital, they taped up her two 


slight concussion. . : 

And that’s how Lana Turner came to 
Hollywood—in a car with its side caved 
in. Not an impressive entry. But then 
Hollywood didn’t impress her either. ‘ 

Where was the shining avenue of dreams, 
spangled with Gables and Harlows and 
Shearers? This was nothing but a little 
old village street, overgrown, noisy, lined 
with ordinary shops, bustling with ordinary 
people like herself. She was six again, 
looking for the Golden. Gate. 

“Nuts,”. said little Judy Turner and 
dropped her head on Mom’s shoulder. — 


broken ribs and treated Mrs. Turner for a _ | 
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MORGAN'S CREEK” 
(STORY) | 


(Continued from page 48) 


“MIRACLE OF 


“Who?” the Governor yelled. 
ig “Kockenlocker, Kockenlocker. K-O- 
C-K-E—Kockenlocker—” 
“Wait a minute,’ the Governor said. “I 
want to get this absolutely straight now. 
Hold on a minute while I get my secre- 
tary to take down every word you say.” 
Looking through the window, waiting for 
the Governor, the editor watched the 
growing mob in the street outside. He 
couldn’t help thinking of Trudy and every- 
thing that had happened to her since that 
first day of the Farewell Dance. Blonde, 
pretty, lively, beautiful Trudy... . 
And Norval Jones, second assistant teller 
at the bank. fi 
The night of the farewell dance she was 
going to the movies with Norval. Or at 
least that’s what she told her father. Pa | ~ 
wouldn't hear of her going to the dance. 
He knew soldiers, didn’t he? He’d been 
_in the last war. Farewell dance! Sure, it 
began down in the church basement, and 
then maybe out to the country club, and 
‘then maybe down to a _ boogie-woogie 
joint. Keep away from soldiers, Pa al- 
ways said. 
“Ym only going to the movies with 
Norval,” Trudy said. 
“Fine,” Pa said. “Stick to Norval.” 

So she started down the street with Nor- 

val, and when they got around the corner 
to the car, she took his arm, and Norval 
smiled at her and she smiled back at him. 
“Gee, Trudy,” he said, “I can’t think of 
anything I’d rather do, except maybe be 
in the Army, than go to a movie with you. 
Even a triple feature.” 
“That's awfully sweet of you, Norval,” 
Trudy said. 
“It’s the truth,” Norval said. “The only 
: thing I wish is that I could be in uniform 
_ and still take you to the movies. But you 
_ know—the spots.” 
: “The spots,” Trudy said sadly. 
“Ym perfectly fine until I get right up 
there before the doctor. Then all of a sud- 
den my heart begins to beat fast, and they 
tell me not to get excited. And I’m. not 
excited. I’m cool as ice. And then the 
next minute—” 
“The spots,” Trudy said. 
; “—and they tell me to go home again 
and take it easy. I can’t think of anything 
Td rather do than be in the Army. Unless 
it’s being with you, Trudy .. .” 

“Tt must be hard being in the Army,” 
Trudy said. — 

“Sure it’s hard.” 

“I don’t mean physically. I mean when 
you have to go away. And there’s nobody 
to say good-by to you.” 

“Oh, the Sergeant says good-by,” Nor- 
val said. 

“But it should be different,” Trudy said. 
“There should be fun. And dancing. And 
maybe a girl to wave to—” 

“That's why they have the farewell 
dance,” Norval said. 

A “That's what I mean,” Trudy said. “The 
farewell dance.” 

er “Trudy—”’ Norval said. 

“Norval, you wouldn’t want*me to let 
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“Three features,” Norval said. “You 
want me to sit through three features all 


alone?” : : at home and in factory! 
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The ninth in our series on T FT E FOODS OF OUR ALLIES. 


ap THERE IS ANYONE who still wonders why this war 
is being fought, let him look to Norway. If there is 
anyone who has any delusions that this war could have 
been averted, let him look to Norway. And if there is 
anyone who doubts of the democratic will to win, again 
I say, let him look to Norway. : 

“He will find in Norway, at once conquered and un- 


conquerable, the answer to his questioning.” 


FRANKLIN DELANO ROOSEVELT 


Some seven years ago, a blonde and dimpled little Nor- 
wegian girl—then totally unknown in America, although 
already famous on the Continent as an extraordinarily skillful 

_ figure skater—arrived over here to glide and spin and smile 
her way into the hearts of a vast army of movie fans. This 
was, of course, Sonja Henie. So, for our series on The Foods 
of Our Allies—remembering the country of her origin and 
her popularity with our readers—we naturally decided to 
ask Miss Henie to represent her native Norway. 

Norway—“Land of the Midnight Sun,” of peaceful fjords 
and mighty glaciers—once described by such lovely words as 
“serene” and “tranquil.” Norway—Land of the Vikings— 
whose ships and sailors still roam the seven seas! Carrying, 

= now, the tools of war to the battlefields of the world for the 

benefit of our mutual cause. Waiting for the glorious day 
when they can return to their home ports laden with the 
supplies of peace; when, once again, the liberty-loving Nor- 
wegians can resume the way of life they loved. It is for this 
future occasion and in this expectation that the indomitable 

Norwegians fight on! < 

In happier times now past, the people of this little king- 
dom “at the roof of the world” enjoyed, according to Sonja 

Henie, one of the highest standards of living; which included 

excellent and abundant food. It was shortly before the 

holidays when we interviewed Sonja about Norwegian cook- 

, SRST ing, so she naturally spoke of Christmas celebrations she 

Star of 20th Century-Fox's musical extravaganza, Winter Time” remembered as a child. Of the festivities that lasted for a 

and now touring with her “Hollywood Ice Revue,’ Sonja Henie— _ full week. Of the corn and the suet that were hung on the ‘| 

82 when time permits—enjoys making rich Norwegian-style cookies. fir trees for the birds to eat . . . “a sight so beautiful, so. 
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by Marjorie Deen ~ 


peaceful, that it greatly enhanced the Yule- 
tide spirit,’ is the way Sonja put it. 

She also described the many types of rich 
cookies that were “musts” at that time of 
the year and were welcome treats at all 
other seasons, as well. (Of these cookies 
more, later on.) Miss Henie spoke of Fish 
Pudding as her favorite Norwegian dish 
and said that whenever she and her mother 
were in New York, they would immediately 
place an order for one of these specialties 
with Sophie Madsen, who makes and sells 
them. However, despite her enthusiasm for 
Norwegian Fish Pudding, Miss Henie was 
reluctant to give us the recipe. “To make 
this dish,” she explained, “takes so much 
time that I doubt if Americans would think 
it worth the effort. Why, in the country 
districts of Norway,” she went on, “they 
pound the fish for four hours in a wooden 
bowl! Of course, it is possible to get good 
results by putting the fish through a food 
grinder six or seven times—using the finest 
blade—but even so it is a lot of bother.” 

So, instead, Miss Henie suggested that 
Wwe concentrate on other, easier-to-follow 
recipes. For example: 

There’s Benlése Fugler, or Boneless Birds 
—a meat dish that “goes easy” on both 
points and pennies. Risengrynsgrét—a nu- 
tritious, inexpensive pudding that is espe- 
cially delectable when accompanied by the 
Rod Saus given below. And, to serve with 
coffee, there’s Kringle—one of the rich cof- 
fee cakes for which all Scandinavians are 
famous. And Fattigmanns Bakkels—a deep- 
fat-fried specialty. Also, a rich Cookie once 
known as Berlinerkranser, but now called 
Oslokranser—for good and sufficient reasons, 
as Pm sure you'll agree after a short study 
of the two names. ° 


ROD SAUS | 
(Red Sauce for Desserts) 

Wash and pick over 2 cups cranberries.* 
Cook with 1 cup water until all skins pop 
open. Strain through fine sieve. (In order 
to have a clear sauce, be sure not to force 
any of pulp through’strainer.) Return juice 
to saucepan, add %4 cup sugar combined 
with 14% tablespoons cornstarch. Cook and 
stir until clear and slightly thickened. Re- 
move from heat immediately. If desired, 
sprinkle with mace. Serve hot or cold. 

*In Norway, Rod Saus is made with the 
juice of any seasonal red (rod) fruits. For 
this country and season, cranberries are ideal. 


We have had the above men- 

tioned recipes printed up in the 

form of a little folder which you will 
certainly want to send for if you're in- 
terested in foreign foods, in general, and 
in the dishes from Norway that Sonja 
favors, in particular. So just use this 
coupon or simply drop us a postal. 


THE MODERN HOSTESS 

MODERN SCREEN 

149 Madison Avenue 

New York 16, New York 

Please send me—absolutely free—recipes 
for Sonja Henie’s Norwegian dishes, in 


THE FOODS OF OUR ALLIES series. 
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Fels-Naptha Soap | 


With your eyes shut... you can fell it’s Fels-Naptha 
Soap Suds! It has a smell you'll never mistake. A 
sweet, clean smell, that only good mild soap 
and gentle naptha can produce! 


It’s not always so easy, now, to fill your tub or 

washer with Fels-Naptha Suds. You may have to 
‘shop around.’ You may have to wait. But it’s 
worth the trouble in quicker, easier washing 
and cleaner, sweeter-smelling clothes. 


Soap is precious today .. . all soap. 
And because there is so much 
extra washing energy in good 
Fels-Naptha Soap, we urge 

you to make every last 

ounce of it work! 


ELS-NAPTHA SOAP_banishes TattleTale Gray 
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Try Midol confidently. 
It contains no opiates — 
should give quick comfort 
if you have no organic 
disorder needing special 
medical or surgical care. 
Get Midol today, at any 
drugstore. 
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Relieves all 3 kinds of functional menstrual suffering 


EASE your next menstrual period! At the 
first sign of discomfort, take Midol—and 
see how swiftly it brings welcome relief 
from all three kinds of functional suffering! 


CRAMPS — Midol contains an exclusive 
ingredient to relax muscles, relieve the 
typical spasmodic pain. 


HEADACHE — A second Midol ingredient 
gives further comfort, swiftly soothing 


~“‘menstrual’”’ headache. 


**BLUES*’— Midol’s third ingredient, a 
mild stimulant, picks you up; helps chase 
“‘blues’’. 
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* “No,” Norval said.” "Ths 
Trudy. All alone!” aa 

‘Norval .. .” Trudy said. “For me?” _ 


“T don’t know why I do it,” Norval said. 


“I don’t know why I do it. Three features 


... the spots... all alone. I don’t know 
why I do it!” 


having wonderful time... 


f 


Trudy had a lovely time. They began 
in the church basement drinking lemonade 
without sugar, and she danced with a 
soldier six feet tall and she danced with 
one five feet one. There was one with 
curly black hair. One was bald. Then 
they all piled into a-car, and they drove 
out to the country club, and it was all 


glitter and a band playing soft music and 


someone said: “Champagne for every- 
body!” So they danced and drank cham- 
pagne, and a soldier said: “I got an idea. 
Let’s all get married.” They laughed, and 
after a while they weren’t at the country 
club any more. They were in a boogie- 
woogie joint, and Trudy was beating it out 
with the big soldier with the broad shoul- 
ders and the curly black hair or maybe it 
was the short, bald one. It was so hard to 
keep things straight. There was a funny 
glittering thing on the low ceiling, and the 
soldier she was dancing with twirled her 
off to the right and bounced her high, and 
sure enough she cracked her head on the 
big glittering thing in the middle of the 
ceiling and landed all sprawled out on the 
floor while the whole crowd laughed and 
she kept saying: “What’s the joke, what's 
the joke?” 


headaches and hangovers 5 bed 


It was eight o’clock in the morning be- 
fore she turned up driving Norval’s car 
erratically down the Main street of Mor- 
gan’s Creek toward the movie house. 

Norval was waiting. 

It was eight-fifteen before Norval finally 
got her home while she kept singing and 
insisting that she never drank anything 
stronger than lemonade. At Trudy’s house, 
he picked her up and carried her, stagger- 
ing a little under the weight, up the front 
porch steps. 

Papa was waiting. 

It was eight-seventeen and a half before 
Norval finally ducked under Papa’s out- 
raged left hand jab and made a clean 
break for his car. It was eight-eighteen 
and a quarter when Papa reached for sing- 
ing Trudy, missed his grip and sprawled 
flat on his back in the living room, while 
Trudy raced up to her room. : 

Emmy was waiting. 

Emmy was Trudy’s kid sister. She 
wasn’t blonde, and she was a little gawky, 
but she made up for it because her head 
was stuffed with that good grey stuff some- 
times called brains or common sense. 

“How could you do it?” Emmy said. 
“Stay out to eight o’clock in the morning. 
You knew Pa would be hopping mad.” 

“Oh, we had a wonderful time—” Trudy 
said. 

“Sure, and you said good-by to the whole 
U. S. Army. Plus the Navy and the Marine 
Corps—” 

“And we danced. And we had fun. And 
a fellow kept saying let’s all get married. 
Wasn’t that silly? Marry some fellow you 
never saw before and maybe never see 
again—” 

“Someone certainly had some dopey 
ideas,” Emmy said. = 

“Sure. You can’t get married that way. 
Just some fellow. Using a curtain ring for 
a marriage band and—” : 

“Trudy!” Emmy said. 

“What's the matter?” Trudy said. 

“Trudy, what’s that on your finger?” 

They looked down at it. There it was on 
the fourth finger. A curtain ring, and if you 
turned it a little, it looked almost exactly 
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like a bona fide marriage band. 

“Trudy!” Emmy said. “You didn’t! You 
ae fall for that guff. You didn’t get mar- 
ried!’ 

And then suddenly, very sharply, Trudy 
was cold sober. 

“Married?” she said. “Emmy, I don’t 
know. Maybe I did. I remember we were 
all dancing and then ... and then... 
I can’t remember anything more. There 
was something glittering up on the ceiling, 
and someone kept saying let’s all get mar- 
ried ... And I don’t remember .. .” 

“Tf you did get married,” Emmy said, 
“you'd know the guy’s name at least. Who 
was the guy you were out with?” 

“I don’t know . . . there were so many. 
There was a fellow with curly black hair. 
And another one. There was a fellow whose 
name had an ‘atski’ in it. Like Ratziwatski. 
Or something .. .” 

“That's a help,” Emmy said, then she 
snapped her fingers. “We can find out in a 
minute. If you got married, you’d sign your 
name. It'll be in the register. We can find 
out if you got married and whom you got 
married to.” 

_ Emmy started for the door purposefully. 

Trudy said: “Wait a minute. I remember 
something else. I remember someone say- 
‘ing: “Don’t give your right name’. . .” 

Emmy almost fainted: “You mean you 
didn’t give your right name. And you don’t 
know the name of the fellow you mar- 
ried—” 

“I guess that’s how it must have been,” 
Trudy said slowly. 

“Trudy!” Emmy wailed. “Trudy!” 

As it turned out there was no doubt at 
all that Trudy had been married. 

_ Because the doctor said she was going to 
have a baby. 

Emmy was tight-lipped when she heard 
the news. “That does it,” she said. “You 
know you were married. And I know it. 
But who else is going to believe it? Are 
you sure you can’t remember the name of 
the soldier?” — ; 

“Oh, I don’t know,” Trudy said. “Ratzi- 
watski. Or something.” 

“Oh murder!” Emmy said. “You know 
what they’re going to be saying. You know 
what Papa’s going to.say. You know ‘what 
he'll do to Norval—” 

“Norval!” Trudy said. “What has Norval 
got to do with it?” 

“Well, he was the guy you were out with 
until eight o’clock that morning.” 

“But—” 

__ But nothing,” Emmy said. “Just wait 
till Papa finds out about this thing.” 


QUIZ CLUES 
Set 2 
(Continued from page 8) 


Army captain 
. Billy the Kid 
Home for the war 
Pal Joey 
. Tough stuff 
British beauty 
Brutish-looking 
. Trigger 
. Government girl 
10. Casablanca refugee 
11. Horsin’ with Orson 
12. Jon’s wife 
13. Kid star grown up 
14. Murder on Broadway 
_ 15. Of Hollywood Four Hundred 
16. Chick and Ole 
17. Tender toughie 
18. Sweet ’n sultry 
19. Papa-to-be 
20 Vaudeville vet 
_ (Next set of clues on page 105) 
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BLACKHEADS, BIG PORES 


show up quickly in these 
“Danger Zones’ of your skin! 


Read how my 4-Purpose Face 
Cream keeps your skin crystal- 
clean and fresh—and guards 
against these skin troubles. 


O one needs to tell you that there are 

“danget zones” of the skin. You 
know! For your own mirror has warned 
you about them, many times. 


You know, for example. that the curve 
next to your nose—the tiny valleys of your 
chin—are two zones that must be watched. 
For there’s where skin troubles get their 
start, and make swift headway. 


_ In the curve beside your nose, pores 
often become bigger and bigger — until 
they look conspicuous and coarse. Around 
your mouth and chin, dirt and grease 
tend to accumulate and harden into black- 


heads. | 


But you can be sure you won't have any 
of these skin troubles, if you use Lady 
Esther 4-Purpose Face Cream! For it 


athe, @ Four 


guards these two danger zones, guards 
all the danger zones of your skin! 


Each time you apply Lady Esther Face 
Cream it does these 4 vital things: (1) It 
thoroughly cleans your skin. (2) It softens 
your skin, loosens and absorbs the dry, 
clinging flakes. (3) It helps nature refine 
the pores. (4) It leaves a smooth perfect 
base for powder. 


Living Préof—In Your Own Mirror! 
Why choose a face cream because it’s ex- 
pensive, or because of a clever package? 
Judge it only by what it does for your skin! 

That’s why I say—try Lady Esther 
4-Purpose Face Cream! Get the smallest 
size jar if you like—but try it! When you 
see how radiantly clean and fresh your 
skin looks after the very first application— 
when you see how much smoother and 
more youthful it appears—it’s time enough 
to get the largest and most economical 
size. But for living proof this is the most 
beautifying cream you have ever used, 
get the small-size jar today! 


$1.-50c-25c-10c 


Why have women bought over 
25 million HAMPDEN POWD’R-BASE 
sticks? Because it does more for 
their complexion than any other 


make-up foundation. 


NEVER CAUSES DRY SKIN 


Helps hide lines, blemishes. 
@ it really does! 


Makes powder cling indefinitely. 
@ it really does! 


Gives a smooth, youthful appear- 
ance. 
@ it really does! 


HAMPDEN'S powder base is the cream stick that really spreads evenly and 


cleanly . . . is applied directly to your face, without water or sponge... 


won't dry out your skin! Try it—and you'll have lovely make-up always. 


-POWD’R-BASE 


WRITE Hampden, 5th Ace., N. Y. C. 16 


if unable to obtain locally. 
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lovely Totty Miller, Stardust 
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and chance {0 become famous! Contest closes May ts 
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Saves More Essential 
War Material 


Big needs are fats, fuel, metal, labor 
. -«-none consumed when you use this 
modern shelving. Never sees a wash- 
tub; lies flat without tacks. Trouble- 
free, curl-proof, thrifty. 
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*Reg.U. S. Pat OF. 
By makers of ROYLIES Paper Doylies 


with him that night. He’s crazy about you. : 


You’ve got to have a husband. He’s made 
for it. He’s a schnook. And that’s what we 
need now. He’s perfect.” 


poor fish... 


“Emmy,” Trudy said. “You don’t know 
what you’re saying.” : 

‘Don’t 1?” Emmy said. “Listen, baby, 
you're going to marry Norval.” 

It was easy: It was so easy that it hurt. 
Norval came over for dinner, and the way 
he sat at the end of the table always look- 
ing at Trudy, you could see it in his eyes 
and in his face and even in the way he 
fumbled with his fork. He was so much in 
love with Trudy, he didn’t even know what 
he was eating. 

Papa kept talking about marriage and 
daughters and what a pain in the neck both 
of them were. Papa kept saying that the 
only reason he was a cop was because he 
eould yell at women drivers. Papa kept 
saying marriage was for dopes and 100 
per cent of the human race was dopes. 

Out on the porch later, just the two of 
them, Trudy said: “I hope you don?t think 
Papa was talking too much about marriage 
tonight.” 


“I don’t mind,” Norval said. “I like to 


hear people talk about marriage. Only it 
isn’t always the right people—” 

“Even the . .. right people . . . think 
about marriage sometimes,” Trudy said. 

‘Do they? They never tell me.” 

“Maybe it’s because you don’t ask,” 
Trudy said. 

It was dark on the porch, and only the 
glimmer of light from the moon lit the old, 
polished planking. There was the smell of 
Spring in the air, of fresh grass and roses, 
and there was a soft wind blowing off the 
face of Morgan’s Creek. 

“Trudy,” Norval said. “What do you 
mean, they don’t ask .. .” 

“Well, they don’t ask,” Trudy said. 

“Trudy,” Norval said, “do you mean . 
do you mean .. .” 

‘Don’t get excited. Remember your blood 
pressure.” teehee 

“Why shouldn’t I get excited?” Norval 
said. “Do you mean, Trudy, do you 
mean... .” : 

“What?” Trudy said. “Say it Norval.” 

“Would you marry me, Trudy?” 


And then suddenly he was on his knees, 


and he was talking in. a flood of words, 

holding her hand, looking up at her. 
“Trudy,” he said, “I always thought 

about it. I dreamt about it. When we were 


kids in school ... gee, you were still wear-_ 


‘ing pigtails-. . . I fell in love with you 
then. And I’ve never been out of it, In high 
school. And afterwards. I always hoped. I 
never thought really that you could love a 
guy like me. I know I’m not handsome. 
Tm not even anything. I just know I’m so 
crazy about you there’s nothing in the 


world I’d want more than marrying you.” 


” 


“Norval,” Trudy said. “I never knew ... 


“Trudy, would you. You were talking 


now almost like you were in love with 
me... 

“I can’t do it to you,” Trudy said. “I 
can’t, I can’t. You’re so sweet, Norval. 
You're so good.” 

‘What are you talking about, Trudy?” 
Norval said. “What can’t you do to me? 
What’s it all about, Trudy? The spots .. . 
what's it all about?” Si 

“Maybe you wouldn’t want to marry 
me,” Trudy said. ei 

“What are you talking about, Trudy?” 
Norval shouted. “Trudy you're crazy.” 

“No, I’m not,” Trudy said. 


“You must be crazy thinking I wouldn’t 
want to marry you,” Norval said excitedly. 
| “If you're not crazy, what are you?” 


“ r , 
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: . 2” Norval yelled, “the 
did you say you were married?” 
. Only I don’t know his name. And 
there isn’t any record. So I can’t let you 
marry me. It would be bigamy. Or some- 
thing.” 

It was two days before Norval thought of 
anything. Then that evening, he drove up, 
and he beckoned mysteriously to Trudy. 


norval comes through... 


“Ratziwatski is going to marry you:” 
“Did you find him?” Trudy said. 
“I didn’t find him,” Norval said. “I’m 

Ratziwatski. Look, Trudy, what you need 

is a certificate, that’s all. A marriage cer- 

tificate that says Trudy Kockenlocker mar- 
ried Ratziwatski. So why can’t we go 
down to a Justice of the Peace, and I'll say 

I’m Ratziwatski and we'll get the cer- 

tificate? And that way everything will be 

fine. It’s foolproof. It solves everything. It’s 
almost legal.” 
“Norval,” Trudy said, “I can’t let you. 
- Besides Ratziwatski was a soldier, and he 
hada uniform.” — 

“Qf course you can let me,” Norval said. 
“You got to. That’s all I want to do. I just 
want to help you. And I even have the 
uniform. Now you just leave everything to 
me.” 

Maybe the uniform Norval got was a 
little big. And maybe it was-really a uni- 
form from World War I. It didn’t look too 
good, but maybe Norval wouldn’t look too 
good in a uniform anyway. Besides, the 
Justice of the Peace didn’t seem to notice, 
and he went through the whole ceremony. 
It was all done, all finished. ~ 
a4 The Justice of the Peace said: 
here, please.” 
te And Norval took the register and signed 
in his best Palmer handwriting. He signed: 
NORVAL JONES. 

“Just a minute,” the Justice of the Peace 
said narrowly. “Just a minute, there, big 
boy. What goes on here?” 

He pulled out a huge pistol and bran- 
dished it under Norval’s nose. 

“Norval,” Trudy wailed, “Norval—” 

ce thought his name was Ignatz Ratty- 
watty. Abducting the girl, eh? Min,” he 
shouted to his wife. “Call up the Sher- 
iff. Get in touch with the Military Police. 
Ring the F.B.I. We got something here!” 

Norval ended up in jail. 

Back at the house, Trudy was weeping. 
“I love him,” she said. “He was so good. 
_ And now—” 

“Love!” Emmy said. “Be practical!” 

be “I don’t care,” Trudy said. “I love him. 
| And I married him. It’s all in the certifi- 
| cate.” 

“That's it,” Emmy said excitedly. “Sure 
it’s in the certificate. That fixes that, any- 
way. You got the certificate to prove you’re 
married, at least.” 

Officer Kockenlocker knocked on the 
_ door and then came into the bedroom. He 
_ looked at the two girls morosely. 
“Daughters,” he said bitterly. 

. Cutit out Emmy said. ‘She feels bad 
_ enough anyway.’ 

_ “She feels bad,’ Officer Kockenlocker 
_ said. “How do you think she’d feel mar- 
_ vied to a guy wanted by every policeman 
LS in the country. I took care of that any- 
way.” 

“What do you mean you took care of 
that?” Emmy said. 
“Your old man isn’t such a dope,” Officer 

_Kockenlocker said. “I got the J. P. to tear 
up the certificate. No one will ever know 
she married the jerk.” 

__ “You what?” Emmy said. “Oh, no, Papa. 
You couldn’t be that dumb.” 
“Listen, you underdone stringbean—” 

S) a him?” Emmy said. 
ae ea, Trudy said. ‘Tm going 
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vanishing cream. 
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roared: “What! A baby.” 
“A baby,” Emmy said. “The patter o 
little feet.” he 
There was only one thing to do. They had 
to get Norval out. They went down to the 
jail late that night, and they found Norval 
in his cell looking at the bars on the win- 
dow. He looked sad. 2 
Norval said he couldn’t escape. Norval 
said that would only get Officer Kocken- 
locker into trouble, and he’d probably lose 
his job and never get his pension—” 
“Norval, you must. For my sake,” Trudy 
said. “I could never rest if I knew you were 
in jail.” 
“Sure,” Emmy said. “Find that Ratzi- 
watski guy. That would solve everything.” 
Norval said slowly: “That’s true. If I 
could find him for Trudy, then everybody 
would know Trudy was really married. 
Only I’d need money. I’ll have to look for 
him. I have money in the bank. Only it’s in 
bonds—” 
“That helps,” Officer Kockenlocker said. 
“Do you think it would be wrong,” 
Norval said, “if I left the bonds and just 
took the money? I have a key to the bank, 
and we could get it now. It would only 
take a minute.” 


Officer Kockenlocker groaned: “All 
right, rob the bank. Go ahead. Only 
escape, will you? I can’t stand my 


daughter’s crying all the time.” 
‘Good-by, Trudy,” Norval said. “Don’t 
Worry.” 


“Good-by, Norval,” Trudy said. “I love 
you. 

“Isn’t it funny,” Norval said. “That’s 
the only thing that matters.” 

“Very funny,” Officer Kockenlocker 
said. “I could die laughing.” 


~So that’s how the robbery happened 
at the Morgan’s Creek Bank, and that’s 
how the famous jail-break of Norval 
Jones occurred. He disappeared. He 
disappeared in the Spring, and he wasn’t 
seen again until the snow was on the 
ground and the frost was in the air. 


miracle at christmas... 


It was Christmas. 

But there was an evil star that followed 
Norval, and no sooner was he in town 
than he was immediately spotted. And 
no sooner was he spotted, than im- 
mediately he was once more jugged. 

The news reached the Kockenlockers on 
a small farm just outside the city limits 
of Morgan’s Creek. They had been living 


there secretly ever 
locker was fired after 

“He dood it again,” 
“In the can.” 


ae 


Officer Kockenlocker said, “We’ve been || 


trying to keep the secret, and no one 


-knows you're going to have a baby. Go 


” 


into town now and... 

“Tve got to,” Trudy said. 

They reached town just as the confer- 
ence was taking place at the firehouse. 
The town elders were discussing the fate 
of Norval Jones. Officer Kockenlocker 


wearily climbed the stairs and stood be- | 


fore them. 

“My daughter has something she wants 
to tell you gentlemen,” he said heavily. 

“Let her come in,” said Mr. Tuerck, the 
town banker. - 

“I’m afraid you'll have to come down to 
her. She’s—” . 


Emmy’s voice rose piercingly in the air; | 


she came tumbling up the stairs: “Papa! 
Papa! Trudy—” : 

“Ts there a doctor in the house?” Officer 
Kockenlocker roared. 

And then the miracle happened at Mor- 
gan’s Creek. 

God moves in mysterious ways, and 
when He takes a hand in human affairs, 
mountains are moved and the seas divide. 
And so it came to pass that a miracle 
happened. And before the shock and the 
wonder of it had passed, the news raced 


around the world. The important people | 


in this miracle were Norval Jones and 
Trudy Kockenlocker. The miracle suited 
them fine. More or less. It was fine enough 


so that they found themselves married, and | 
Norval got a Colonel’s uniform in the State | 


Guard and the Governor himself con- 
gratulated them. There was one other 
thing. Of course— 

They lived happily ever after. 


CAST 


Norval Jones Eddie Bracken 


Trudy Kockenlocker..Betty Hutton 
Emmy Kockenlocker....Diana Lynn 


Officer Kockenlocker.Wm. Demarest 
Governor Brian Donlevy 
Akim Tamiroff 
Sheriff. 2... -. J. Farrell MacDonald 
Julius Tannen 


A GUY NAMED JOE : 


(Continued from page 53) 


Welles’ Hollywood tent show for sol- 
diers that played seven nights a week 
for six weeks: He’s the most scrambled 
after leading man in Hollywood with 
producers practically lining up at David 
Selznick’s chanting, “We want Cotten!” 
‘In spite of all this hullabaloo, Joe Cot- 
ten is taking plenty of time out for laughs 
and living and giving Hollywood hooey 
the back of his hand. He’s staying Joe 
Cotten all the time—which is to say a 
gay, straightforward guy with an in- 
destructible sense of humor and the 
queer, unHollywood knack of squeezing 
a good time out of every minute. 

The other day Joe got a fan letter from 
a snooty Boston lady. It was on elegant, 
crested and engraved note paper. 

“Dear. Mr. Cotten,” it read. “Kindly 
forward an autographed portrait of your- 
self—for the servants, of course.” 

Joe roared when he read that one. He 
thought it was wonderful. He mailed the 
picture as requested. He also sent along a 


letter he spent a whole evening com- 


posing and a book he spent most of | 


one afternoon digging up in Hollywood. | 


The letter stated in flowery phrases how 
flattered he was to comply with the lady’s 
request. The enclosed book, he pointed 


out, was an elementary reader and spell- | 
ing guide, and he said it was his earnest | 
wish that after diligent study the lady’s } 


servants would be able to write and ask 

for their own photographs! 
Following up a funny gag 

gives Joe Cotten a bigger kick than 


like eee 


getting a raise in salary. The odd- part | 
is, you'd never in a million years suspect | 


he’s blessed with an oversized funnybone 
and as full of beans as a Navy mess kit 
until you meet him in person. In “Citizen 
Kane” Joe played his first Hollywood 


scene as an old man mumbling through | 
his silvery moustache in a wheel chair. | 
And ever since he’s been somebody’s | 


father or uncle or something equally 
sedate and mature. You have to know 
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Joe f 


icing tomato"... 

__ A few lucky people had that chance not 

_ long ago when Joe let loose and clowned 

_ through the magic show that he and 
Orson Welles tossed in a tent for Holly- 
wood service men. Joe had the time of 
his life riding a stuffed lion, helping saw 
Hollywood tootsies in half and getting 
slapstick belly laughs from the crowd. 

I'll have to tell a story on Joe Cotten 
about that show. The afternoon Orson 
Welles and Rita Hayworth got married, 
Joe, being Orson’s chum, was best man. 
After the nuptials in Santa Monica, the 
wedding party came to Joe’s house in 
nearby Pacific Palisades for a spot of 
refreshments. They had only a couple of 
hours before the show went on at eight 
o'clock, and they devoted most of that 
celebrating with: champagne. When they 
showed up at curtain time everyone, in- 
cluding Joe, was happily confused. 

‘The spot in Orson’s magic program ar- 
rived where Joe had to fire a pistol into 
a trunk where a lovely Hollywood star 
has just been locked, all tied up in a 
sack. He was supposed te cry, “Now, 
ladies and gentlemen, I will shoot this 
pistol into the trunk!” Instead, Joe’s 
tongue, wobbly from  bubble-water, 
shouted, “Ladies and gentlemen, I will 
now shoot the bag in the trunk!” Then 
he went ba-loom! And out popped the 
lovely star—Marlene Dietrich! 

“Who called me a bag?” she inquired 
coolly. Joe and the audience roared. 


no chuckle-charley .. . 


I don’t mean to make Joe out as Joe 
the Joker. He isn’t any gag artist or 
Chuckle-Charley. But he gets such a kick 
out of everything, and he’s so open and 
honest about it that everything’s a ton of 
fun for everybody concerned—even when 
the situation has the makings of being 
strained. Joe is canny enough about his 
career, but he’s so easy-going and jovial 
about it that he doesn’t make enemies. 
~ For instance, when “This Is the Army” 

‘was casting, boss Jack Warner wanted 

Joe Cotten for the hoofer part that George 

Murphy later did. Joe knew it wasn’t 

for him from the start, but at Warner’s 

insistence he took a crack at tap dancing— 
and it didn’t work. He had to explain 
why he thought he shouldn’t attempt the 
part, so he went into Warner’s office one 
day to explain. “I can’t do it,” said Joe. 
“Why?” Warner wanted to know, peeved. 
Joe didn’t explain. He never said a 
word. Instead, he broke into~his tap 
dance. He hopped all round the room in 
his clumsy off-to-Buffalos and jigs. The 
furniture bounced around, and Joe’s off- 
beat steps almost wrecked the place. He 
kept it up until Warner wiped his eyes 
and cried, “Stop it! Okay—you win! You 
_ don’t get the part.” 
‘When you meet Joe Cotten, the first 
thing you notice are the laugh wrinkles 
around his eyes and the way every move- 
ment he makes is charged with life and 

bounce and vitality. You’d never in a 

million years guess he has seen 38 sum- 
mers. His six-foot-two frame is as trim 
as a boy’s, with no more waistline than 
a yellowjacket. With the terrific tan he 
_ has collected since he came to Califor- 
nia, he stacks up like a bronze Greek 
_ statue under his mop of yellow clinging 
- curls. You’d expect to find Joe on a col- 
lege campus booting a football. | : 

‘Joe and Lenore Kipp, a bright and ex- 
tremely attractive blonde, have been 
married 12 years, and the ups and downs 
of an actor’s career have never made a 
nce in their happiness. 

{ while Joe 
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Here’s quick relief for 
sore, chapped hands, 
painful irritations” 


W 7HEN you’re plagued with 
common, everyday skin trou- 
bles these days—think of Noxzema! 
Because Noxzema is not merely a 
cream, but a medicated formula. 
That’s why it not only soothes, but 
helps heal so many externally-caused 
skin irritations. Noxzema is grease- 
less, non-sticky, too! It won’t stain 
- clothes or bed linen. Get a jar at any 
drug counter today—and see how 
many ways it will help you! 35¢, 
50¢ and $1. *externally-caused 


See how quickly Noxzema helps heal ugly 
externally-caused skin irritations ... pim- 
ples... work-roughened hands! 
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These days there’s even more work around 
the house! Use Noxzema for minor burns, 
to help keep hands soft and smooth. 
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Even at home, war days mean more ex- 
posure. Thousands find Noxzema brings 
grand relief to windburn, chapped lips, 
rough, red “housework” hands. 


Noxzema Specially Prepared for Shaving 
gives a grand, smooth, easy shave—even. 
with cold water. Thousands of servicemen 
use it regularly, either before Jathering or 
as a brushless shave. ; 
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ditor of a big f 
was the one who rated. 
ore Kipp’s husband—an actor allow, 
y know.” Now in Hollywood Lenore is 
Joe Cotten’s wife—‘“non-professional,” In 
neither case has either had a tremor of 
jealousy. In fact, they’ve become so 
close that Joe actually has confidence 
enough to shop for Lenore’s clothes—and 
greater courage hath no man than that. 
Joe and Lenore met years ago in Miami, 
Florida. Joe was peddling newspaper ad- 
vertising then, among other things, and 
having a lot of hobby fun promoting and 
acting in a little theater in Miami of 
nights. The theater got to be fairly fash- 
ionable with the winter colony, and Len- 
ore Kipp, vacationing in Mi. mi, started 
taking it in. Then, as now, she was a bril- 
liant musician, and one night Joe had 
to play a piano on the stage, and he 
couldn’t even pound out chopsticks. Some- 
one prevailed on Lenore to rip off the 
music backstage while Joe faked it be- 
fore the footlights. They met after the 
performance, and that started things. 


and an 


5th cousin to a sea slug... 


At that point, Lenore Kipp’s opinion 
of actors was that they rated some seven 
notches below a sea slug in the scale of 
animal life. But when she met Joe, she 
discovered actors can be real persons, too— 
if they happen to be Joe Cotten. 

In fact, Lenore tumbled so hard for 
Joe’s charm that she found herself tell- 
ing him he was too good to fool around 
in Miami with amateur theatricals, that 
he ought to tackle Broadway. And Joe 
fell so hard for pretty Lenore that he 
listened and hopped a train to New York. 
They were married about a year later 
on practically no prospects. For their 
wedding supper they went to a Chinese 
chop suey joint! They lived for years in 
a tiny Greenwich Village apartment. 

Home today for the Cottens is a com- 
fortable Monterey type house on an ole- 
ander lined lane in Pacific Palisades 
beachways from Hollywood, overlooking 
the ocean. 

It has a swell tennis court and a tidy 
swimming pool (both are Joe’s very fa- 
vorite sports). Both the inside and out- 
side of the house show the distinctive 
imprint of the Cottens, although they've 
been there less than two years. I’ve 
never seen a more comfortably furnished 
house or one done in better taste. Both 
Joe and Lenore know nice things when 
they see them; scattered around are some 
wonderful old antique pieces Joe has col- | 
lected in his home state of Virginia, and | 
a few things he has put together him- | 
self, including the biggest bookcase you 
ever saw. 


call me joe... F 


Judy’s horse, Blackberry (a present from 
O. Welles), a cat, a canary and an amiable | 
red Irish setter, Jack, fill out the Cot- 
ten household. Jack was a gift from | 
Joe’s friend, producer Jack Moss, so Joe | 
called him Jack. The funny part is, he | 
won't answer to anything else but “Joe. 
Joe suspects that Jack trained him: that 
way before handing him over. 

Joe Cotten gets a tremendous kick out | 
‘of his home. Among his pals, he’s no- | 
torious about it. Recently he went for 
an evening at a friend’s house who lived 
to heck and gone away. Joe thadn’t been } 
there much more than an hour when he | 
suggested brightly, “How about going over | 
to my place for a drink?” The friend | 
‘blew up. “That” he said, “is a pretty | 
long way to go for a drink. For gosh| 
sakes, Joe, can’t you have any fun away ) 


from your own house?” : : 
“Well,” confessed Joe with a grin, 


2 | 


” 


“frankly, no. I do try, but somehow... . 

His idea of a perfect day is to work in 
the morning, have a hot set of tennis in 
the afternoon (he’s good at it and takes 
it seriously), then an evening at home 
with some pals he likes. Joe takes no 
regimented care at all of his swell build 
which still looks about like it did when 
he played pro football as a youth around 
Washington, D. C. He eats everything he 
wants with a meat-and-potato appetite 
which never flags, likes a drink or two 
before dinner. But he hasn’t an inch of 
fat and never seems to collect the stuff. 
Of course Joe works plenty of it off these 
days because he keeps going from early 
dawn to dusk around the studios most 
days. Then, too, Joe’s a great night owl, 
burying himself in bed under books—he 
likes biographies best—until he drops off 
to sleep. Joe has good solid tastes in 
all things cultured—music, drama, litera- 
ture and art. 


duke-y dukes... 


In all his creative comforts, Joe’s an 
epicurean and admits it. He likes good 
clothes and fine food, drink and tobacco 
and the comforts of living. Even when his 
bank account was anemic in early Broad- 
way days he always wore handmade shoes 
and tailored suits. He’s had to cut a lot 
of that out since the war, of course, but 
before the Japs got nasty, Joe used to 
love to get on a train in the best space 
available and travel in style, keeping the 
porter hopping. In his early Hollywood 
days, when he wasn’t so busy, he missed 
New York a lot. So he’d hop on a train 
and go up to San Francisco and just 
wander about that cosmopolitan town, 
staying in the best hotels, taking in all the 
fancy restaurants, all dressed up to kill, 
even to yellow chamois gloves! 

Even when he’s around the house today, 


Joe is meticulous about his person. He’s 
a water otter, with at least three showers 
and a couple of shaves a day, whether 
he’s working or lounging. There’s noth- 
ing sloppy about Joe. He’s always 
changing clothes, and he still has a pre- 
war wardrobe that would knock your eye 
out. The point is, Joe Cotten believes 
that life is designed to enjoy. 

Joe has never failed to click with the 
people he works with. He played a 
couple of years with Katharine Hepburn 
in “The Philadelphia Story,” and Katie, 
notoriously, is brittle-tempered and not 
exactly the pal type to her colleagues, 
especially when she’s keyed up and on the 
beam in a part. But Joe is crazy about 
her and she him still (her picture is 
in his den), and he thinks the two years 
he spent with “The Philadelphia Story” 
and La Hepburn were a couple of the 
pleasantest in his stage life. 

Of all his friends, and by now he knows 
most of Hollywood, Orson Welles is the 
closest to Joe Cotten and the guy who 


_ vibrates in tune with him more than any- 


one else. Orson and Joe met in New 
York some years ago at a radio studio. 
Joe had finally made a name of sorts for 
himself on the stage and was picking up 
additional chips acting on the air. He 
landed on one with Orson, the boy genius, 
and on the air another ether ham made a 
very funny fluff right when the plot was 
thickening seriously. 

Orson exploded with laughter right over 
the air, and Joe joined in. When the show 
was over, they were booted together out 
of the studio and became firm friends! 

Most people today don’t know that Joe 
Cotten wrote a lot of the famous Welles 
Mercury Theater air shows. Not the fa- 
mous “Men from Mars” one (Joe was 
out of town then, and it burnt him up 
to find he’d missed all the fun). For that 


matter, Joe Cotten authored the script of 
a movie he made in Hollywood, “Journey 
into Fear,’ which was not so hot. “Journey 
into Fear” made Joe out on the screen as 
a sort of a jerk. This was later brought 
to his attention. 

“What can you expect?” grinned Joe, 
“I wrote it.” Both Joe and Orson would 
rather take pokes at themselves for their 


, failures than let anybody else do the pok- 


ing. Joe loves today to tell about the 
dozens of Hollywood screen tests he used 
to take in New York, and how lousy they 
all were. Once he thought he had made 
it. He had practically signed on the dotted 
line with a big studio when suddenly the 
deal stopped cold, and an ominous silence 
developed. Joe called up the director. 
“Yes,” the Hollywood guy admitted, “we 
thought you were okay at first. But that 
egg-shaped head of yours kills it!” 


houdini with a chinese accent... 


There’s nothing Joe Cotten and Orson 
Welles would rather do than both sprawl 
their six foot-plus frames out in the easy 
chairs at Joe’s and start cooking up some- 
thing daring and different. The recent 
servicemen’s magic show is a perfect ex- 
ample. That started months ago when 
Joe and Orson, over a‘ few snorts, started 
working out bigger and better magic illu- 
sions than the pro magicians could think 
up. Pretty soon they got all steamed up 
about turning Thurston and Houdini. So 
they went up to the California State Fair 
at Sacramento last year and tried out their 
acts, dolling themselves up in Mandarin 
coats and doing all the presto-change with 
a Chinese accent. The funny part was, 
they never knew how it worked because 
they operated in some sort of a stadium, 
and they were so far away from the au- 
dience nobody knew what they were do- 
ing! Undaunted, the pair of Merlins 
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A DUART PERMANENT WAVE 

... because a specially made 
temperature contro! device insures 
the perfect molding of each 
precious curl... because the 
waving lotions are still of the same 
dependable pre-war waving 
quality. A quality proved and 
re-proved year after year on 
millions of beautiful heads from 
Hollywood to Fifth Avenue. 

* And for glamorous, gleaming, 
glinting highlights . .. DUART 
LIQUID RINSE... because it really 
adds COLOR, lovely natural 
looking color, besides doing all 
the other things rinses are 
supposed to do. Select the shade 
to match your hair next time 

you visit your beauty salon. 


MARTHA SCOTT, starring with John Wayne in, “In Old Oklahoma” PERMANENT WAVE 
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started all over again in Hollywood, ar- 
ranged for a tiny showhouse downtown 
and started rehearsing. They did that for 
16 weeks, nights and week-ends, then the 
theater got sold from underneath them, 
and the show had to go on in a tent. Then 
Rita Hayworth’s studio boss refused to let 
her appear after the opening night, and a 
couple of dozen other things went wrong. 
But the show went on and was one of the 
brightest bits of soldier entertamment 
Hollywood has produced. 
Neither considers money important. Joe 
in fact, is the kind of person who al- 
ways has a balance of about $1.98 in the 
bank and doesn’t let it worry him. He’s 
making more money than he ever did in 
his life right now—already he’s in the four 
figure list—but outside of the big chunk 
he puts in War Bonds every week, he’s not 
getting rich. He’s generous to a fault— 
the kind of person who always manages 
to grab the check first—and an easy touch 
for his improvident pals. 
When Joe first came to Hollywood, a 
trainer in a Manhattan badminton club 
named “Shorty” used to write him. Joe 
liked Shorty as he likes everybody and 
he replied. In a postcard he mentioned 
that he was “having servant trouble.” 
The next thing Joe knew there was a 
telegram from Shorty, “Your servant 
troubles are over,” it announced. “Am on 
my way to California.” 


shorty takes over... 


So Joe hired Shorty as his man of all 
jobs. Shorty took over so completely 
that he soon threatened to run Joe’s home 
life for him, and finally Lenore rebelled. 
And now Shorty, his cockiness undimin- 
ished, is the major domo, grand vizier and 
manager of the Welles-Hayworth menage. 

Joe Cotten by now knows dramatics 
backwards and forwards, and his easy go- 
ing manner is a mask for solid know- 
how in show business that could make him 
a writer, director or producer tomorrow— 
if acting ever bored him. _ Right now it 
doesn’t—nothing about it. Every part is a 
picnic. “Acting’s a lot easier when you kid 
around,” says Joe. “You start getting too 
serious and you end up with indigestion!” 

Even the bothersome details of being a 
Hollywood star don’t give Joe the yawns. 
He answers every one of the thousands of 
letters he receives and gets a kick out of 
his fan mail. That traces away back years 
ago when Joe was a poverty ridden actor, 
playing in a roadshow. One gloomy Sun- 
day he unburdened himself in writing to 
a Hollywood star. The letter was sincere, 
and Joe even illustrated it with funny 
sketches. He thought it deserved an an- 
swer. None ever came. That burnt him 
up, and he resolved then and there he’d 
never be so rude. 

There’s one thing that doesn’t bother him 
though it does most stars. Since he has 
become a screen star, Joe doesn’t have to 
worry that people might think him stand- 
offish. He couldn’t be standoffish if he tried! 

He has a big fire engine bell on his auto, 
and if he ever makes his dream tour and 
gets that Hollywood glamour treatment 
anywhere, why, he'll just clang the bell. 

“If that doesn’t get me an audience,” 
grins Joe, “nothing will!” 


FEBRUARY II! 


Circle it on your calendar. It’s the 
day you'll find the March issue of 
MODERN SCREEN on your news- 
stand. Better get your copy the 
day the magazine is out: otherwise, 
with paper shortages and such, you 


may have to do without it entirely. 


JOURNEY FOR 
JEAN PIERRE 


(Continued from page 41) 


we have been separated. I cannot bear 
it—I must write you this letter to tell you 

Ow much I miss you... .” 

Well, that’s the way his wife feels about 
Jean Pierre Aumont, and when you see 
him, you understand why. The Hollywoods 
are full of blond young men with hand- 
some tans and brilliant blue eyes. Some 


of them can even act. “But nobody,” says 


Maria fondly, “is like Jean Pierre.” 

He and Maria Montez were married in 
July, and you know how it is with Holly- 
wood marriages. There are sO many ad- 
justments to make, each other’s career to 
consider and arguments about this or 
that. But not with Jean and Maria. ‘They, 
like the same things and the same peo- 
ple, and besides, nobody could start an 
argument with Jean Pierre. He’d just 
grin. Jean is French, but his grin is as 
American as a candy bar. Faced with it, 
you have to grin, too, and the argument 
dissolves before it starts. 

“Our marriage,” Jean Says, “is as per- 
fect as anything could be without being 
dull.” They do disagree on just enough 
things to keep from being bored. The 
matter of clothes, for instance. That starts 
a discussion once in a while. 

“I pick out my own clothes,” Maria 
announced firmly after their marriage. 

“Yes, my sweet. But after you pick 

them, I will be the censor. I will look over 

the final result, and if it is not exactly 

right, I will say, ‘Take off this’ or ‘Put 
on that.’ ” 

“And I’ will do it,” Maria promised. 

_ She does, too. “He has the very good 

_ taste, that one,” she confides to friends. 

This system has the additional advan- 
tage of working both ways. Maria didn’t 
use to approve of Jean Pierre’s ties. 

“Oh, darling, your ties they are not 
right,” she would sigh. So now Jean 
_ wears plain unpatterned ties, and Maria 
_ nods with complete appreval. 


_ rose-colored blinders .. . 


ie Just before they were ‘married, the 
question of perfume arose in a rather 
funny way, Jean had a date with Maria. 

He had already sent her flowers to wear, 

but on the way to meet her, he thought 

“She is so lovely—I must bring her a 

little present so she will kiss me and say, 

‘Thank you, darling!’”. He stopped and 
_ bought her an enormous, and very expen- 
" sive, bottle of cologne. He didn’t notice 
_ that her eyebrows had gone up to here 
_ when she looked at the label on the bottle. 
Three days after they were married, Maria 
_ brought out the bottle and ceremoniously 

returned it to him, Siggling like mad. It 
Was men’s cologne, especially recom- 
mended for after-shaving. Jean Pierre, all 

done up in a rose-colored cloud, had ‘been 
- too much in love to notice what he was 
"buying. 

They disagree wholeheartedly, but good 
humoredly, about hats, rouge and jewelry. 
_ “I do not like women to wear hats,” 
Jean declares. “Their hair is so beautiful 
—why not display it?” : 

Maria likes to use rouge. Jean Pierre 
Says no. Maria likes the kind of jewelry 

ou can see coming. Jean Pierre’s taste 
ns to smaller pieces of exquisite work- 
ship. He has designed many of them 
self and done a superb job. That 
erald and gold cactus pin, for instance 
would make Mr. Tiffany go green with 

Emerald Breen. + 
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YOU CAN TOO with this 
POWDER or PASTE 


If your mirror says ugly smudges 
—perhaps smoke-smudge—have 
dimmed the natural luster of 
your teeth, use lodent No. 2 paste 
or powder twice daily and see 
the smudges vanish and your 
smile regain its sparkle. 
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delighted. “It_is simple but effective, yes?” 
$60,000 glitter ..- 


She had a set of matched emeralds 
which was the pride of her life and which 
she had bought before she knew Jean. 
The first time she wore them, he raised 
a disapproving eyebrow. 

“T like them!” Maria asserted defiantly. 

“Darling, they are too much. They are 
in bad taste. Especially in war time.” 

“Nothing,” said Maria positively, “which 
cost sixty-thousand dollars can be in 
bad taste. But it is true that this is war 
time. I will put them away.” 

There is a note of authority in Jean 
Pierre’s voice which convinces people that 
he knows what he’s talking about. It is 
especially evident in connection with his 
profession. During his last stay in New 
York, he was asked to do a play on a radio 
program. Of course a lengthy discussion 
followed as to what play he should do. 

“Tt must have the emotion as well as 
the drama,” Jean said decisively. “And it 
must be something which moves fast. It 
must go like this—flic, flic, flic!” He illus- 
trated with quick movements. of his hands. 

They finally settled on ‘Hold Back the 
Dawn,” with Jean Pierre playing the 
Charles Boyer part. 

Jean had been in New York for a couple 
of weeks then, with the fans pursuing him 
in ever-increasing numbers. So a special 
detail of police was assigned to cover his 
radio appearance. Jean Pierre and his 
press representative set out quite casually 
for the broadcast. They got within a block 
of the studio, and Jean, peering out of the 
taxi, said, “There has been an accident, 
I think. Or a fire.” 

“The accident’s gonna be to you, chum, 
when you step out of this cab,” the driver 
said. “Them are autograph hounds, and. 
when they get through grabbing ‘souve- 
nirs’, you'll be lucky if you've still got 
your pants.” : 

Now Jean Pierre is a very un-conceited 
guy for a movie star, and he didn’t be- 
lieve a word of this. So they drove on 
through the crowd and pulled up in front 
of the studio and got out. Did you ever 
go over Niagara Falls in a barrel? What 
happened to him next was something like 
that. Big Irish cops tried to rush Jean 
through the crowd to the door, but it 
was like pressing against a rubber wall. It 
would give a little and then bounce right 
back. It was pandemonium. When they 
finally got Aumont into the studio, he 
was almost in shreds. But all he could 
say was, “They like me! They really 
like me!” 

Before he and Maria left Hollywood for 
New York, his friends gave him a ter- 
rific farewell party. The guests included. 
all Jean and Maria’s close friends—Mar- 
lene Dietrich, Jean Gabin, the Charles 
Boyers, the Gene Kellys, Richard Whorf 
and many more of Hollywood's most 
platinum plated stars. To make it gay 
they all put on vaudeville acts, and some 
were good and some were bad, but they 
all were funny. Finally it came Jean 
Pierre’s turn. 

“There is one thing I’ve always wanted 
to do,” he announced solemnly. “That is 
to sing. But no one would ever let me. 
Tonight is my farewell party, and I am 
going to sing!” Sing he did, and every- 
one loved it. Especially Jean Pierre! 

The next day he and Maria left for 
New York. One of the first things they 
did when they got there was to stage a 
sentimental reunion at “21”—the scene of 
their historic meeting where he asked her 
for a match and their romance began. 
Gravely they reserved the table Maria 
had occupied on that occasion. There were 
flowers, champagne and a general air of 
honeymoonism. They sat_down at the 
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Moige 

I ». Jean Pierre mur- 
d in that voice that catches at your 

1 raised his glass. 

‘To you, darling,” Maria echoed, her 

eyes shining like dark candles. 


no time for love... 


That’ was when people started coming 
up to say hello. Dozens of them. Maybe 
hundreds, In about two minutes that super- 
romantic rendezvous changed into some- 
thing about as private as a War Bond 
rally. It was fun, but you couldn’t call 
it a téte-a-téte. e 

_ Fortunately things like that amuse Jean 
Pierre. Besides, he wanted to show Maria 


off. “My friends all approved of her,” he | 


said proudly. “It could have been so diffi- 
~ cult, that, if they did not. But they think 
she is wonderful.” 

Maria’s friends think Jean is wonder- 
ful, too. Wonderful, but mysterious. Be- 
cause he isn’t a man you get to know 
quickly. You come in the room and there 
he is, charming, handsome, with that in- 
tense, vibrant aliveness that is like a 
flame. After you have met him a few 
times, you are completely devoted-to him, 
_and yet you don’t really know the man at 

_ all. There is a core of strength and re- 
serve back of all the charm, and it is 
that core which makes him different. It 
gives him tremendous character, and it 
explains why, with everything he wants. 
here in America, he has gone off to fight 
for France. — 

Someone at a Hollywood party asked 
him once why he was going. “Now, when 
you're just married and your career is 
off to such a flying start.” 

“I do not talk about it well,” Jean said 
gravely. “I can not even explain. I only 
know what I have to do.” 

Yes, he has to do it, because that is 
the way he is made. There are things 
in the world that one must fight for. 
Truth and freedom and one’s country. If 
that country is in the hands of the enemy, 
_ it is all the more necessary. So Jean put 
on the uniform of the Free French. He 
studied like mad those last weeks and 


ie 


a 


serve as a lieutenant, instead of the ser- 
geant he had been before the fall of 
France. He was prouder of that lieuten- 
ancy than of any laurels his acting career 
had ever achieved for him. And off he 
went to join not a huge brilliantly or- 
ganized army with all the money and 
power of the United States behind it, 
but a tiny dogged band of fighters who 
represent a France that will never die. 


_ interrupted fairy tale... 


Did Maria want to let him go? Look, 
if you were married to Jean Pierre 
Aumont, you wouldn’t want to’ let him 
go away from you for three days, let 
alone three years, or however long it’s 
going to take us to put Germany in her 
place. Of course Maria didn’t want to. 
But she did it with a smile, as war brides 
are doing all over the country. 

_ “The uniform is most becoming,” she 
assured him.. “If you had designed it 
yourself, it could not be better. ~ am 
_ very proud of you, my darling.” 

__ The imminent parting made those last 
_ days very precious. Jean and Maria were 
gether constantly. - 

Tt has been like a fairy tale,” Jean 
ierre said. “It will be like that again 


vhen I come back.” 
But because the “coming back” was so 
ncertain and so distant, they talked a lot 
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took examinations which qualified him to 
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Then observe how that tired, weary 
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facient or “blushing” action of Hopper’s 
Clay Pack is what gives the appearance 
of your skin a finer texture —a youthful 
bloom—a bewitching radiance that is 
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Used weekly—Hopper’s White 
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smooth, clear, radiant ‘““Top-Skin”’ 
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8 minutes. Use every night. Also 
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Ex-Lax gives a thorough action. But 
Ex-Lax is gentle, too! It works easily and 
effectively at the same time. And remem- 
ber, Ex-Lax tastes good — just like fine 
chocolate! It’s America’s favorite laxa- 
tive, as good for grown-ups as it is for 


children, 10c and 25c at all drug stores. 


IF YOU NEED A LAXATIVE 
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Don’t dose yourself with harsh, upsetting purgatives. Take 


emotions, would become involved- that 
night. I thought how could this be? I was 
going out with an old friend, no one to 
stir the emotions.” 

“Then I came along, and you gave the 
old friend what they call the brush-off,” 
Jean teased her. 

“I did not! Never do I give the brush- 
off to anyone. But I look at you, and I 
think here he is—the one!” 

“You mean you intended marriage, that 
first time we met?” Jean demanded in- 
credulously. 

“Naturally not.” Maria was dignified. 
“T only thought ‘I must know this man 
better.’ ” 

So the next night, when they were to 
have dinner together, Maria was out to 
make a really super impression. g 
“I got out my best jewels, my most 
dramatic gown. It was gold lamé, and I 
put on not one stitch under it, so you 
would notice that my figure was—well, 
not bad!” 

Jean Pierre grinned. “I noticed.” 
“Ah, Jean, you were so exciting that 
night! Never in all the world has there 
been a man as exciting as you were.” 
“Were!” Jean was indignant. “What is 
this were? I suppose now I am not ex- 
citing! Now I am a bore!” 

Maria laughed. “You are still so ex- 
citing, my darling, that I do not see how 
I stand it.” 

It is easy to tell what she means. Jean 
Pierre looks like the blond young men 
you ‘used to see driving long, low-slung 
roadsters to the Yale-Harvard games. But 
there is more to it than that. There is 
an air of sureness, of worldliness, back of 
that youthful appearance, that is—well, 
perhaps Maria’s word “exciting” is best. 
Jean is intelligent. He reads a great 
deal and even writes a little. 

“Just character sketches,’ he explains, 
“of our friends. I do them for fun only.” 
But they have a curiously vivid quality 
which captivates everyone who reads them. 
Perhaps when the war is over and he 
comes back to America he will write a 
novel. 

“You must write,” Maria tells him posi- 
tively. “Any man married to me must be 
a writer.” 

She writes, herself. Poetry. In Spanish. 

“She gets all fixed up, with the type- 
writer, looking so legal,” Jean says de- 
lightedly. “I think she must be writing to 
her lawyer. I say “Maria, you write some- 
thing very important?’ And she says 
‘Poetry !” 

“So then I read it to him.” Maria’s dark 
eyes gleamed with laughter. “I say ‘Dar- 
ling, give me your opinion.’ But of course 
I do not really want an opinion at all. I 


Ex-Lax! It’s thoroughly effective, but kind and gentle, 
As a precaution use only as directed 
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Mooney Back. 
If. Blackheads 
Don’t Disappear 


Get 4 jar ef Golden Peacock Bleach Creme this 
evening—use as directed before going to ed—look 
for big improvement in the morning. In a few days 
surface blemishes, muddiness, freckles, even pimples 
of outward origin should be gone. A clearer, whiter, 
smoother looking skin. Sold on money back guaran> 
tee at all drug, department and 5c-10c stores, or send 
50c, plus Federal Tax, to. Golden Peacock, Inc. 
Dept. MM-4, Paris, Tenn., for regular 50c jar, 
postpaid. or 


just want to be praised.” 

“Tt do praise you, Maria! I only say 
sometimes to use one word instead of 
another.” } 


speaking the good american... 


“He is cute,” Maria sighed. “But, would 
you believe it, he thinks he knows 
American better than I do. Why, he even 
corrects my accent!” She sounded pretty 
indignant over this. Maria’s Spanish ac- 
cent is as sliceable as chocolate cake, but 
she’s convinced she’s gotten rid of it 
entirely. 

“Certainly I correct your accent,” Jean 
said virtuously. His is French but equally 
sliceable. “We must speak the good 
American.” 

“Can you beat that!” Maria sat up, and 
her eyes flashed like a couple of Coast 
Guard beacons. “I speak better than you, 
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.. . It’s an altogether new and different method to 
help you slim down pounds and inches . . . regain 
new vim and streamlined attractiveness. .And right 
along with “FIGURE RE-DO”’ you get a special 
Glamour Course revealing the art of expert make-up. 


dress, etc. 
Read this Grateful Letter 

“It worked! I lost a pound a day! The ‘FIGURE 
RE-DO’ changed my awful size “40’ to a perfect, slen- 
der size ‘14’. I never looked or felt better in my life 
Sincerest thanks.’’ 

(signed) Sally Linit, Brooklyn. 

FREE: A marvelous HELP KIT is furnished without 
charge immediately upon enrollment. Don’t wait. . - 
learn all about “Figure Re-Do’’ at once. There’s no 
obligation. 
PERSONAL SLENDERIZING SERVICE 
BETTY BATES, Figure Specialist, Directing 


MAIL COUPON for FULL DETAILS 


Betty Bates, Director, Dept. MM-2 2 
Seventh Floor, 212 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


Send me my free copy of “*Reduce! Be slim! Look 
meelvi with details of ‘FIGURE Re-Do Home Slen- 
erizing 


System and Glamour Course.’ 


Address .. 


were State... scccseeveee 
m penny postcard) 


City 


» CHECKED /W A JIFFY 


Sufferers from the torturing itch 
eS, 


nigh Greaseless and stainless. Soothes and 
comforts even the most intense itching in a jiffy. A 
35c trial bottle proves its merits or your money back. 
Ask your druggist today for D. D.D. Prescription. 


“The Work 


= a1” 
| Love | 
AND $25 to $35 A WEEK! #5 


“y’m a TRAINED PRACTICAL 
NURSE, and thankful to 
CHICAGO SCHOOL OF 
NURSING for training me, 
at bome, in my spare 
time, for tbis well-paid, 
dignified work.’ 

YOU can become a nurse, too! Thousands of men 
and women, 18 to 60, have studied this thorough, 
home-study course. Lessons are easy to understand 
and high school education not necessary. Many 
earn as they learn—Mrs. R. W. of Mich. earned 
$25 a week while still studying. Endorsed by phy- 
sicians. Easy tuition payments. Uniform and 
equipment included. 45th year. Send coupon now! 


Jean Pierre Aumont!” 
Jean grinned. “You look like Kiki 


Golden Peacock = 
BLEACH CREME Zo 


25 Million Jars Already Used 


when you get angry,” he observed. _ 
Kiki is a small, a very small kitten. 


from a stag dinner tendered_him_by_ 


One night Jean was on the way home 


CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 


Dept, 232, 100 East Ohio Street, Chicago 11, Mil. 
Please send free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages. 


= 


le sto 


Kiki wandered over onto his 
knees, dug her paws in comfortably and 
curled up for the night. 

“I take you home to Maria,” Jean said 
at last. “Would you like that?” 

Kiki purred like mad. Obviously she 
thought Maria would be so nice to come 
home to. Maria loved her on sight, and 
she is still in the house in California. The 
day Jean and Maria left for New York, the 
kitten could not be found. They had to 
leave without finding her, and they were 
worried. But they had a telegram on the 
train, from the housekeeper. Kiki had 
been hiding down cellar. : 

She couldn’t bear to say good-by to 
you, Jean Pierre,’ Maria declared. “I 
will not be able to bear it, either.” 

“We will not say good-by,” Jean told 
her gently. “We will say only ‘au revoir.’ ” 

So that is what they did. When Maria 
had to go back to the Coast, Jean Pierre 
went to Chicago with her, and there 
they parted. Later he returned to New 
York and soon set off for “an unknown 
destination.” 

_ What will Maria do while he’s gone? 
-Just what you would do if you were 
married to a soldier. Work very, very 
hard, write him every day, act as hostess 
at canteens. But the canteen work in 
Maria’s case isn’t going to involve danc- 
ing. Because she and Jean Pierre made 
a solemn pact. Neither of them would 
dance with anyone else till they meet 

“again. So if a handsome corporal asks 

Maria to try a rumba with him, and 
-she turns him down, that’s the reason. 

And if in some far off bistro in Algiers 

or Morocco, Jean Pierre’s friends wonder 
_ why he wastes his short leave standing 

- alone at the bar instead of dancing, that’s 
_ the reason. And some day, some time, 
these two will dance together again. 
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IT COMES UP LOVE 


(Continued from page 55) 


sophisticates. (Matthew Duffin, incident- 
ally, is currently a lieutenant in the U. S. 
Army.) : 

Don and the Duffins used to try out 
faney dance steps together; Don thought 
they were groovy and told them so, a habit 
_ that endears him to theatrical people who 
are accustomed to friendly disparagement 
i from their co-headliners. 

_ When The Blackouts of 1941, 42, ’43, ’44 
(the show will probably go on forever) 
was first placed in rehearsal in Holly- 
wood, the Duffins were promptly included 
in the cast. Don went to the El Capitan 
_ Theater to watch tryouts, and Joyce Duffin 
introduced him to a girl who was also 
trying out. 

The girl appeared to have a beauteous 
chum with large brown eyes and auburn 
hair. “Who zat?” Mr. O’Connor, whose at- * 
tention had been magnetized, whispered 
furiously. 

She was the daughter of the orchestra 
ader, and she smiled at Don—when they 
ere introduced—in a manner that re- 
ded him of stories about spring break- 
over the Yukon River. Her name was 


dent at L. A. High. She was 
out the time dazzled 


en Carter, and she was not theatrical, | 


This is not a story for smug complacent 
wives! Itis for you who cherish happiness 


... and seek to keep it! 


EOPLE were talking... about how young 
Mrs. Smith had changed! In fact, how 
the Smith marriage had changed! 


Those two had been the town’s gay- 
est, most devoted young couple. But now 
you seldom saw them together—and she 
went about with smiling lips but tragic eyes. 


The truth was that lovely young Mrs. 
Smith was losing her husband’s love .. . the 
tragic part was she didn’t know why! 


Docrors KNow that too many women still 
do not have up-to-date information about 
certain physical facts. And too many who 
think they know ‘have only half-knowledge. 
So, they still rely on ineffective or dangerous 
preparations. 


) You have a right to know about the impor- 
tant medical advances made during recent 
years in connection with this intimate prob- 
lem. They affect every woman’s health and 
happiness. 


And so, with the cooperation of doctors 
who specialize in women’s medical problems, 
the makers of Zonite have just published an 
authoritative’ new book, which clearly ex- 
plains the facts. (See free book offer below.) 


FREE 
BOOK 
Just Published 


Reveals new 
findings every 


know about! 


Se oe 


This new, frankly-written book reveals up-to-date findings about an 
intimate problem every woman should understand. Sent in plain 
envelope. Mail coupon to Dept.948-A, Zonite Products Corpora- 
tion, 370 Lexington Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


woman should Streetie oaiso re 


You SHOULD, however, be warned here about 
two definite threats to happiness. First, the 
danger of infection present every day in every 
woman’s life. Second, the most serious de- 
odorization problem any woman has... one 
which you may not suspect. And what to use 
is so important. That’s why you ought to 
know about Zonite antiseptic. 


USED IN THE DOUCHE (as well as for a simple 
every-day routine of external protection) 
Zonite is both antiseptic and deodorant. 
Zonite deodorizes, not by just masking, but 
by actually destroying odors. Leaves no 
lasting odor of its own. 


Zonite also kills immediately all germs and 
bacteria on contact. Yet contains no poisons 
or acids. No other type of liquid antiseptic- 
germicide is more powerful, yet so safe. Your 
druggist has Zonite. 


OHE 


ANTISEPTIC 


For Every Woman’s 
Most Serious Deodorant Problem 


her telephone number. A crisis, indeed. | ~ 
He looked through ‘a Los Angeles tele- : 
phone directory. There were six full col- OM WIE: : OF 
2, umns of Carters. He wondered vaguely 
how a creature so unique could have so 
many relatives. f Bh di 
ONGCS . 


Came now New Year’s night, 1943. At- 


vtudl beawve tending the same party at which Donald 


was having his usual wonderful time, was 


Fee Vie Loot bettite a girl who chanced to mention—in casual | With Hair that is Gloriously Golden! 
“Gwen 


conversation—the magical name - 
e Men’s eyes follow 


Carter.” : ae = 
ic hinae Oe Cat bey “You mean you know her?” queried admiringly...women's 
: Donald, hearing the angels sing. 


eyes enviously ... hair 
“Wanna make something of it?” kidded which has that lustrous 
the girl. 


: “spun-gold” look. But 
“Say, I’d really like to have her tele- | if your hair is streaked, 


+ straw-colored or over- 


phone number.” : 

The girl was true to her club, The bleached, it turns away 

Amalgamated Order of Womankind. “Til compliments and spoils 
yourwholeappearance. | 


have to ask Gwen if it’s all right with 
her before I can give you the number,” 
she demurred. 

Don hit on an instant solution. “If she i 
doesn’t want to give out her telephone | . " Golden Hair Wash. Its 
number, ask her if she’ll telephone me. improved formula will never betray you! 
want to ask her to have dinner with me Painstakingly developed by experts in hair 
some time soon.” care, the new Marchand’s Golden Hair Wash 

Gwen, when confronted by this bit of | is easier than ever to apply and is complete 
news, refused to telephone an utter strang- in itself for use at home. And remember, 
er. But she had seen “Mr. Big” and | with Marchand’s, you yourself can control 
thought it might be nice to know the guy | the exact degree of lightness you desire. 
about whom a good many of her friends Use Marchand’s to maké blonde hair 
were raving. She told her girl friend that blonder or to give dark or red hair* more 


Play safe! Entrust 
your glorious blonde- 
ness to Marchand’s 


it would be all right to give Donald the | lightness, more brightness. You can get a 
bottle at any drug counter. Try it today! 


Carter dial combination. 
puddle-jumper de luxe... 


So Don called one evening. He talked 
casually about his mother, with whom 
he lives, and about his niece, Patsy. He 
explained that he had a car, but that it 
was strictly non-Doheny Drive. It was a 
couple of ’37 Fords, strung together with 
bailing wire, binding twine and glue. 
Would she mind riding in the O’Connor 
colice eee pout to Casa d’Amour for an <——_ 
Italian dinner? ae nd’s “Make-Up” Hair Ri 

Tt raed super fe Gwen Made by the Makers of Marchand’s “Make-Up” Hair Rinse 

After dinner they went to Grauman’s 
Chinése to a movie. Nowadays they can’t SOLVES 
exactly remember what the picture was, osi E RY 
but their general impression is that it was 
a ten-star effort of genius. It was one of PROBLEM 
the best pictures ever made, they recall 
opalescently, despite the fact that their 
attention was directed more frequently to 
left and right than it was to the screen. 

When the picture was Over, Don had 
to rush Gwen home at a rate of speed short 
of the ULTIMATE wartime limit by only 
so much as the length of a crocodile’s 
| conscience. Gwen’s family is very par- 
ticular about the hours to be kept by a 
girl still in high school. 

“How about tomorrow night? Dinner 
and maybe a dance or two?” Don sug- 
gested as he rushed Gwen to the door. 
or 4 “Seven o'clock,” agreed Gwen. 

: ! They went to Chinatown. They parked 
Ze N Al LS the O’Connor-Ford Special on Nort 
LF oe ; Broadway between a Cadillac and a Lin- 
7 AT A MOMENT’S NOTICE cold. ene ae 
, Chinatown is fun. 1e streets are e 
oe ae with shopping tourists beating, their way 
everyone! Coverbroken, | through the fragrance of a dozen differ- 
eek thin nails with | ent types of Oriental incense. A Chinese 

u-Nails. Can be worn 5 
any length and polished fortune-teller bangs with a muted mallet 
ayy ecsine ds Suar wa on a deep-voiced brass gong and calls out 
ural nails. Defies detection. Waterproof, | fragments of the future. The mechanical 


Wasily applied; j F A 5 
nail growth or remains firm. No effect on | melodies of a juke box cry out their 
et of Ten, 20c, All Se and 10c stores. | rhythm in controversy with half a dozen 


AES ER TE Nae ie Sah second-story orchestras. : 
ao prorat youe nails Gwen and Don ate French fried shrimps, 
iury—infection, | 55 joo yung, almond duck, chicken chow 


breaking or discolora- > 5 - “é . 
fion, always wear NU- | mein and fried rice. They wrote, Having 


» 


NAILS! Marvelous protec- | wonderful time, wish you were here,” on 


tion for def 3 
out eneawien BEE wWerherss several of the colored post cards provided 
everywhere. by the restaurant and mailed them to 


a ek ok ee fel * | certain local acquaintances. In a carnival 
NLU. LS mood they returned to the car. Abruptly 


N 


“~ It’s costly to have stockings ruined by 
: runs. Treat hosiery and underthings 
\ with RUN-PROOEF. Resists runs, rips, 
j snags, breaks in Rayon, Nylon, Lisle 
_ and Cotton. Prolongs wearing quality. 
| Hosiery fits more snug. Only ONE 
! treatment lasts life of hose —25¢ pack- 
age treats10pair. At Department, Drug 
| and 10c stores—or send us 25c in coin. 
\  RUN-PROOF MFG. CO. Dept. 1212 

| 230 E. Ohio Street * Chicago ll, Illinois 


SEE HOW SKIN-BLEMISHES 
VANISH FROM SIGHT! 


No need to let either tempo- 
rary or permanent blemishes - 
spoil your charm. HIDE-IT 
veils pimples, birthmarks, 
freckles, dark under-eye cir- 
cles, most scars and other 
blemishes. Lasting... harmless 
... used by millions of women. 


3 

PERFECT FOR POWDER BASE 
Makes skin look smoother. a 
Holds powder amazingly [| ZZ 
long. Largejar, $1 at Drug 
and Dept. Stores. Purse 
size at 10c counters—or send 
us 10c and shade wanted 
(Light, Medium, Rachelle, 
_ Brunette, Sun-tan). 


CLARK-MILLNER SALES co. oy OTRETNEDR ch 


ADI 


So natural @ 
they even ‘ 
have half 
moons. 


I THINK ITS 
SIMPLE 
PILES 


THATS AN 
EMBARRASSING 
TROUBLE ! 


You can relieve the itching, irrita- 

tion and discomfort of simple piles 
or hemorrhoids. Try Unguentine 
Rectal Cones, made by the makers 
of famous UNGUENTINE. They are 
easy to use... sanitary... imexpen- 
sie. 


If you do not get the prompt relief 
you seek, consult your physician. 


Your druggist will refund full pur- 
chase price 7f you are not satisfied. 


UNGUENTINE 
RECTAL CONES 


Kl 
* Rog, U. S. Pat. Off. 


A NORWICH PRODUCT 


» DoYou Want 
7LONGER HAIR 


iy Just try this system onyour 
( hair7 days and see if you arc 
really enjoying the pleasure of attractive 
Ss hairthat so often captures love and romance. 
whenscalpand 
(HAIR MAY GET LONGER Pensa ons 
arenormal and thedry, brittle, breaking off hair 
canberetarded, ithasia chance to get longer and 
much more beautiful. Just try the JUELENE 
SYSTEM 7 days, let your mirror prove results. 
Send $1.00. (If G. 0! D. postage extte)? Fully 
aranteed. Money backif you’renot delighted. 
Irving Park Rd., Dept. A-603, Chicage 13 Ill. 


WHY WEAR 
DIAMONDS? 


MAKE MONEY COLORING PHOTOS 


‘ascinating occupation quickly learnedat home 
in eae time. Famous Koehne method brings outnat- 
ural, life-like colors. Many earn while learning. Send 
‘or free booklet and requirements. 
- . _..__. NATIONAL ART SCHOOL 
_ 2315 Michigan Ave., Dept.2362, Chicago.U.S.A. 


st ASTHIMAD 
Nin ei 


N 


the medicated smoke of Dr. 
uiffmann’s ASTHMADOR 

aids in reducing the severity 
asthmatic attacks — helps 
ake breathing easier... 


. addresses. Two of them have been shipped 


tire was flatter than an ungummed postage 
stamp. — f 


help wanted—grasshoppers.. . 


Don had no jack. Not the kind for which 
a holdup gets put behind bars, but the 
kind with which you hold up cars. He 
figured. He perspired. Finally the owner 
of the car parked directly behind Don’s 
equipage reappeared from Chinatown 
and offered the use of his jack. Unfortu- 
nately, Don’s car was built too near the 
pavement for the jack to be effective. Don 
thanked the Samaritan, who drove away. 

Another motorist parked in the space, 
and he too offered the use of a jack. Again, 
it couldn’t be depressed enough. “What I 
need,” moaned Don, “is a pair of good 
stout grasshoppers with rugged muscles on 
their hind legs.” 

Gwen suggested that they take a street- 
car to her house, telephone a towing serv- 
ice and so have the car serviced. Through 
Don’s mind flashed the farewell flutter of 
large denominationed currency doing Im- 
melman turns over the western horizon. 
“Well ... let’s wait a minute. Maybe I'll 
think of something.” 

Enter: three G. I. joes. “In trouble, 
bub?” they wanted to know. 

Don allowed as how he was. 

“Stand back,” they said, getting the sit- 
uation well in hand. 

Two of them hoisted the car while one 
removed the wheel, then replaced the flat 
with the luckily inflated spare. Don tried 
to thank them. He tried to pay them. He 
tried to buy them a soda .. . or some- 
thing. They said, “Aw, skip it, bub.” 

However, Don secured their names and 


out of the district, but one of the Samar- 
itans is still in Southern California. He 
has visited Don twice on the set . . . it’s the 
beginning of a permanent friendship. That’s 
the way Don is—do him a good turn, and 
he’s your pal forever. 

There’s another trait of O’Connor’s that 
his girl friends usually discover very early 
in their dating days with Don: He has a 
hideous time trying to get anywhere on 
time. His degree of lateness runs all the 
way from five minutes (by a miracle) to 
an hour. 

During the third week of their romance, 
Don had a dinner date with Gwen. He 
knew, when he passed a drug store on 
which the electric clock was still function- 
ing, that he was about 15 minutes late. 
By rapid calculation and a psychic sus- 
picion of lurking speed cops, he came to 
the conclusion that he was going to be half 
an hour late. So he decided to squander 
another five minutes and try to patch 
up the 35 minutes by guile. He parked, 
bought a small stuffed panda and was 
back in gear in the prescribed five min- 
utes. Z 

The sight of the panda completely rob- 
bed Gwen of the rebuke she had been re- 
hearsing. “This time, you're forgiven,” she 
said in a mollified tone. 

A week later, that same drugstore clock 
warned Don that he was going to be 45 
minutes late. So he bought a Cwazy 
Wabbit .. . complete with cotton carrot... 
and attached a card around its neck read- 
ing, “Larger animal for a longer wait. 
Sorry.” 

Then, one night, he arrived with a panda 
about three feet high. But perhaps we 
shouldn’t go into that. He hasn’t been more 
than a teeny minute or two late since, be- 
cause Gwen pointed out that her room 
would scarcely accommodate another ani- 
mal and that her patience was consider- 
ably crowded; too. ~ 

A few days later, after having worked 
steadily for more months than you could 
cram into a remake of “Lost Horizon,” 


Don finally had a day off. A beautiful, va- 
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“It was one of those golden, delirious moments . . . 
impulsively his hands sought mine . . . and together 
we welcomed the first tender touch of romance.” 


Give Your Hands 
More Romance-Appeal 


Noun hands need the new, quick benefits 
of Campana Cream Balm to help keep 
them soft, adorable, and tempting to 
romance. 

Lusciously creamy. Instantly soothing. 
Delightfully softening. Completely free of 
after-use stickiness. ‘his new lotion with 
Lanolin is an up-to-the-minute creation of 
the famous Campana Laboratories. 


And—it contains LANOLIN 


Scientists know Lanolin as the substance 
most nearly duplicating the functions of 
the natural oils of the skin. You will know 
Lanolin for the pact it plays in Campana 
Cream Balm, helping you to avoid rough, 
dry skin no matter how busy your hands, 
or how unkind the weather. 


Campana 
Cream Balm 


You can distinguish the new Campana Cream Balm 
by its pure white color, and distinctive yellow and 
white carton. Sold by drug,, department, and dime 
stores in 10e, 25e, 50c and $1.00 bottles. } 
Campana Laboratories also produce the Original 
HLL) AL AT ¢ Nash heers Sat Haas 


New —Hair Rinse 
a | | 
a Tiny Tint 


Gives 


Does not harm, permanently 
tint or bleach the hair. 


Used after shampooing — your 
hair is not dry, unruly. 
Instantly gives the soft, lovely 
effect obtained from tedious, 
vigorous brushings .. . plus a 
tiny tir 1—-in these 12 shades. 


. Blac 7. Titian Blonde 
. Dark Copper 8. Golden Blonde 
. Sable Brown 9. Topaz Blonde 
. Golden Brown 10. Dark Auburn 
. Nut Brown 11. Light Auburn 
. Silver 12. Lustre Glint 


The improved Golden Glint 
contains only safe certified 
colors and pure Radien, all 
new; approved ingredients. 


Try Golden Glint...Over 40 million 
packages have been sold...Choose 
your shade at any cosmetic dealer. 
Price 10 and 25¢ —or send for a 


ames FREE SAMPLE eee 
Golden Glint Co., Seattle, 14,Wash., Box 3366A-57 


QANawhS 


4. 


Please send color No.. as listed above. 


Name 


Address 


GOLDEN GLINT 
Say Goodbye to that 


Com. 


How to get instant 
relief from painful 
pressure and . 
remove corn 


@ Wouldn’t you like to say goodbye to that 
corn? Then stop home-paring. Instead, remove 
that corn with medicated Blue-Jay! é 

Here’s how Blue-Jay works: 1—the soft felt 
pad lifts off painful pressure, gives you instant 
relief. 2— while you walk in comfort, the fa- 
mous Blue-Jay medication loosens the corn so 
it can be easily removed, with the core. 


Try Blue-Jay! Get it at any drug counter today! 


BLUE JAY ncohss 


REG. ULS 


ACK 2 Division of TI enda omp 


was to spend some time in the portrait 
gallery, talk to his agent, give two inter- 
views and have his car checked from fog 
light to exhaust. ; 
He hookeyed the works. Yea, he went 
AWOL. He had been thinking about his 
free day for a long time, and he had ideas 
about it. Thoughtfully, he rode to Los An- 
geles and walked briskly into the estab- 
lishment of the most famous of West Coast 
jewelers. “I want to see,” he said, swallow- 
ing carefully, “an engagement ring.” 

By no means did he select the first ring 
he was shown. He looked them over, re- 
membering the shape of -Gwen’s hands 
and wondering whether this design would 
be better... or maybe that .. . or the 
other .. . But, like love, when you see 
the right one, all doubts vanish. His se- 
lection was a fetching number: a_ large 
center diamond set in platinum and sur- 
rounded by baguette- stones. 

When he had planned this purchase, 
Don had always imagined that the ac- 
tual selection of the ring would represent 
the big problem. Now, with the square 
velvet box in his pocket, he realized that 
the big decision was just coming up over 
the hill . . . like a truck on the wrong side 
of bee highway when you're driving a pogo 
stick. 

How was he going to present the ring 
to Gwen? And when? And where? f 

He wanted it to be something pretty 
special. A moment to remember forever, 
although he was too groovy to admit such 
a sentiment in solid words. He decided to 
have a coke while thinking it over. 

After five. cokes he was no nearer a 
solution so he decided to let the thing 
work itself out. They were going to the 
Florentine Gardens that night for dinner 
and dancing. Somehow, he’d find a way 
to make the presentation .. . if his ex- 
citement didn’t catapult him into saying 
prematurely, “Here, Gwennie, take a gan- 
der at the glitter.” Oh, fine! 

He managed to keep the contents of his 


pocket a military secret when he called 
for Gwen—she was looking like a half-pint 
of heaven—and afterward during the drive 
to the Florentine. They were shown to 
their table just a few moments before the 
lights dimmed down and a spot was turned 
on the flag. The band went into the open- 
ing bars of “The Star-Spangled Banner.” 
Throughout the room, servicemen snapped 
to rigid attention; somewhere a clear, 
| sweet soprano uttered the pulse-pounding 
words. 

Thinking, “A year from now Ill prob- 
ably be in the uniform of an aviation 
cadet,” Don reached through the darkness 
to take Gwen’s hand. A small, warm, soft 
hand that nestled confidently in his 
own wide paw. Then he had his in- 
spiration. Reaching into his pocket, he ex- 
tracted the ring and slipped it onto the 
third finger of Gwen’s left hand. 

When the lights went on, she glanced 
inquiringly at Don, then looked down 
at her hand. “Oh, Don!” she said, lowering 
her head quickly so that none should see 
the quick, delighted tears. 


blueprint for the future ... 


They left the Florentine rather early 
that night, drove to Gwen’s house and 
parked in front. They had a lot of talking 
to do about the future. They couldn’t be 
married, they agreed, for two years. Gwen 
had to finish high school. Don had to com- 
plete his pre-flight studies and get. into 
the Air Corps. 

They talked a little bit about the pos- 
sibility of Gwen having a_ career. Like 
most girls, she wouldn’t refuse a screen 
test; neither would she do back flips 
and forward gainors at the idea of a screen 


ing friend, “Practically everyone likes the 


—pAZO WILL RELIEVE. 
‘THOSE PAINFUL SIMPLE PIL 


a 


MOTHER, PAZO CERTAINLY 
UGHT PROMPT RELIEF 
hy 


Don’t just suffer the agonizing pain, torture, itching of 
simple piles. Remember, for over thirty years amazing 
PAZO ointment has given prompt, comforting relief to 
millions. It gives you soothing, welcome palliative relief. 
How PAZO Ointment Works ; 
1. Soothes inflamed areas—relieves pain and itching. 2. Lu- 
bricates hardened, dried parts—helps prevent cracking 
and soreness. 3. Tends to reduce swelling and check bleed- 
ing. 4. Provides a quick and easy method of application. 
} Special Pile Pipe for Easy Application 
PAZO ointment has a specially designed, perforated Pile 
Pipe, making application simple and thorough. (Some 
persons, and many doctors, prefer to use suppositories, so 
PAZO is also made in suppository form.) 
Get Relief with PAZO Ointment! 


Ask your doctor about wonderful PAZO ointment and 
the soothing, blessed relief it gives for simple piles. Get 
PAZO ointment from your druggist today! 

The Grove Laboratories, Inc., St. Louis, Mo. 


career. As Don put it later to an inquir-_ 


idea of being’an actor or an actress, but | Doaz 


Free for Asthma 
During Winter 


If you suffer with those terrible attacks of 
Asthma when it is cold and damp; if raw, Win- 
try winds make you choke as if eacL gasp for 
breath was the very last; if restful sleep is im- 
possible because of the struggle to breathe; if 
you feel the disease is slowly wearing your life 
away, don’t fail to send at once to the Frontier 
Asthma Co. for a free trial of a remarkable 
method. No matter where you live or whether 
you have any faith in any remedy underthe Sun, 
send for this free trial. If you have suffered for 
a lifetime and tried everything you could learn 
of without relief; even if youare utterly discour- 
aged, do not abandon hope but send today for 
this free trial. It will cost you nothing. Address 
Frontier Asthma Co.” 5i-M Frontier Bldg. 
462 Niagara Street, 


SUSPECT CAUSE 
OF BACKACHES 


This Old Treatment Often 


Brings Happy Relief : 
Many sufferers relieve nagging backache quickly, 


once they discover that the real cause of their trouble 
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The kidneys are ‘Nature's chief way of taking the 
Meee acids peal waste out of the blood. They help 


ous matter to remain in your bloo x 
ging backache, rheumatic pains, leg pains, loss of pep 
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Created for young skins and 


those that would look young! 


It “sponges-on" like velvet. 
It's powder and base in one. 


Veils tiny lines and freckles, 
Yet Campus isn’t drying! 


Imparts a rich, even tone that 
Stays lovely all day or evening. 


For that smooth, vital look of 
Youth use .. Campus Make-up! 


Compress WUBLID 1S & titSe] Ok Sete Benes, NegaES OF 
“SPORE GW WSL EP Sack Tiss GET COMETI wie Let HEAT} 
Gaz Wes ywoge Zausevens, soutreces, ‘ 


Washes Wool Perfectly 


seg Woolfoan 


£ \/“Lontains no soap, oil, fat. Leaves sweaters, 
infants’ wear soft, fluffy, really clean. Made for 
wool by a wool firm. At art needlework, notion and 
other depts. of leading stores and chains........ 25¢ 
WOOLFOAM CORP., 10 W. 20'* ST., NEW YORK 11, N. Y. 


SONG POEMS WANTED 
TO BE SET TO MUSIC 
Free Examination. 


Send Your Poems to 


J. CHAS. McNEIL 
A. B. MASTER OF MUSIC 
510-R So. Alexandria Los Angeles 5, Calif. 


ORITY 2nd FRATERNITY PINS 


Also Club Pins and Emblems. Artistic de- 
. signs. Finest quality. Reasonable prices from 55c 
up. Write for illustrated catalog. 

Dept. Z, Metal Arts Co., Rochester 5,N.Y. 


PSORIASIS 


(SCALY SKIN TROUBLE) 


wDERMOIL 


Prove it yourself no matter 
how long you have suffered 
or what you have tried. 
Beautiful book on psoria- 
sis and Dermoil with 
true _ photo- 


SUFFERERS 
FROM 


MAKE THE ONE 


Were 
is 
- amazing, 
P, <7 graphic proof of results 
Don’t mistake eczema sent FREE. Write forit. 
for the stubborn, ugly. “Ss 


embarrassing scaly skin! \>* 
disease Psoriasis. Apply 
non-staining Dermoil. 
Thousands do for scaly 
peo on body or scalp. 
rateful users, often after 
years of suffering, report 


the scales have gone, the 
red patches gradually dis- 


appeared and they enjoyed 


Walgreen Drug 
ABORATORIES, 


Gwen thinks that she’d a little rather have 
a home and children.” : 

They talked about other things, too. A 
new car, for instance. Don was afraid that 
his Ford-Ford wasn’t quite the buggy in 
which to take out a girl like Gwen. “You're 
more the golden coach with six white 
horses type,” he allowed. 

“The car doesn’t matter—just as long 
as we're together,” she said softly. 


dream wagon... 
It was the right answer, but Don had 


his own idea. He had seen a super duper, | 
in a} 


world-beater of an English car 
dealer’s window. A Jaguar 738, to be spe- 
cific. It had a dark blue paint job and 
scarlet leather pneumatic seats. Right hand 
drive, squatty fuselage . . . everything. 

He had talked about it to his mother 
so much that she finally said, “Don, you 
have a birthday next week. Let’s buy that 
whatchamacallit car for you.” 

His whoop was still dying on the after- 
noon air when he turned into the deal- 
er’s driveway. How much? Satisfactory. 
Dotted line? Yeah, man. “You may have 
some trouble getting used to the right 
hand drive.” 

“Not me, mister. I’ve been driving this 
car in my sleep.” And away he went, a 
bright blue streak with crimson uphol- 
stery. He was aimed at the Carter house. 

Gwen was awed. She walked around, ex- 
claiming and touching the wealth of chrom- 
ium with a delicate finger. After a bit she 
asked tentatively. “What are you going to 
do with the Ford-Ford? Sell it?” 

Don shook his head. “I don’t think Ill 
ever part with it. Sometimes you and I will 
take a trip in it. Golly, it’s too filled with 
sentiment and memories to sell.” 

“Tm glad you feel that way about it,” 
Gwen admitted with a happy sigh. “That’s 
what I had hoped you’d say.” 

Time rolled on. Don finished “Top man,” 
“This Is The Life” and “The Third Glory.” 
Finally, another of those rare free periods 
catapulted Mr. O’Connor into Maurice’s 
(far-famed custom jeweler) where he had 
seen a heart-shaped topaz ring. 

“For my girl's birthday,” he confided. 

‘Don’t you think you should bring the 
young lady in and let us size the ring?” 
Maurice suggested. 

“Nope. I want to surprise her exactly on 
her- birthday.” 

Two entire weeks before Gwen’s birth- 
day, and he already had possession of her 
present! It was to smirk! 

He stopped at a drive-in, killing time 
with a turkey sandwich and a malt. She 
wouldn’t be out of school until 2:30, but at 
2:10 he was parked outside L. A. High. 
And he was holding the car door open for 
her when Gwen descended the stairs. “Hi, 
beautiful,” he said casually. e 

“What are you grinning about? You’re 
up to something. You can’t fool me.” 

So he had a secret. So it was his affair. 
He wasn’t going to tell her one single 
thing until The Day. He wasn’t going to 
give her a hint. Nor ask her how she 
liked heart-shaped rings. Absolutely not. 

He still doesn’t know 
that he flipped the box into Gwen’s out- 
stretched palms after shouting, “Here— 
catch!” Just one of those flukes. 


But a guy can’t be expected to keep a | & 
secret forever, especially when he’s kept | Se 


it for three full hours. 
Gwen did receive one surprise for her 
birthday, however. 


Don framed for Gwen’s room. The inscrip- 


tion, in Don’s small, careful script, was a | 


long one having to do with the times 

they've had together, the laughs, 

dances, the snacks at drive-ins, the double 

dates with Peg Ryan and her fiancé, and 

ended, “I'll be seeing you on the set.” 
Definitely a love set. 


Her mother had ar- | 
ranged to have an autographed picture of | } 


the | 


how it happened | = 
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Save up bo Y/> 


Learn How your materials are picked up at 
your door by Freight or Express at our ex- 
pense—how we shred, merge and reclaim 
the valuable materials; then picker, bleach, 
card, spin, redye and weave into 
Lovely, Deep-Textured Broadloom 

woven Reversible for double wear and lux- 
ury. Sizes to fit all rooms in solid colors, rich 
tweed blends, 18th Century floral and leaf 
designs, Early American, Oriental patterns. 


FACTORY-to-You! Our 69th year. Over 
two million customers. We do not employ 
agents or sell through stores. 


*Sorry if War Work causes delays, but Olson 
Rugs are worth waiting for. 
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V-TABS! 


Anti-Acid ...: 
Anti-Fatigue... 
Vitamin Tablets 


NOTA 
CATHARTIC 


Here at last is a same, modern way to 
reduce old-looking fat that robs you 


ing foods by fortifying your 
and vitamins. 


HARMLESS .. . PLEASANT 


Simply substitute V-TABS and fruit for your regular 

lunch, take a V-TAB morning and afternoon, and fol- 

oS simple eating and breathing directions in the 
oklet, 


LESS ACID... LESS FATIGUE 


V-TABS are anti-acid in effect, as well as marvelous 
for overcoming daily fatigue. Are YOU always tired, 
full of acid, unenergetic . . . as well as too fat? Then 
V-TABS are especially fine for you. As fatigue and 
acidity disappear the abnormal appetite will decrease, 
causing your fat to disappear as pep and energy in- 
crease. 


LOSE POUNDS and INCHES! 


With intake curtailed, the body feeds on its own sur- 
Jus fat, and weight goes own. Don’t wait any 
onger! Mail the coupon today with $1.98 or order 
C.0.D. plus postage. Take the full month’s supply ac- 
cording to directions in the booklet. Then if not com- 
pictely satisfied, we will refund your money. For new 
ealth and beauty, mail the coupon TODAY! 
*V-TABS Co., Dept. D-1, Room 1302, 11 W. 42nd St. 
New York 


MONEY BACK AGREEMENT 


V-TABS Co., Dept. D-1, Room 1302 

' 41 W. 42nd St., New York 

Send me one month’s supply of V-TABS (120 tablets) 
O I enclose $1.98. 

O I will pay postman $1.98 plus postage. 


No Canadian Orders 


MISERIES RELIEVED 
MUCOUS LOOSENED 


You’ve choked, wheezed, gasped and struggled 


60¢ TEST for breath—you are sick and tired of sitting up 
nights losing rest and sleep—but you haven’t tried FB Tab- 
lets, the medicine that gave me relief! I suffered agony 
for six years. Now I have no awful spells of choking, gasp- 
ing, wheezing. I sleep sound all night long. I can’t promise 
your results will be the same or better or worse than mine. 
But if you’ll ask your druggist for the 60c FB Tablets and if 
not satisfied with results from the first package, I’ll refund 
your money! Take as directed. Ask for FB Tablets today! 
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Send snapshot or pegs ONLY 
tive... get it. bac! 
enlarged 5’ x 7”; beau- value $ 5.- 


tifully hand-colored; in striking Gold Metallic Patri- 

otic Frame, 9’ x 11’’. Deeply embossed insignia, 

leatherette easel. All three features, $1.49 complete. 
Limited sensational offer. ACT NOW! 

Send snapshot or negative (will 

3 be returned unharmed); indicate 

color of hair, eyes, branch of service. Pay postman 

plus small postage. 
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HOW'S YOUR BEAUTY RATING? 


(Continued from page 68) 


\ 
13. Rinse your flimsy things in rich... , 
if you’d hit the jackpot on personal dain- 
tiness. 


14. A clothes brush for your suits, dresses 
and coats is as important to neatness as 
Betty Grable is to... 


15. Wispy, straggly hair ends only dis- 
tract, they never ... So gather up stray 
ends with bobbie pins and tiny tuck combs. 


16. You'll spread the old allure if you dab 
a bit of . . . behind each ear, on your 
wrists and at your hairline. 


17..A ... for your toes is as necessary 
as a manicure for your fingertips. 


18. Your wintertime make-up, foundation 
base, lipstick and rouge should... as well 
as the Boswell sisters. _ 


19. ...is the seven letter word that adds 
sparkle to your eyes. 


20. A pretty smile goes a long way, so 
... your teeth three times a day. 


Good gracious, good-grooming is simple! 
After filling in this quiz, you'll agree that 
there’s no excuse for a sloppy appearance 
when it’s so easy to look attractive and 
well-put together. Now that you know the 
answers, let’s see that you practice ‘em. 
It isn’t always the beautiful gal who walks 
away with the laurels, but more often 
“Miss Personality’ who has chic and 
charm, who knows what to do with her 
potential beauty (who doesn’t go to the 
office with her slip showing!) . 

One more word . . . we honestly hope 
each and every one of you score a glam- 
orous 100%! 


ANSWERS 

1. Bathtub Ll: Polish 

2. Bath Salts 12. Un- 

3. Soap 13. Suds 

4. Cologne 14. Harry James 
5. Deodorant 15. Attract 

6. Depilatory 16. Perfume 
7. Cream 17. Pedicure 
8. Shampoo 18. Harmonize 
9. Hair Brush 19. Mascara 
10. Hand Lotion 20. Brush 
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JUDY CRIED HER HEART OUT 


(Continued from page 51) 


a T 


wasn’t the point. Yes, she was tired, but 
what of it? Greer, Garson and Kathryn 
Grayson were going—giving up the chance 
of seeing their husbands, both scheduled 
for September furloughs. If you wanted 
to talk about sacrifice, that was a sacrifice. 
She was only tired. 

They were due to leave the following 
night, so she had to hustle. Clothes. She’d 
worn out her own on the camp tour, so 
M-G-M let her have some of the things 
she’d used in pictures. A white crepe 
with a blue-and-white checked apron. A 
black velvet skirt and some sheer blouses 
to go with it. A couple of formals, just in 
case. The other girls were taking evening 
clothes for the stage, but she hated to 
work in long dresses. 3 

Then to the music department, to pick 
up some numbers. “Blow, Gabriel, Blow” 
for an opener. A medley of Gershwin’s 


Dept. XS New York 


‘“Himbraceable You” and ff he Man I 
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Vicky Victory 


YOUR HAIR AID WARDEN 
SAYS: 


You're sure to find many 
a lost Hair and Bobbie Pin 
amongst your sweepings. 
Be sure to pick ‘em up. A 
quick wash and a careful 
drying will restore them to 
the fold . . . good as new. 


* 


will be pald by "'Vicky Victory’ for every 
Hair Pin and Bobbie Pin Conservation 
Hint that she publishes. This hint from 


Mrs. W. A. Smith, Chatanooga, Tenn. 
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Weary Feet 
Perk Up With 
Ice-Mint Treat 


When feet burn, callouses sting and every step 
is torture, don’t just groan and do nothing. Rub on 
a little Ice-Mint. Frosty white, cream-like, its cool- 
ing soothing comfort helps drive the fire and pain 
right out... tired muscles relax in grateful relief. 
‘A world of difference in a few minutes. See how 
Tce-Mint helps soften up corns and callouses too. 
Get foot happy today, the Ice-Mint way. Your 
druggist has Ice-Mint. ~ ‘ 
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STAMMER? 


This new 128-page book, “‘Stammering, Its Cause 
and Correction,”’ describes the Bogue Unit Method 
for scientific correction of stammering and stut- 


tering—successful for 43 years. Benj. N. Bogue, 
Dept. 2256, Circle Tower, Indianapolis 4, Ind. 
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ENTAL PLATE 
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The action-lather cleanses 

thoroughly, leaves hair easy 

to manage — and no other : 
shampoo gives your hair Does Not Change 
such gleaming highlights... Color of Hair 


10c 25¢ 45c At Drug and 5 & 10c Stores 


Shlampoo- 
POEMS WANTED 


To be set to music. Send your song poem 
today for free examination by nationally 
famous hit composer. Our new 6 step plan 
is most liberal and complete ever offered. 
Write today for free booklet. : 


SCREENLAND RECORDERS 
Dept. M, ; Hollywood 28, California. 


JOIN THE 
MARCH of DIMES 


... send your Dimes and Dollars 


to President Roosevelt at the 
White House so that all our 
| children of Today may have a 


| Love.” Iturbi was going, so she took their 


popular number from “As Thousands 
Cheer”’—“The Joint is Really Jumpin’ 
down at Carnegie Hall.” No time to get 
arrangements. They’d have to be made 
on the train. : 

She packed slacks for the train. And 
books. You could do a lot of reading in 
21 days. And pads and pencils, so she and 
her sister Jimmy and her friend Betty of 
the publicity department could play word- 
games. She never found time to open a 
book, and after the first two days there 
were no more word-games. 

She took the gargle that’s her old stand- 
by. Always gets you-through a show, if 
your throat threatens to give out. Pretty 
soon all the girls were using it. Betty 
Hutton. Kit Grayson. Lucille Ball. They’d 
come running with their mouths open 
_just before they went on, and Judy’d pour 
in a generous slug. 

Finally, she took bath salts. They’re her 
weakness. She likes her bath to smell real 
pretty, says Judy. Only trouble was, you 
couldn’t have a bath till you reached the 
hotel, and she kept leaving her salts on 
the train. It got to be a running gag. A 
wail would go up. “I forgot—” 

“My bath salts,” Jimmy and Betty would 
chorus. 

She bought bath salts in every town 
they played and brought back a collec- 
tion to last her six months. 

The train was their home. They slept 
on it every night but one. Diner and two 
lounge cars—used as rehearsal rooms— 
were in the center, sleepers at either end. 
It was definitely not a luxury train. Soot 
seeped in over the old-fashioned plush and 
mahogany. Dick Powell showed them how 
to protect their clothes by hanging them 
from the baggage rack, sheets fore and aft. 
Judy, a bug on cleanliness, kept scrub- 
bing out the bathroom—and fifteen min- 
utes later it was dirty again. 

The routine reminded her of one-night 
stands with her sisters in small-time 
vaudeville long ago. Except that she didn’t 
play to million-dollar houses then, and 
what the audiences yelled wasn’t always 
so complimentary. 


routine en route... 


Having gone to bed late, they’d get up 
around 10:30. Judy breakfasted in her 
compartment, a half hour’s peace before 
the hurly-burly started. Orange juice, 
French toast and coffee. And she gained 
five pounds to add to the five she’d gained 
on her camp tour. For two years she’s 
been trying in vain to put on weight. 
Dashing madly round the country for 
eight weeks, she succeeded. Why, nobody 
knows. Her own sage conclusion is, “Be 
patriotic and get fat.” 

At 11:45 they’d gather in the lounge car. 
Mickey Rooney’d come through, yelling: 
‘Daily Roomer! Get your daily Roomer 
here!” and hand out slips: with the num- 
bers of hotel rooms. At 12 theyd 
leave the train. Fifteen minutes for the 
cameramen, then through the milling 
crowd to the jeeps outside. Each jeep 
was driven by a soldier and carried a per- 
former’s name. Each performer perched 
himself on the back of his jeep for the 
two-hour parade up and down the streets 
of the town. p 

It was hot in most places, so Judy wore 
suntan for stockings, kicked off her shoes 
and rode barefoot. In Boston the crowd 
got so enthusiastic that they broke 
through the ropes and yanked her right 
off the car, bare feet and all! A soldier 
hoisted her back. They were parading in 
Washington the day Italy surrendered. 
The committee car called the news to the 
car behind, and each car tossed it to the 


next, till they were all shouting, “Italy 
surrenders!” and the people on the. pide 
_ back. _ 


lines were shouting it joyously 


Attention, yes!—and love and ro- 
mance, too—for the girl who learns 
the secret of lovely eyes. 


WINX brings out the natural beauty 
and charm of your eyes. Makes 
lashes appear darker, longer, more 
luxuriant. WINX enlivens your 
whole appearance — gives you a 
new, fascinating loveliness. 

Try WINX today. It’s so easy to use, 
Winx (solid or creamy) Mascara, 
Eyebrow Pencil and Eye Shadow 
come in harmonizing shades. At 
drug, department or 10¢ stores. 


FOR LOVELY EYES 


| SNOW-WHITE, SOFT, 
SMOOTH, AND 


i EVEN THOUGH 
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MAN'S WORK 
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HAND CREAM 


Safeguards the loveliness of your 
hands against the beauty-robbing 
grease and grime of wartime tasks. 
Course, dry, red, chapped ‘hands, 
too, are quickly softened and whit- 
ened. Neither sticky nor greasy. 
At your beauty shop or cosmetic 
counter, 55c. 
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Mary Lowell Per- 
: fumed Deodorant 
effective perspira-« 


tion retardant, 50¢._ 
' Trial size, 10c 
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for TRIAL SIZE. 
FREE BOOKLET: 

“YOUR HANDS and how 

~ to keep them lovely’” 
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MARY MARTIN sneaking: 


Star of ““TRUE TO LIFE” a Paramount Picture. 


"A dazzling, 


magnetic 


smile-- 


"_-is an 
absolute 
Hollywood 

''must'. 


"T rely on 
CALOX 
for home 


care." 


A dentist’s dentifrice — 


Calox was created by a dentist for persons who 
want utmost brilliance consistent with utmost 
gentleness. Look for these professional features: 


1. Scrupulous cleansing. Your teeth have a 
notably clean feel aiter using Calox. 


Unexcelled efficiency. Calox gently cleans 
away surface stains, loosens mucin plaque. 


2 
3. Especially lustrous polishing. 
4. No mouth-puckering, medicine taste. Con- 


tains no strong ingredients. Even children 
like the cool, clean flavor. 


5, Made by McKesson & Robbins, Bridge- 
port, Conn.—a laboratory with over 100 
years experience in making fine drugs. 
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tough stuff... 


The only tough part of the parade was 
smiling. You had to smile. If you stopped, 
the kids would yell, “Come on, smile for 
us, Judy.” When you smile for two hours, 
your face starts to hurt. The minute they 
were alone, they’d all start massaging the 
ache out of their cheeks. 

Around three they were dropped at the 
hotel. Then, a 45-minute session with the 
press. Then to their rooms and the high- 
light of the day—a bath. MPs were sta- 
tioned outside the rooms to ward off the 
curious, but telephones remained un- 
guarded. Judy’s rang one day as she was 
running her bath. Up spoke a young 
voice. “There’s a bunch of us down in the 
lobby from the junior high school. We'd 
like your autograph.” 

‘Ym afraid I can’t manage it right now.” 

“Oh, Miss Garland, didn’t you see “The 
Youngest Profession’?—Well, then, you 
ought to understand.” 

“Tt do understand, honey,” sighed Judy. 
“But if I don’t take a bath, I'll lose more 
fans than Ill win.” 

For some reason, Cagney and Astaire 
always got the best suite. The girls had 
it figured out. “These hotel people believe 
everything they hear about movie actresses. 
They think we’d start clawing if one of 
us got a better room than another. So 
they stick us all into these linen closets, 
and you boys get the gravy.” To even 
things up, they’d gather in the Cagney- 
Astaire suite for sandwiches, while Two- 
Beer Iturbi—as they called him lovingly— 
played dinner music. Then it was time to 
pack bags, pile into busses and head for 
the auditorium. 

The show had been put together by 
Eddie Buzzell. Kay Kyser opened it with 
a medley of service songs and acted as 
emcee throughout. Cagney sang and 
danced and recited a poem about bonds. 
Dick Powell sang. Harpo Marx donned his 
red wig—nobody ever recognized him 
without it—and put on one of his loony 
chases, with Lucille Ball as victim. Then 
Lucille sang, Astaire danced and Kathryn 
Grayson sang. Then Greer Garson made 
a little speech, topping it with an 
announcement of the evening’s figure and 
the total bond sale to date. 

This came as no surprise to the troupe. 
The minute they got in, they’d start clam- 
oring, “What’s the figure tonight?” If it 
was only $14,000,000, they’d grumble, 
“Bad house.” Actually, there were no 
bad houses—only smaller or larger houses. 
Their quota had been set at half a billion. 
They more than tripled it. By the time 
they got home, they’d rolled up a grand 
total of $1,800,000,000 in bonds. 

Garson was followed by Iturbi, who 
was followed by Henreid. For Henreid, 
Kay had a special routine. All along the 
parade line, when the girls caught sight 
of Warners’ romantic threat, the reaction 
was the same. Out shot their arms and 
Ooooooo! they’d shriek. Then, “Light a 
cigarette for me, Paul.” 

So Kay would say, “Now for the ladies 
we have—,” the band would break into 
“As Time Goes By” and out would come 
Paul. Kay lighted two cigarettes and 
handed him one, and the audience 
swooned or roared, depending on gender. 
When the foolery was over, Paul read 
them a moving letter from a Free French 
soldier. 

Then came Betty Hutton, who knocked 
herself out so that for ten minutes after 
every performance she’d sit limp and gasp- 
ing in the wings while they brought her 
to with cold-water applications. Judy fol- 
lowed Hutton and, after her encore -with 
Iturbi, introduced Mickey who did his 
imitations. But people wanted them to- 
gether. “Where’s Judy?” they'd yell to 
Mickey at the parades. “Where’s Mickey?” 


they’d yell to Judy. The first audience 
yelled for “Me and My Gal.” Mickey 
didn’t know it, so Judy tried to cue him, 
taking one line and feeding him the next. 
It was good for a laugh that night, but 
hardly what you’d call a professional per- 
formance. So in an empty dining room 
next day they dreamed up a dance to 
the tune of “How About You?” and the 
boys faked the music. It was promptly in- 
corporated into the show, for there wasn’t 
an audience that didn’t insist on a joint 
number from the two. 
Then the whole company lined up on 
the stage, and the house lights went on. 
You'd know there were lots of people 
out there but, with the spotlight in your 
face, you couldn’t see them. Now suddenly 
you did—row on row, stretching back and 
back, farther than your eyes could reach— 
your fellow-Americans, all there because 
they believed in what you believed in, 
all there in a common cause. They rose 
quietly as the bugles blew, and three serv- 
ice men carried the colors down the aisle. 
And then, as you all sang “The Star- 
Spangled Banner” together, came that 
surge of Jove and pride in your country, 
warming your heart, swelling your throat. 
It was like a bond forged, like a wordless 
pledge exchanged, welding many into 
one—it was the evening’s high moment, 
and Judy always felt a pang of regret 
when it ended, a wish that they could all 
hang on forever to the feeling it gave 


them. 


no rain checks... 


__ In New Orleans they had to forego that 
triumphant finale. New Orleans was two 
feet under water, and the rain still com- 
ing down strong. They played in raincoats 
in the open Sugar Bowl, but for safety’s 
sake, the Bowl had to be emptied as 


QUIZ CLUES 
Set 3 
(Continued from page 85) 


. Cinema corporal 

. Johnny Eager 

- In Southern saga 

. Educated feet 

Art-y 

. Oscar-copper 

. Paramount’s Rommel 
. Cowboy crooner 

. Born in Tokyo 

. Boston engineer 

. Mercury Theater player 
. Sings for her supper 

. Freckle-faced redhead 
. Frankenstein 

. Long and lean - 

. Sons of fun 

. Honorable discharge 

. M-G-M’s thrush 

. Torrid 

. “Hotcha” 


(Answers ‘on page 112) 


1 
2 
3 
4 
5. 
6 
7 
8 
9 


Mickey and Kay did the final number, 
the others were sneaked into the bus. “We 
can’t do this to them,” Betty. Hutton 
wailed, “It’s like leaving your best friends 
on Corregidor.” 

Back on the train, their midnight din- 
ner would be followed by a social inter- 
lude in the lounge. Astaire and Kay Kyser 
played gin rummy clear across the con- 
tinent. Over the roar of the wheels, Kath- 
ryn Grayson and Judy and Dick Powell 
sang “Rigoletto,” and couldn’t talk at all 
the following. morning. Betty Hutton en- 
larged Kathryn’s repertoire by teaching 


her “Murder! He says.” She took pride 


in her pupil’s aptness. “Be sure you tell 
Louis B. Mayer you know a nice new . 
song.” i 

Once a week they’d hit a town where 
the girls could have their blouses laun- 
dered. Every night they did their own 
stockings and lingerie, and every night 
the doctors would go through, calling: 
“Sleeping pills? Anyone want sleeping 
pills?” At best, it was hard to sleep on the 
train and, at worst, impossible. Judy be- 
came convinced that the engineer delib- 
erately waited till the middle of the night 
to do his fanciest jarring. There’s one 
night her pals won’t let her forget. 

Jolted and banged and tossed like a 
cockleshell at sea, she finally got mad and 
stormed out in search of the porter. “What 
does this train think it’s doing anyway? 
And whatever it’s doing, tell it to stop.” 

From behind Mickey’s curtains came a 
sardonic haha! “You tell it, Garland. Or 
sing it a lullaby. The porter’s got nothing 
to do with how the train runs.” 

Poor Judy apologized profusely next 
morning, and the porter consoled her. 
“Don’t you mind, Miss Garland. In your 
place, I’d’ve acted likewise.” 


_ Cheers for the mick... 


But there were pleasanter memories: 
The surprise for Mickey’s birthday, when 
they all filed into the diner and deposited 
on his table beautifully wrapped gifts 
from the Five-and-Dime—then sang 
“Happy Birthday” as the waiter appeared 
with a big candle-lit cake. Judy vows 
she’s never seen the Mick so close to tears. 
They lived to regret at least one of their 
gifts, however. Mickey drove them in- 
sane, dropping his fake spider down under 
their noses. § 

There was also Harpo and his honking 
horn. He took particular delight in sneak- 
ing up on Greer Garson with it. But in 


‘quickly as possible. So while Judy and 
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streaks of gray to natural-appearing shades—‘rom lightest 
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sands of women (men, too)—Brownatone is guaranteed 
harmless. No skin test needed, active coloring agent is 
purely vegetable. Cannot affect waving of hair. Lasting— 
does not wash out. Just brush or comb it in. One applica- 
tion imparts desired color. Simply retouch as new gray 
appears. Easy to prove by tinting a test lock of your hair. 
Retain your youthful charm. Get BROWNATONE today. 
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one night. It was ¢ 
Pidgeon-Skelton blues, and the girls had 
whipped it up themselves in a couple of 
hours, from an idea of Judy’s. Gravely 
they faced-their audience, and here’s what 


came out: 

All: We're three little maids from Holly- 
wood, 
We want to do things we never 
should. 


+ us have our fling. 
We always do the same old thing. 
Judy: I’m Mickey Rooney’s girl friend. 
Greer: I’m Walter Pidgeon’s wife. 
Lucille: I’m Red Skelton’s sidekick. 
All: And we're stuck with them for life. 
Judy: I sing to Mr. Gable, but he’s never 
really there. 
I’m longing to ench 
sophisticated flair, 
But every time I 
Andy Hardy’s in my h 
All: There’s no escape—you re s 
that for life. 
Greer: I’'d love to go cavorting with some 
charming Mr. Deeds, 
And slink. around 
gowns with several 
placed beads. 
But all I get is b 
nighties—widows’ we 
All: There’s no escape—you're s 
that for life. 
I'd love to p 
with diction terse and c 
To chew the scenery into shreds 
with stark and somber script, 
But I’m always with Red 
Skelton, being flipped and trip- 
ped and stripped! 
All: There’s no escape—you re 
that for life. 
All: What good is versatility, 
When we can’t show our ability 
To do the sort of thing we wo 
enjoy. 
Greer: I’m stuck with domesticity - 
Lucille: And I with burlesquicity 
Judy: And I’m so goshdarned busy being 
coy. 
Greer: I’m Garson! 
Judy; ’m Garland! 
Lucille: I’m Ball! 
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strangling mucus the first day, thus aiding na- 
ture in palliating the terrible recurring choking 
spasms, and in promoting freer breathing and 
restful sleep. Mendaco is not a smoke, dope, or in- 
jection. Just pleasant, tasteless palliating tablets 
that have helped thousands of sufferers. Tronclad 
fuarantee—money pack unless completely satis- 
factory. Ask your druggist for Merdaco today. 
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Read this new book: about Plastic 
Reconstruction. Tells how easy 
it is for noses to he shaped— 
protruding ears, thick lips' 
wrinkles, and signs of age 
corrected,, Also: cleft pal- 
rate, hare-lip and pendu- 
lous breasts. Plastic Surgery 


y/ explained. Elaborate illustrations. © ’ 
25 pages. Only 25¢— mail coin oF stamps. Glennville 
Publishers 313 Madison Ave. Dept. BY, New York 17, N.Y. 
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with them again. 
Greer: In aprons! 
Lucille: In spangles! 
Judy: In socks! 
All: Three. leopards who can 


+ change their | 


AT ALL 1: STORES | 


FOREST CITY PRODUCTS, INC., CLEVELAND, OHIO 


‘We'll never get to have our fling 

And do the things we choose, 
We've got those Rooney-Pid- 
_ _———s-geon-Skelton blues. 

_ Judy: At least we’re eatin’— 

‘Those Rooney-Pidgeon-Skelton 


blues. 
Lucille: Is that so bad? 
~ - Those Rooney-Pidgeon-Skelton 
blues. 


Greer: Maybe we're lucky? 
Those Rooney-Pidgeon-Skelton 
blues. 

“Spocks” had been “spots” originally. 

“But it doesn’t rhyme,” Judy protested. 

“Make it spocks,” advised Greer, “and 
call it poetic license.” 

With appropriate gestures it brought 

_the house down, and the committee was 
all for sticking it into the show. Couldn’t 
be done, though. No time to arrange 
music. They’re talking now of building an 
M-G-M revue around it. 

Henreid came in for a lot of kidding. 
Judy, Jimmy and Betty constituted them- 
selves his razzers-in-chief, called him Paul 
Henatra, ran up in a body, shooting their 
arms out and going, “Oooooh!” Gave him 
whole packs of cigarettes to light at a 
time. He retaliated by addressing them 
as the Andrew Sisters and dosing their 
colds. One or the other was always down 
with a cold. It wasn’t enough for Paul to 
provide the medicine. He had to stand by 
till they took it. And if there’s anything 
more unglamorous than a girl in the act of 
applying a nose spray, these three didn’t 
know what it was. 

“You're just trying to get back at us.” 

“I just don’t want you to be sick. Now 
blow.” 

Judy did have one glamorous evening, 
‘though, in Chicago. It was the one time 
she wore a formal—because they were 
playing to 135,000 people at Soldiers Field. 


HOW'S YOUR CONSCIENCE? 


Does a persistent little voice keep 
butting into things that are none of 
its business . . . setting you straight 
a hundred times a day? Does it keep 
nudging you to phone your local 
Red Cross chapter and make a date 
to give your blood? Bet you slap 
your conscience right back in place 
with, “Sure, some day!” Well, that 
some day’s now, right this minute. 
A guy you know, a beau or maybe 
a brother, may be praying for that 
blood—may need it to stay alive. 
Gonna keep him waiting? 


Finding that the train wouldn’t pull out 
ull 1, they all went to the Blackstone to- 
gether for dinner. The orchestra played 
what is probably Judy’s favorite song in 
the world—“Vienna, City of My Dreams.” 
She started humming it. 

“How do you know that song?” asked 
Paul. 

“I have the Tauber, record. I always 
keep sticking my ear down, trying to 
catch the German words.” 

So he taught them to her. By that time 
the orchestra had swung into a medley 
of Viennese waltzes. “Now that you can 
sing a Viennese song, maybe you’d like to 
dance a Viennese dance—” 

“I don’t know how.” 

“Just hang on.” 


star-spangled night . i 


She decided it was more fun than 
straight dancing—the lovely lilt of the 
melody, the unexpected turns and re- 
verses, the floaty feeling. They must have 
been good, too. Everyone cleared the floor 


to watch and applaud, and in her bouf- 
fant silver-blue lace, Judy felt oh! so 
old-world and continental. 

- But it was from unromantic Pittsburgh 
that she brought back the memory which 
will live with her longest. They’d just sat 
down to dinner on the train after the 
show, when Mickey appeared, his face 
grave and a little strained. 

“Look, folks,” he said. “I know you re 
tired and I know your food’ll get cold, 
but there’s a trainload of sailors leaving 
for an embarkation point, and they’d love 
to see you guys. Would you come?” 

The windows of the other train were 
choked with young faces. As the mem- 
bers of the troupe stepped down, Mickey 
introduced them. “Here’s Kathryn Gray- 
son—here’s Jimmy Cagney—” Each time, 
a welcoming shout went up. Harpo came 
out last. He’d stopped for his wig— 

They walked alongside the cars, talk- 
ing, shaking hands, signing caps. Astaire 
did some of his classiest stepping, and 
Betty Hutton sang “Murder!” with no ac- 
companiment but the chortles of her audi- 
ence. In the midst of all this, the troop 
train gave a sudden jerk. It was leaving— 

The group on the platform fell silent. 
Into the hush Dick Powell’s tenor broke; 
“Anchors aweigh, aweigh—” As by one 
impulse, the others linked arms and joined 
him, and the gobs picked it up. For a 
moment they faced each other—home 
front and fighting front, singing together— 
then the train pulled out. White caps 
waved good-by. Over the racket of wheels 
and engine the old Navy song floated 
back—fainter and fainter and died away. 

For once the diner was quiet that night: 
No singing, no jokes. For once they broke 
up right after the meal. What the others 
did, Judy doésn’t know. For herself, she 
climbed into bed, burrowed her nose in 
the pillow and cried her heart out. 
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blackhead, cleans out -hard-to- 
reach places in a jiffy. Germ 
laden hands never -touch the 
skin. Simply place the direc- 
tion finder over your black- 
head, draw back extractor... 
and it’s out. Release extractor 
and blackhead is ejected. 
VACUTEX does it all! Don’t 
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GOOD NEWS 


(Continued from page 65) 


He thought from the instant 
accompaniment that his cause was lost. Not 
to be put off by competition, Mister Carson 
went into the bidding with teeth, tongue and 
tenacity. Each time he thought he had tri- 
umphed, a small voice from the extreme Op- 
posite side of the room overbid him. It was 
enough to cost a man his last penny. Jack 
gave up and glowered in the general direc- 
tion of his apparently millionaire competitor. 
The lovely lady who tripped up to the 
auction block to claim her prize was Mrs. 
Jack Carson. 


so bid on it. 


Chiller-Diller: 

He had been with the Navy during the 
Guadalcanal landings; his boat, considerably 
smaller than a cruiser, had been named— 
because of her trim lines and beautiful per- 
formance— Paulette.” So, when Seaman 
O’Brien appeared at Paramount and asked 
to meet Miss Goddard, everyone thought it 
was a great idea. 

He spent some time on the set where Pau- 
lette was working in a picture ironically titled 
“I Love a Soldier.” As the sailor was leav- 
ing, he presented Miss Goddard with a silver 
ring set with turquoise stones. 
“tT love Indian jewelry,” she enthused. 
“This is simply lovely. I'll wear it constantly 
and that’s a promise. Did you happen to get 
it at the Indian House in Albuquerque?” 
The sailor pursed his lips. “Well, not ex- 
actly. I took it off the finger of a Japanese 
pilot whom we shot down over Guad. The 
pilot, by the way, was a girl.” 
Paulette stared at the ring. “But how on 
earth did she ever get hold of an obviously 
American Indian ring?” she wanted to know. 
The seaman shrugged. “We saw plenty of 
mysterious things out there,” was the only 
comment he had to offer. 


Mush Brush: 
So you think you have troubles! Yet it’s- 
safe to wager that you've never gone to the 
door one evening, dressed in your chiffon 
formal, with ten yards of frou-frou in your 
hair, only to be faced by “en escort wearing, 
among other things, a five o'clock shadow 


ANY PHOTO ENLARGE 


thicker than the Australian bush. 
It happened to Anne Baxter, and the fur- 
bearing boy friend was Bill Eythe, camou- 
flaged for his role in “The Eve of St. Mark.” 
Anne said severely, “If you think we're going 
out to dinner with you looking like a junior 
G. B. Shaw, you're mistaken. Sit down.” 
Taking scissors in hand, Anne whipped cut 
a nice Van Dyke for Mr. Eythe. We refrain 
from telling you what the 20th Century make- 
up department said the next morning when 
it had to piece in Bill's beard so that he 
would match the previous day's shooting. 


Foiled: 

Very soon now the name William Eythe 
is going to bea household word in the United 
States. He would also like to have it written 
on a hotel register in Mexico City. The ful- 
fillment of this ambition is fraught with pit- 
falls having to do with our 
about the chap whose name—for your infor- 
mation—rhymes with blithe. 

The moment he finished his work in “Song 
of Bernadette,” he bought an airline ticket to 
Mexico City, packed his bags and innocently 
answered the telephone while the taxi was 
waiting to take him to the airport. An error. 

The studio was calling: He musin’t leave 
town as he had been cast in and must start 
immediate work on “The Eve of St. Mark.” 

He finished “Eve” (our apologies to 
Adam), bought another Good Neighbor ticket 
and had one foot on the transport steps when 


he was again summoned to the telephone. To 


first statement- 
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The unsightly itching misery*of many pimples, black- 
heads, rashes externally caused, and eczema is 
relieved on contact by Palmer's SKIN SUCCESS 
Ointment the first time used. Then simply use as 
needed while nature heals. Millions have used 


Palmer's SKIN SUCCESS Ointment. It is time-tried 
and tested. Insist on the genuine Palmer's SKIN 
SUCCESS Ointment, 25¢ et drug counters or sent 
postpaid trom E. T. Browne Drug Co., 129 Water 
Street, New York City. (To complete com- 
plexion beauty try Palmer's SKIN SUC- 
4 YEARSJCESS Soap—effectively medicated—25c. 
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wit: He mustn't leavé town because he had 
just. been cast and must instantly go to work 
in “Woodrow Wilson.” 

We'll keep you posted when he finishes 
this picture. Seems the script department has 
another goodie lined up, whereas Mr. Eythe 
is seeking to buy an efficient brand of dis- 
appearing powder. 


Reverential: ; 

This is a simple story about one of the 
ways in which motion pictures are made. It 
is about a walled garden in which carefully 
tended flowers grow in great mounds of color, 
a garden to which swallows return each 
spring. It is a story about a gentle, kindly 
priest who is nearly 73 years old: 

The second company, or location group, 
which is making “Tomorrow's Harvest’ for 
Paramount, had arranged to film a series of 
scenes in the lovely gardens of Mission San 
Juan Capistrano. For several years the priests 
who live at the mission had felt the need for 
a new chapel. By renting their garden to the 
studio for a given number of days, they found 
that they were going to be financially able to 
build the long-prayed-for chapel. 

_The picture company arrived one morning, 
complete with cameras, lights, dollies, micro- 
phones and the rest of the diverse parapher- 
nalia of picture making. Having set up, pre- 
paratory to shooting, they were unable to 
unreel even so much as a foot of film be- 
cause of the heavy overcast. The workmen 
simply sat in the shelter of the mission arches 
and waited. 

In the afternoon, the priest—puzzled—ap- 
proached Frank Borzage, the director, and 
‘asked why no use was being made of: this 
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GOOD NEWS (Continued) 


obviously expensive preparation. When he 


wes told that no footage could be shot until : 


the sun came out, he shook his head. “I didn’t 
understand,” he said in a rich, time-steeped 
voice. “I shall go have a talk with my boss.” 

The next morning the sun came out, radiant 
and clear. The work went forward rapidly. 

When the priest emerged late in the after- 
noon, Director Borzage asked reverently, “Do 
you mind telling me, Father, what you said 
to the Boss?” 

“Not in the least,” beamed the priest. “I 
explained that you were providing our new 
chapel so you must be fine people. And I 
asked Him kindly to speed your work as 
He had so speedily answered our prayers 
for the chapel.” 


Quickies: 

Did you know that Frank Sinatra is having 
his teeth prettied? It will cost the studio sev- 
eral thousand dollars, but they feel it will 
be well worth it. This news should encourage 
the many high school actors and actresses 
who write to Hollywood authorities, asking 
what can be done to gain a dazzling star- 
trade-mark smile. Answer: See your dentist. 


Although Betty Hutton, while on camp tour 
in Tucson, received three dozen gorgeous red 
roses from Charles Martin, she insists that 
she is entirely disengaged. 

* * * 


Dinah Shore, now Mrs. George Montgom- 
ery, Carries a small hairbrush in her bag, in 
place of the usual comb, and repairs any dam- 
age to her coiffure by a bit of brisk brushing. 

* * * 


When shooting was finished on ’Two Sis- 
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ters & a Sailor” at Metro, Jimmy Durante 
gave the entire cast and crew a party at Earl 
Carroll's. Just Jimmy’s way of saying that 
he had enjoyed working with the gang and 
that he hoped he’d be back soon. And the 
gang responded by presenting Jimmy with a 
handsome wristwatch. Previous Durante day- 
makers have all been Ingersoll turnips. 


* * * 


Rita Hayworth, despite the ban on social 
telegrams, received the following wire from 
Orson Welles to inform her that he had arrived 
in New York, but missed her: “Shipment ar- 
tived on time but woefully incomplete.” 


Taps: 

On that particular November afternoon Lou 
Costello was jubilant. The day before he had 
visited at Universal Studios to institute plans 
for his next picture with Bud Abbott. Now he 
was going to his first broadcast since his re- 
covery from rheumatic fever. 

He romped with Lou, Jr.—to be a year old 
in three days. He told Mrs. Costello, “Just 
for the fun of it, will you keep Butch up to- 
night until the broadcast is over? Watch him 
to see if he recognizes my voice, will you?” 

The word came in, frantically, at the broad- 
casting station. Lou, Jr., had somehow escaped 
from his playpen and toddled to the swim- 
ming pool where he was found by his an- 
guished mother. Physicians spent more than 
an hour in a vain attempt to save him. 

Two hours later Lou went back to the 
radio station, against his doctor's advice. He 
would still broadcast into the mysterious sound 
bands, and perhaps somewhere, a small new- 
comer to a strange land would be reassured 
by his father’s voice. 
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An attractive full Bust Line is a short cut to 
glamour, poise and more self-assurance. If your 
Bust Line makes you self-conscious, try the new 
(special up and out) Peach Cupbra. Use it for a 
week. If you are not delighted, send everything 
back and your money will be refunded. Write now. 
SEND NO MONEY. Send only your name and 
address and size of your old brassiere. (State 
whether small, medium or heavy.) When you get 
your Peach Cupbra with direction booklet, pay 
postman only $1.98 (plus few cents postage). (Plain 
wrapper.) Read your direction booklet and wear 
your Peach Cupbra for a week, If you are not ab- 
solutely delighted with your new lovelier figure, 
send it back. It is positively guaranteed to please 
you. Join the hundreds of women who enjoy a 
lovelier figure with Peach Cupbra. Please print 
name and address clearly. Write today to 


Party Peach Co., 72 5th Avy., N. ¥. C., Dept. AM-2 
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catalogue. 
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i Thousands of bargains. Address: 


FERDINAND THE “WOLF” 


(Continued from page 47) 


you could always talk tennis over a 
malted afterward. 

With Verna, Jim whirled into reverse. 
Proposed the day they met. Married her 
three and a half weeks later— 

He saw her before he met her. Working 
in “Forest Rangers” at Paramount, where 
he’d just signed a contract, he spied a 
girl in the commissary one day and lost 
his appetite. ; 

He was lunching with Eddie Bracken. 
“Don’t look now, Eddie—but that girl in 


; : 
the white turban two tables away =s new Q U ic K : R E LI E F 


who she is?” 

Eddie squinted. “Never saw her before.” Eyes tired? Do they s and band From -ovennaie 
Jim kept gazing, So bedazzled that sun, dust, wind, lack of sleep? Then soothe and refresh 
when she looked up and caught him, he | them the quick, easy way—use Murine. Just two drops 
just gazed some more. She smiled—a | ineach eye. Right away Murine goes towork to relieve 
puzzled, tentative little smile—then turned the discomfort of tired, burning eyes. 


away, leaving him and his mawkish grin Murine is a scientific blend of seven in- 
hung in mid-air 3 gredients—safe, gentle—and oh, so 


3 


soothing! Start using Murine today. 


cooked goose... 


Abandoning food and Eddie, he took up 
his stand at the cashier’s desk. She’d have 
to pass right by him. She did pass right 


by him, practically tripped on his foot. e 
His mouth opened, and his vocal cords | SQOTHES CLEANSES e REFRESHES 


froze. You couldn’t talk to a vision—not | > Invest in America—Buy War Bonds and Stamps * 
to this lovely, cool vision who certainly - - 
knew he wasn’t standing there for his 


health, and who sailed straight past him Keep 


—straight out of his life. 


“Speak to her?” asked Eddie. a: : 
“No, I’m too sweet a guy.” P F t 
“What’s that got to do with it?” erspirin ee 
“Tord knows,” snapped sues b 
A week later he went to dinner wit ci S t 
Cereatha and Jack Beutel. They were Dry al wee 


moving the following day, and he’d offered Don’t suffer longer with wet, perspiring feet. 
Don’t walk around all day with damp socks or 


—= 


to help. 

os na’ i s cl i stockings that torture tender feet. Just dust your 

uae eae or too, }@ere ae sae feet and shoes with Allen’s Foot-Base — that won- 
Os) era derful, soothing, cooling powder that acts jnstantly 
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BONITA GRANVILLE, Starring in 
a“ ARE THESE OUR CHILDREN ?”, an REO 
ee Radio Production, finds her pet canary 
another of her many “admirers.” 


HAVE A BIT OF HOLLYWOOD 
RIGHT IN YOUR HOME 


Canaries continue to be four- 
star hits in Hollywood while, 
more and more, the hobby cap- 
__ tivates America. Why not have 
a “Hollywood corner” in your 
home with one of these lovable, 


“Verna Knopf. Friend of mine. She’s | to absorb excessive perspiration and stop offensive 
a model. Likes to wear turbans. Had a | foot odors. Go to the nearest drug store and get 
white one on in the Paramount commis- Allen's Foot-ase. Get ie dort of d sea fees 
anne es vee sue eyed. vee area stockings—get foot-happy today the Foot-Hase way. 
while he choked on his soup. e’d love - 3 = 
to meet you, Jim—” Pe 

“Sez you!” 

“Sez she.” | 

The minute Verna walked in next day, 
he knew he was sunk. Tact Coe : E 
sent them t6 straighten out the itchen. | also Callouses; Ingrown 
Working with the speed of panic, lest she Nails relieved. Quick, easy- removed by | 
-get away from him again, Jim kicked his gees eee ne 

inhibitions in the teeth, and before they | refunded if not satisfed. | 
left the kitchen, he’d wound up a break- | Moss Co., Rochester, N. ¥. 

neck courtship with the suggestion, “Why 

don’t we get married, huh?” Verna 

laughed. 

But within a month they’d acted on 

the suggestion. It was to have been a 

secret till “Forest Rangers’ came out, only 

Jim couldn’t hold it. One night they went 

to a party at John Payne’s beach house. 

After Jim had confided the secret to half 

a dozen ears, he decided this was silly, 

planted himself on the hearth rug and an- 

nounced, “Flash! Beautiful model marries 

tennis- punk at las Vegas tomorrow. 

Those who wish to kiss the groom, form 


aca rips HShAtOe OF 
PRESTO.-:- to men ghes all! WASH- 


line to the right.” 
He’s unique in that he came to Holly- Press-On Mending ne nicer than SeW- 

wood with no thought of the movies. He PROOF! Lee peceareds household 
> ices WI 


was Lefty Brown, whose southpaw wield- 
ing of a tennis racket had earned him his 
nickname, various championships and the 
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golden-voiced little creatures? 
They're easily cared for, an 

will bring you no end of cheer. 
And, as Hollywood does, let 
French’s help keep your canary | 
a happy singer! i 


right to represent his alma mater in the’ 
Pacific Southwest Tournament. Tennis 
da few people— 
his brother 

d oe 
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parents were divorced, and Mom kept 
them together on the 12 bucks a week she 
earned in a beauty shop, coming home 
at night to do the cooking and house- 
work, Ruth was old enough fo help, and 

did. Jim wanted to, but the flesh was 
weak. He sold “Libertys” till he showed a 
15¢ profit—ten for a cowboy movie, five 
for the latest issue of “G-8 and his Battle 
Aces.” | 

At 14 he discovered tennis and worked 
out a club membership by chopping down 
weeds and stringing rackets. He also dis- 
covered Jodie Adams and the uses of 
bribery. “Il buy you a sandwich and 
coke if you'll play with me—” They were 
allowed to use the courts when it rained. 
Soon they were hitch-hiking to tourna- 
ments, with Mom digging into her meager 
funds fer chow-dough. 

School didn’t mean a thing. Summers 
were. dedicated to tennis, winters to 
hookey. Till one day Jim woke up to 

find all his pals graduated and himself 
sitting like a six-foot ox among calves. 
By now he'd won the Texas high school 
doubles and the State Municipal men’s 
singles. So he wrote to a military school 
in a nearby town. Boiled down, his letter 
said, “How’s about an exchange? You give 
me a scholarship, and Ill play tennis for 
you.” They said okay. 
’ While there, he undertook an experi- 
ment with his brains. Not the first year. 
Too busy fooling around the first year. 
Passed by the skin of his teeth and got 
really scared. Didn’t mind poor grades so 
much, who cared about grades? But sup- 
pose he was dumb or something! Better 
find out: Buckling down, Mr. Brown 
missed the honor roll by one lousy point. 
“That was all he wanted to know. Back 
went the books into mothballs. Out 
came the rackets and the big bass horn. 


and his baritone seemed to please the gals. 

“Why don’t you act the way you sing, 
honey? You know. Mastuhful.” 

From Schreiner he moved to Baylor 
University on another scholarship. Which 
—after a year of the .so-called scholastic 
life—took him to the summer of 1940 and 
the tournament in Los Angeles. He’d never 
thought much about what he was going 
to be—salesman, maybe, for some sport- 
ing goods house, touring the country on 
an expense account. When his picture 
was taken with a bunch of movie celeb- 


of a local sheet, he thought it was funny. 
When a guy came up and said, “Are you 
interested in pictures?” he said, “Sure, got 
a pin-up of Grable’s legs?” 

The guy handed him a card. Henry 
Willson. Zeppo Marx Agency. “The ques- 
tion still goes,’ Henry Willson said pleas- 
antly. “Are you interested in pictures?” 

“I don’t know—I suppose so—” He took 
refuge in indignation. “Say, who isn’t?” 

Willson took him over to see Zeppo 
Marx—to let Zeppo see him, rather. Zeppo 
thought he’d do. Jim got all excited over 
seeing a Marx brother, but decided he’d 
better go back to school. They were 
counting on him to play in the Southwest 
Conference, and he couldn’t let dear old 
Baylor down. Thanks just the same, he’d 
mull things over. Come back next year 
maybe. 

If he hadn’t needed an operation, he 
might have won the singles in the South- 
west Conference. If he’d won the singles, 
he might have stuck to school and ten- 
nis. The doctors told him not to play. 
He played anyway, won the doubles, lost 
the singles and says his physical con- 
dition had nothing to do with it—he just 
didn’t play right. Whatever the reason, 
he quit, had his operation, got a job in 
a planing mill, saved enough for train fare 
and a little over, collected Jodie Adams 
who wanted to work in an airplane plant 
and kissed his folks good-by. 

Henry Willson’s phone rang. “Remem- 
ber me? Jim Brown. I’m back.” 


slim pickings... 


Jim was Henry’s baby, and Henry was 
stuck with him. Nobody else cared—least 
of all, casting directors. They looked, and 
the way they didn’t leap was unanimous. 
Jodie had no job either, this being pre- 
Pearl Harbor. They lived in an attic, 
against whose beams Jim cracked his head 


He played and sang with the school band, _ rities and plastered over the front page 
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every time he stood up. They ate crackers | 
and peanut butter three times a day. Their 
downhill living standard was marked by. | 
three mileposts: when Jim hocked his 
other suit—sold his two spare tires—wired 
Mom collect for ten bucks to buy more 
crackers and peanut butter. : 
Keeping his ear to the ground, he 
snagged a rumor that Garwood Van needed 
a singer. Jim presented himself, crossed 
his fingers, called up the memory of 
“VY ou-know-mastuhful,” and sang. 
| “The bandleader was cautious. “I’ve al- 
ready got a girl, I couldn’t afford to give 


“Pm not used ‘to living on much.” 

He was signed at 25 per. They were to 
leave on a tour the following Wednesday. 
Henry called up. “How do you look in 
a uniform?” 

“Like a guy in a uniform.” 


UN WANT EDH AIRR E M OVED “Paramount casting for ‘Forest Ran- | 


this Quick, Easy, Modern Way! gers.” Might as well go over.” 
Remove unwanted hair, instantly! Keep At P f i fi : 
yourself beautiful, povely this, easy, mod- ¢ + Paramount, for the first time, a cast- 
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depilatory! Just “erase” the hair! Saturday Henry coached him. Sunday he 
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Ask for VELVATIZE at Drug or Department 
stores: You can have your choice of either Tuesday Henry phoned. 


Sone “whether desired, for chin “Hi, Jim, hahya doin?—Packed yet?— 
Well, listen, be sure you come back when 
. that band circus gets through with you. 
Paramount? Haven’t heard a thing—” 
Every half hour Henry called. Every 
time the phone rang, Jim’s heart did calis- 
ae we Medchy fe See noone os Wl YOU WRITE a letter toa Prisoner 
Sc Hee oe Se eae out of here, now, of War... tonight? = 
: r, Dept. yee so on’t have to listen— 2 
Elseng lege a soked Su0 Broadway, New York 12. ¥ Yt| |” “Okay. Be sure you come back, though; |  ¢ ee Wie 
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—————————————e tse | | 2+ four. Were signing the contracts.” And when you sit down to write, tell 
: j 3 him why you didn’t buy your share of - 


War Bonds last pay day—if you didn’t. 


staked to steaks... 


At five Jim and Jodie were dumping 
cracker-and-peanut-butter remnants into “Dear Joe,” you might say, “the old 
a garbage can. At five they were cooking topcoat was getting kind of thread- 5 
steak, frying potatoes, opening cans of ee I = 
pork and beans. At seven thirty, when SIS 
ee ae went into effect, Jim was] No, crossit out. Joe might not understand 
oor rie Sioned with Paramount, Mom. about the topcoat, especially if he’s shiv- — 
Talk as long as you like. This one’s ering in a damp Japanese cell. 


on me.” i aS : : 
She couldn’t talk much, she was too Let’s try again. “Dear Joe, I’ve been 
busy crying. E working pretty hard and haven’t had 


= U . = B)! é 
After “Forest Rangers,’ Jim was sched- a vacation in over a year, SO-- a2 


uled for “Wake Island” but, for reasons : 
unknown, got no further than his Gur Better cross that out, too. They don’t 


haircut. The haircut was all he needed. ever get vacations where Joe’s staying. 

Well, what are you waiting for? Go 
ahead, write the letter to Joe. Try to 
write it, anyhow. ‘ 


OULD yox like to say that about 
your skin? Use Resinol Soap and 
Ointment daily for a reasonable time. 

Mild, fluffy Resinol Soap lather is de- 
lightfully cleansing—no harsh, drying 
properties. It rinses easily, leaving skin 
soft and lingeringly refreshed. 

Resinol Ointment relieves itchy, burn- 
ing of dry skin, rashes, pimples, or like 
irritation, externally caused, and so 
hastens healing. Buy and try both. 


Resinol, Dept. MS-1, Balto.-1, Md. 
For enclosed 10c please send me a sample each 
of Resinol Soap and Ointment, also one of those 
handy little Hollywood Stop-Run Menders, 


“QUIZ ANSWERS 


(Continued from page 105) 


Ronald Reagan 
Robert Taylor 

_ Vivian Leigh 

Gene Kelly — 
Edward G. Robinson 
Greer Garson 

_ Erich von Stroheim 
. Roy Rogers 

_ Olivia de Havilland 
10. Paul Henreid 

11. Joseph Cotten 

12. Frances Langford 
13. Judy Garland 

14. Boris Karloff 

15. Basil Rathbone 

16. Olsen and Johnson 


But mister, or madam, or miss, if some- 
how you find you can’t finish that letter, 
will you, at least, do this for Joe? Will 
you up the amount of money you're ‘put- 
ting into your Payroll Savings Plan—so 
that you'll be buying your share of War 
Bonds from here on in? And will you— 
for Joe’s sake—start doing it right away? — 


DON'T 
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Come on home.” 
“Corvettes” cured him of going to pre- 
views. It’s not the preview he minds, it’s 
autographs. At “Corvettes” the kids penned 
him in, and he signed, sweating. Till he 
‘caught sight of Howard Hawks. His ad- 
mirers never knew what happened. One 
minute he was there, next minute he 
wasn’t! | 

Home for the time being is a furnished 
house in the valley, enlivened by Beverly 
Jean—one in December—and Murgie the 
sheep dog, short for Murgatroyd. Murgie 
was Verna’s baby for so long that he 
didn’t take kindly at first to Beverly. Now 
he lets her ride him. As a horse, she pre- 
fers her father. She can’t get as good a 
grip on his hair, but he’s steadier. 

She reminds Jim of his brother Donnie 
—not through physical resemblance but 
because he feels for her the same kind 
of tenderness. Donnie was seven and 
could scale fences Jim balked at. One 
night he sat in Mom’s lap while she read 
him the funnies. “When I grow up,” prom- 
ised Donnie, “Ill read you the funnies. 
And Til make a million dollars and you 
can have it all.” They were his last words 
before he died. Because they lost Donnie, 
he loves his own baby more. 

And because he wishes he’d helped Mom 
more round the house, he now helps 
Verna. Gets up with the baby at seven 
when he’s not working, so Verna can 
sleep. Beverly likes to be dressed, stand- 
ing up. “It can’t be done,” Jim tells her. 
“Not with diapers.” She snuggles into his 
neck and ogles him. So he diapers her 
standing up. Does the marketing, too. 
Knows his ration points by heart. 

Hates night clubs and dancing. His idea 
of a good evening starts with Swiss steak 

and string beans and the radio tuned in 

to Crosby or Hope. Later they’ll sit by the 
fireplace, reading or listening to records. 
Friends drop in—non-professional mostly 
except for Alexis Smith and Craig 
Stevens. Jim’s talk is punctuated by, 
“When Jodie gets back—” Jodie’s in North 
Africa for Lockheed. 


bi-annual binge... 


_ They’re saving War Bonds for the 
future of the world and the Browns. 
“Handy with the needle, Verna makes all 
the baby’s clothes and some of her own. 
When they step out, it’s for spaghetti 
‘and meatballs at the Derby. Their princi- 
pal splurge is on birthday gifts for each 
other. Even then, it’s a modest splurge. 
Verna bought Jim a sports shirt which he 
said looked more expensive than any 
sports shirt hada right to be. He bought 
her a bottle of “Danger.” Went around 
sniffing till he sniffed a smell that made 
him feel romantic. 
_ They’re saving to buy their own home 
after the war. Jim wants a tennis court. 
And he wants to make things easier for 
Mom. Mom thinks ‘she’s sitting pretty, 
with a beauty shop of her own and busi- 
ness doubling every time Jim’s name hits 
the paper. (A perforated eardrum kept 
him out of the service.) 
_ Despite his healthy spot on the road to 
‘Stardom, he remains slightly dazed by 
le turn of events. Verna caught him 
the other day in a fit of abstraction— 
“What's wrong, honey?” 
came to with a start. 
ie actor.” 
an idea some people have.” 
. Oh well, let’s not be narrow 
| funny ideas myself—.” 


“Seems I’m 
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MEN and women all over this country 

are reporting remarkable results in 
losing weight easily. Many lost 20 pounds 
a month and more. They are following the 
Easy Reducing Plan of Dr. Edward Par- 
vish, well-Known- physician and_ editor, 
former chief of a U. S. military hospital 
and a state public health officer. 

Dr. Parrish’s Easy Reducing Plan makes 
reducing a pleasure because it has NO 
STRICT DIETS, requires no _ exercises. 
HARMLESS, too, because it calls for no 
reducing drugs. 

Here is Dr. Parrish’s Easy Reducing 
Plan EXACTLY as given over the air to 
millions: For lunch take 2 teaspoonfuls of 
CAL-PAR in a glass of juice, water or 
any beverage. Take nothing else for lunch 
except a cup of coffee, if desired. For 
breakfast and dinner EAT AS YOU US- 
UALLY DO, but eat sensibly. Don’t cut 
e out fatty, starchy feods—just cut down on 

them. By following Dr. Parrish’s Easy 
4 Reducing Plan, you cut down your daily 
caloric intake, thus losing weight naturally, 
ni You needn’t suffer a single hungry moment. 
It is a special dietary 


and many of them are following the plen now.’ 


Yet EAT Plenty! 


Physician’s Wife: ‘‘I lost 15 pounds in 24 days.’ 

Ithaca, N. Y.: ““My hips were 53 inches; now 
measure 43 inches. 
MY DOCTOR SAYS IT WAS O. K. 
Mrs. E. M., Long Island, N. Y.: “. . 
12 in just six short weeks and am I happy and proud.” 
Fresno, 
tell the wonderful news! 
pounds in 2 months following your plan. 
My friends are amazed, 


I feel like a new person. I like the taste 


. went from size 18 to size 


Cal.: “I lost 18 pounds in 3 weeks.’ 
Reduced from 200 to 136 


It’s great to be able to wear youthful 


@ NO EXERCISE! 
@ NO REDUCING DRUGS! 


@ ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS! 


If your dealer hasn’t CAL-PAR a special 
ean containing 18 DAYS’ SUPPLY will be 
sent you postpaid, for only $1.00. . This $1.00 
can is not sold at stores. Money back if not 
satisfied. Fill out coupon, pin a dollar bill to 
it_ and mail today. We will also send you 
FREE, Dr. Parrish’s booklet on reducing con- 
taining important facts you ought to know in- 
cluding weight tables and charts of food values. 
CAL-PAR, Dept. 73B 
685 Broadway, New York 1{2, N. Y. 

1 enclose $1.00 for a special CAL-PAR can, 
to be sent postage paid, and Dr. Parrish’s 
booklet on reducing. If not satisfied | may re- 
turn the unused portion and my $1.00 will be re- 
funded. (C.0.D. orders.) 


CAL-PAR is not a harmful reducing drug. 


product, fortifying your diet with certain essential minerals and 


Vitamins. Most overweight people are helped by Dr. 
Easy Reducing Plan. Try it and you and your friends will 
at the vast improvement in your figure. 

Get a $1.25 can of CAL-PAR at health food, and drug 


Hew ENLARGEMENT 


, dust to get acquainted, we _will beautifully enlarge your fayorite snap- 
shot, photo, Kodak picture, print or negative to 5x7 
inches, if you enclose this ad with a 3c stamp for return 
mailing. Please include color of hair and eyes and gct 
our new Bargain Offer giving you your choice of handsome 
frames with a second enlargement beautifully hand tinted 
in natural lifelike colors and sent on approval. Your orig- 
inal returned with your enlargement. 
DEAN STUDIOS, Dept.675, 211 W. 7th St., Des Moines, lowa 
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SUL 
GIRLS! 
LADIES! 
SEND NO MONEY NOW-—Send Name & Address! Amaz- 
ing choice of personal and valuable household PREMIUMS 
GIVEN — GIVE colorful framing size pictures with White 
CLOVERINE Brand SALVE for chaps and mild burns easily 
sold to friends at 25¢e a box (with popular picture) and remit 
amounts asked under premium wanted in catalog sent with 
order, postage paid. Liberal Cash Commissions. One to three 
boxes sold many homes. Our 48th year. Be first. Write for 


trial order Salve and pictures Now, on trust, to start. 
WILSON CHEM. CO., INC., Dept. 10-37, Tyrone, Pa. 


Be Your Own. 


Teacher 


LEARN AT HOME FOR 
LESS THAN 7c A DAY 


Play by note, Piano, Violin, 
Tenor Banjo, Guitar, Accor- 
dion, Saxophone or any other 
instrument. Wonderful im- 
proved method. Simple as 
A, B, C. No “‘numbers’’ or 
trick music. Costs less than 7c a day. Over 750,000 students. 
FREE BOOK ‘Se24, coupon today for Free Booklet 

and Print and Picture Sample explain- 
ing this method in detail. Mention favorite instrument. 
U.S.School of Music, 1442 Brunswick Bldg.,N.Y.10, N.Y. 


U.S.School of Music, 1442 Brunswick Bldg., N.Y. 10, N.Y. 
Please send me Free Print and Picture Sample. I would 


like to play (Name Instrument)..............2..eeeeee 
REM Eooccnotosa gee p sea ee LENT YOW INST Cowie «ce oe cise 
SHO Heccsicn aoe or SR EOE Ie OD Ble Aerio tes Snead se 
City.c. 52 sa PPA CEI IETS Lone mao eee State..... Sens oe Rraeute 


YOUR HOSPITAL AND DOCTOR BILLS PAID! 


POLICY PAYS 


Hospital Expenses for 
Sickness 
(beginning 7th day) 
or Accident up to 


$540.00 


Doctor Expenses for 
Accident up to 


$135.00 


Loss of Time from Work 


up to 
$300.00 
Accidental Death 


$1000.00 


War Coverage & other 
valuable benefits. 


SICKNESS or ACCIDENT 


Don't allow Hospitalization 
expense to ruin your life sav- 
ings. Insure NOW...BEFORE 
IT’S TOO LATE! In case of 
unexpected sickness or ace 
cident you may go to any 
Hospital in the U.S. or 
Canada, under any Doctor's 
care. Your expenses will be 
Paid in strict accordance 
with Policy provisions. Indi- 
vidual or entire family 
eligible (to age 70). No 
agent will call, 


MAIL COUPON AT ONCE 


(UPS Senses ee eee 
= NORTH AMERICAN MUTUAL INSURANCE CO. 
Dept. mm4-2,Wilmington, Del. 


Please send me, without obligation, details about 
your “3¢e A Day Hospitalization Insurance Plan“. 


Namencoscse-<o--o" ee eee eae, sotcee ee sts 
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Help * 
Prevent Many 
Colds from 

Developing! 


‘At the first sniffle, sneeze, or sign of 

. a cold, put a few drops of Vicks 
Va-tro-nol up each nostril. Va-tro-nol 
—used in time — works right where 
trouble starts—aids your natural de- 
fenses against colds—helps prevent 
many colds from developing. Follow 
directions in folder. 


VICKS 
VA-‘TRO-NOL 


Doctor’s 4-Way Relief 
Acts Instantly 

Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads in- 
stantly stop tormenting shoe 
friction; lift painful pressure. 
SeparateMedécatzonssupplied 
for quickly removing corns. 
Cost but a trifle. At Drug, 

Shoe; Department stores. 


D® Scholls 
_Lino-pads 
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‘at Alan. “Why don’t you shed those 
khakis?” he demanded. 

Instead of speaking the words as a 
question, however, he used an intonation 
that told clearly how well he understood 
the reason Laddie hadn’t changed his 
clothes. 

Alan glanced down at the G. I’s and 
grinned wryly. “I used to think that the 
day I put on civvies again would be the 
happiest day of my life,” he admitted. pels: 
just shows how wrong a guy can be. Im 
downright crazy about these khakis.” 

The first guest said suddenly, “Actual- 
ly, I never did mind reveille very much. 
It made me feel good to get up in the 
morning. The air was so crisp.” 

“To be honest,” the second guest ad- 
mitted slowly, “I had a friend who was 
an M. P. Swell fellow. Guess I’ll miss him.” 

And the third guest re-crossed his legs, 
lit a fresh cigarette and confided, “I’m 
going to get my old job back in an air- 
craft plant so I won't really be getting 
any fancy togs. I'll be living in coveralls, 
which aren’t so far from Army fatigue 
clothes.” 

The quartet smoked in nostalgic silence 
for several moments. Sue said, “What 
you're trying to say, the four of you, is 
that you hate the idea of being out of the 
Army.” 

They exchanged sheepish glances. 
“When you're in the Army,” one of them 
confessed, “all you talk about is the time 
when youll be out.” 


sad ladd... 


Alan clarified the idea. “But when you 
talk about being out, you always take it 
for granted that the war will be over 
when you’re honorably discharged. A guy 
never imagines he'll be out while other 
fellows are still serving.” 

One of the dischargees shook his head. 
“In this man’s Army, he doesn’t get asked 
about his attitude toward his own ail- 
ments. Gosh, if I had known I was go- 
ing to be let out I would have raised 
heck—not that it would have done any 
good.” 

It wouldn’t have done any good, as 
everyone knows. The Army acts in won- 
derful and mysterious ways as any Kee 
will gladly tell you. What it can use to 
prosecute the war effort, it takes; what it 
feels will be of more constructive use 1n 
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~ LADDIE COMES HOME — 


(Continued from page 57) 


“a dier we 


civilian life, it returns to 
the intense annoyance of the man in-— 
volved. It is that way with Alan Ladd. It 
never occurred to him that he would be 
out of the Army until the unconditional 
surrender of the Axis was announced, But 
he has a tricky stomach, the result of liv- 
ing—during those hard’ early years—on 
hope and candy bars, day-old doughnuts 
and coffee, and -it violently resented C 
rations and other G. I. special menus. 


Alan’s let-down feeling that first night 


at home was the forerunner of several 
million similar sensations to be spread 
over this entire country as rapidly as 
men are mustered out of uniform. | : 
‘Tm going to miss the bull sessions 
with the guys every night,” Alan went on. 
‘Ym going to miss the friendship, the 
discipline, the team feeling of accomplish- 
ing something big and important. And 
what in the world will ever compare to 
the thrill of getting a three day pass .. . 
or answering mail call .. . or getting your 
first stripe .. .’ He glanced around the 
room, meeting Sue’s eyes. ; 
That surge of gladness that belongs to 
homecoming suddenly answered his ques- 
tion, as it will answer the same question 
for millions of other men. He was once 
again in his own house, within sight and 
sound of those he loved. } : 
The nurse came to the head of the stair- 


way at that moment to call softly, “Alana’s | 


awake, Mr. Ladd.” - . 

Ascending the stairs two at a time, he | 
arrived breathlessly im the nursery, 
bounded over and picked up the pink 
young lady cooing over the prospect of 
her evening bottle. He cuddled the warm 
bundle and kissed her cheek. 

Ordinarily such attention would be wel- 
comed by almost any babe in the world— 
age not being a consideration—but Miss 
Ladd was startled. Moreover she had be- 


come accustomed to the treble tones of | 


womankind, and this deep baritone crea- 
ture was decidedly strange. She let out 
a whoop that brought the Bill Bendix 
family, who live across the street, to their 
upstairs windows with apprehensive ques- 
tions about how far Alana had! fallen. 
Combining great haste with great care, 
Alan returned his daughter to her trundle 
bed. “I didn’t hurt her,” he told the nurse 


defensively. | 

“Naturally you didn’t,” the nurse said 
by way of comfort. “It’s just that she’s a 
little temperamental and hungry tonight. 
Give the young lady a little time, sir.” 

Alan stuck around during Alana’s feed-} 
ing. When the bottle was empty, he leaned’ 
over to see whether he had become aj 


family member in good standing. Miss; 


Ladd puckered her face in excellent imi- 
tation of a green persimmon-eater, so 


her ‘pa exited downstage right, exceed-| . 


ingly nonplused. 

“You'll see—she’ll get used to you 
shortly,” the nurse called consolingly. | 

The next morning, after the Ladds had 
driven their overnight guests to the sta 
tion, Sue surprised Alan emerging fron} 
the nursery on tiptoe. She raised her eye-} 
brows inquiringly. 

“She didn’t cry,” Alan announced 
victor’s tones. “Of course I didn’t try tq 
pick her up. I just stood and looked a 
her.” He added, in the interest of star) 
truth, “She was still asleep.” _ : 

The situation worried the return 
onsiderably; his gener 


es | 
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M A K E THIS FLATTERING 
CUTWORK LINEN 


ICKEY/ 


IT'S TOPS IN 
STYLE AND 
EASY TO MAKE 


No. 985—Here’s a new, smart style- 
lift for your suits and dresses! You 
can quickly embroider the beautiful 
cutwork design that makes this 
Dickey-collar an asset to your ward- 

robe. Stamped on oyster Linen of 

excellent quality. To make the Dickey- 
~ collar you receive the stamped Linen, 
embroidery thread, and the complete 
instructions for making. For only 
$1.00 you will have, when completed, 
an. accessory which you cannot pur- 
chase ready-made at any price. Order 
hy number. Complete satisfaction or 
your money refunded. 


LINEN DICKEY 
e 
EMBROIDERY THREAD 
e 
INSTRUCTIONS 


FREDERICK HERRSCHNER CO. 
508 S. FRANKLIN ST., CHICAGO 7, ILLINOIS 


Take The Misery Out 
Of Your 
Skin 


WITH ONE MINUTE MILKY 
MIST FORMULA (MONEY- 
BACK GUARANTEE) (ALL 
MIXED and READY FOR 
USE.) USE MY PRIVATE 
Formula cream for 7 days on 
your face, neck, shoulders, arms 
andlegs. LET YOUR MIRROR 
PROVE THE TEST. If not the 
most amazing cream formula 
you ever used, you get your dol- 
lar back. Write now. Send 
only name and address. Pay on 


delivery only $1 plus charges. Extra Double Size $2. Try 
it for 7 times. 1f not pleased send it back. If delighted, 
pass on the word to your friends. CASH ORDERS 
SHIPPED -PREPAID—INSURED. Write now. MISS 
MARIE, 103 PARK AVE., Suite 75A, New York 17, N. Y. 


EARN BIG MONEY AS A 


PRACTICAL NURSE 


LEARN AT HOME—Quick Easy Method 
High wages, new social contacts and the satisfac- 
tion of serving humanity can be yours as a prac- 
tical nurse. LEARN AT HOME in spare time. 
Easy tolearn. High school not necessary. Ages 
18 to 60. Training plan welcomed 
MANY by physicians from coastto coast. i 
a\imiiaam LExepare in short time for this occupation. 
LEARNING Nurses outfit included. Easy payment plan. 
Write for FREE information now ! 
WAYNE SCHOOL of PRACTICAL NURSING, Inc. 
2301 N. Wayne Ave., Dept. K-1, Chicago 14, Ill. 


FREE for HEAD COLDS MISERIES 


NASAL CATARRH WA 
If you suffer head cold miseries, try famous HEN ONES ex Ce 
NASAL JELLY" AY druggists. FREE SAMPLE, <sfe) 
et, ss 


Kondon’s, Dept. C-18, 2608 Nico Minneapolis, Minn. | 


NEVER SCRATCH 


Externally Caused 


ECZEMA 


Do you: want to relieve that 
fiery redness? Soothe the pain- 
ful soreness? Soften thescaly skin? Curb 
. that tantalizing itch? Then get a jar of 
Sayman Salve from your druggist NOW. 
Apply this grand medicated ointment di- 
rectly om the affected areas. See if it 
| doesn’t bring the QUICK relief you 

- want. Used successfully for more than 
fifty years. Big New Economy Size only 
60c—regular size 25c. At all druggists. 


Army hospital. Incidentally, he needs. to 


ually her large eyes studied him with 
neither encouragement nor malice. Once 
she made a few interesting remarks in a 
language beyond Alan’s ken. As long as 
he kept his distance, the little lady was 
polite; the instant he tried to pick her 
up, she issued an ultimatum in a ringing 
soprano and a gush of tears. 

Knowing the weakness of womankind, 
Alan went shopping. He searched high 
and low for a stroller—one that a junior 
citizen can propel by kicking, or that a 
patient relative can trundle at the end of 
a long handle. He finally found a victory 
model with wooden wheels. 

One sunny morning Laddie had the 
nurse place Miss Ladd in the stroller, then 
he took her for a ride. Sue watched the 
performance from an upstairs window. 
First Alana waved good-by to the nurse; 
then, espying her mother, she waved a 
prolonged good-by toward the roof. Then 
she turned around and stared squarely 
into the nervous eyes of the gentleman 


who was pushing her stroller down the 
street. ‘ 


glad ladd... 


Here we go again,” Alan said under 
his breath. 


She tipped her head to one side and 


allowed her lips to part in a flirtatious 


grin. She played patacake to indicate a 
high degree of good nature and a gen- 


eral approval of the morning. Obviously | 


her state of health was. excellent, and she 
was pleased by her companion and the 
trip they were taking. 

When somewhat later they returned to 
the house, she let Alan lift her out of 
the stroller and carry her upstairs. “Do 
you remember how to give kisses?” he 
asked, testing his luck to the last. 

_Alana giggled and leaned forward to 
lick his cheek, puppy dog fashion, an 
antic which is her highest form of praise. 

Laddie left the young lady in care 
of her nurse and went in search of Sue. 
Beaming, he said, “Our daughter has just 
announced officially that ’'m once more a 
member of the family. Guess I can stick 
around now.” 

Sue said fine, that it was about time, and 
that, incidentally, if he would look on the 
bed he would find a welcome-home gift 
from Alana’s mother. 

It was a gift with a history. For Christ- 
mas, 1942, Sue had given Laddie (among 
other things) a beautiful shooting jacket 
of burgundy suede and vicufia, which is 
a South American import and the finest 
of all woolens. His first reaction had been 
intense pleasure; his second had been dis- 
may as he realized Sue did not yet know 
of his acceptance by the Army. 

“Since I'm going into the Army in a 
few weeks, it would be silly for me to 
keep this,” he had pointed out. “A beau- 
tiful garment like this should belong to 
somebody who can enjoy it. What good 
would it ever do me? It would just hang 
in the closet for two or three years and 
probably furnish Sunday dinners for the 
more enterprising moths. Thanks a mil- 
lion, Susie, but you’d better return it.” 

So she did, with more regret than you 
could find in a dipper of tears. 


woes, en route... 


And, the instant she knew Alan was 
being honorably discharged from the 
Army, she hurried down to the shop from 
which the jacket was originally purchased 
and asked an important question. Yes, the 
jacket was still there. 

Alan had given away a good many items 
of his civilian clothing, but those that he 
had kept had to be altered because of 
the weight he lost during his stay in an 


THE MOVIES 
WANT YOU! 
LET JUDITH ALLEN. 
Star of 52 Pictures 


Guide You To 
Hollywood Success 


Talent scouts are out searching 
everywhere for new faces, new 
talent, new types for the many 
pictures soon to be in production. 
YOU may be one of the many 
types they are looking for. Let 
Judith Allen, who has starred with Bing Crosby, Nelson 
Eddy, Walter Pidgeon, Gene Autry, Cecil B. DeMille, Shir- 
ley Temple and many others, show you how to get started 
on the road to Stardom. In her book: ‘‘How to Get Into the 
Movies,’’ Miss Allen teaches you the many things you must 
know _to break into pictures. 
PRACTICAL METHODS USED BY MANY STARS 
The methods she teaches you are not based on theory— 
they have been actually used by herself and by such stars 
as Joan Crawford, Lana Turner, Jean Arthur, Veronica 
Lake, Brian Aherne, Joe E. Brown, Elizabeth Frazer. 
a LEARN AT HOME 

Miss Allen teaches you right in your own home HOW TO 
CULTIVATE THE KIND OF VOICE THE WANT iN 


are merely a few of the things you will learn from Miss 
Allen. Reading her book is like having her at your side, 


LOVELY MARILYN DAY, 
Newest Universal Star Writes: 
Dear Judith: I 


book, ‘‘How to 
Get Into The Mov- 
ies’’ and my ad- 


vice to any one 


Book’. I don’t 
know anybody bet- 
ter qualifie y 
experience and 
talent to help 


oun: eople get 
You. 


\ 


y' 
Started in pictures than 


b@ = 22225 MAIL COUPON NOW! 222225 


City State 
Check here if you enclose $1 to save postage 
C] charges. Same money-back guarantee applies. 
Canadian orders must be accompanied by cash or 
money order. | | 


GENUINE DIAMOND 


Solitatre? 


rtunity, 
Tu 
id 


real 10K yellow 
gold RING. The 
ring of romance 
and quality. While 
they 


f Miss Judith Allen, ; a 
H I!7 W. 48th St., New York 19, N. Y., Dept. 3 1] 
I Dear Miss Allen: Please send me your book. “low 

to Get Into the Movies.”’ I will pay the postman $1 & 
fl plus postage and C.O.D. charges. It is understood i 
i that if I am not satisfied I may return the book 

within 5 days and get my money back. i 
— Name f 
— Address i 
i i 
i i 
i 
u 


Matching Design §-, 


Wedding RING ° 
GIVEN For name, address and 
ring size. Genuine 
Diamond ring” in 
lovely gift box 
pent immediatel 


Promptness 
you pay post- 


an 
man only $4.95 plus few cents mailing 
cost and tax, on arrival. Wear on i106 
days’ money back guarantee. Rush order 
now and have your dreams come true. 


Now you can haye NATU- 


RAL-looking blonde hair, 
soft and lustrous, with 
stunning sheen! All you 
do is SHAMPOO with 
Lechler’s famous “569” 
* Lightener Shampoo. 


AT OUR EXPENSE! — we 
want you to TRY it and be 
satisfied! Send the coupon 
today and_ receive ‘‘569’" 
Lightener Shampoo by re- 


c r rar 
Today for ‘urn mail in plain wrapper. 
Booklet on If not delighted after 10-day 


trial, your money back on 


request. Profusely illustrated 
booklet included FREE! 


= USE OF LECHLER, Dept. 332, 
380 Broadway, New York 12, N. Y. 
**569"’ Lightener Shampoo. If not delighted 
with results, my Fane back in 10 days! Include 
EE booklet. 3 4 
FR I enclose $1—ship postpaid. 
Send C.0.D. Iwill pay postman $1 
plus few cents postage. 


NAME ....... ce 
ADDRESS 


Don’t be embarrassed by a flat, undeveloped or sagging 
bust. Do as thousands of other women just like yourself 
are doing. They have learned how to bring out the loveliest 
contours of their figures, whatever their bust faults. Now 
you, too, can do the same... safely, easi and posi ! 


HIGHLY ENDORSED 
BY MANY DOCTORS 
Your flat bustline can 
be miraculously beautified 
into full and_ alluring 
contours. Or, if you are 
the pendulous type, it can 
be rounded into high and 
youthful loveliness. All 
you have to do is follow 
the easy directions on ex- 
ercise, massage, brassieres, 
diet, etc., given in the 
great medically - endorsed 
book, “‘The Complete 
Guide to Bust Culture.’’ 
Adopt these simple, self- 
help measures at once and 


your bust will positively 
appear full, firm and 
shapely . the proud 
glamorous curves which 


make you more desirable 
than ever. 
OUR OFFER 

i SEND NO MONEY 

fou can now obtain this unique k by A, 

A.B., M.A., B.S., at a remarkable price reduction. Formerly 
$3.50. Now only $1.98. Guaranteed harmless. Amazing 
lifetime results. “SEND NO MONEY. Just mail coupon now. 


Ni eller, 


| Send the COMPLETE GUIDE TO BUST CULTURE 
| plain package. 


it wae ten days and my $1.98 will be refunded. 
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Secarn Gee f° conaiian 
; i coupon and we shi repaid. anadian~— 
orders $2.50 in advance. BER 4 


came over me when I awoke to 
see my face so fresh, clear and 
smooth again. It seemed like a 
miracle! If YOU have pimples, 
blackheads, big pores, oily skin 
eruptions and ugly spots (exter- 
nally caused), don’t fool around 
with greasy, messy make-shifts. Let NATURE help you. 
Use my private secret skin formula. See its amazing 
effects start overnight. I call it NATURE’S BALM OF 
BALSAM. Try it for seven nights. If it doesn’t beat 
anything you ever tried send back and get your money. 
This may seem too good to be true, but the test will 
tell. My MONEY-BACK guarantee protects you. SEND 
NO MONEY, unless you wish. When postman delivers, 
pay only $1.00 plus charges. (Orders with cash mailed 
prepaid.) Special double size $2. See if you don’t bless 
the day you found NATURE'S BALM OF BALSAM. 
Write today—NOW! Miss ALMA, 103 Park Avenue, 
Suite 29-A, New York City, New York. ; 


ywood Locket 


G IVE AWAY 


Smart, 
new, yel- 
low gold finish, sweetheart 
design, Hollywood Locket 
GIVEN for selling just 5 
boxes of our wonderful Spot 
Remover and Cleaner at 25c 
each and returning the money 
collected. We trust you. Write to- 
day giving your name _and address. 
Nothing to buy. YOUR package 
comes by return mail. 


GOLD CROWN PRODUCTS, Dept. 43-K, Jefferson, lowa 


Confidential Information on 


GRAY HAIR 


No matter what hair tints you may 

have used in the past, there is one 
sure way of telling exactly what tint 
will give you a truly NATURAL ap- 
pearance! Have your hair analyzed for 
a true color match! Then insist on Rap-1-Dol, the Per- 
fected Shampoo Tint—a Four Star Beauty Aid. Rap-1-Dol’s 
sparkling, highlighted color will give you that beautiful, 
NATURAL looking appearance you’ve always wanted! 


FREE! GRAY HAIR ANALYSIS! 
Let us mail confidential color analysis of your hair, and 
recommendation of correct Rap-1-Dol tint to match! Send 
name and address, with a strand of your hair, today! 
(CAUTION: Use only as directed on label) 2 
: Rap-l-Dol Distributing Corporation — 


tattoo on the to) 


before he starts work at Paramount as 
the young doctor in Rachel Field’s great 
story, “And Now Tomorrow.” 

' There were times during Alan’s Army 
career, of course, when his slenderness 


| was a great boon. Take, for instance, the 


circumstances surrounding his fall fur- 
lough. = 

He had been stationed at Walla Walla, 
Washington. Sue had tearfully left Alana 
in Hollywood with the nurse who had 
cared for her since birth, and had taken a 
small apartment in Walla Walla so that 
she could see Laddie whenever he could 
get a week-end pass. 

When his 14-day furlough was granted, 
he and Sue decided instantly to return 
to Hollywood. They rushed to the station, 
only to find that ONE upper berth was the 
only. accommodation available for days. 
They took it. As a gag they flipped a coin 
to see which one would occupy the little 


hammock and which would get the berth. 


The next morning they viewed Port- 
land, Oregon, through eyes glassy for 
lack of proper rest. “We'll go to a hotel, 
get cleaned up, catch 40 winks, then have 
breakfast and see about getting reserva- 
tions out of here tonight,” Alan suggested. 

A sterling idea. The only trouble being 
that, as numerous haughty hotel clerks 
explained it, “there is a war going on.” 
The hotels were filled to the rafters with 
traveling servicemen, government em- 
ployees of one sort or another, defense 
workers, defense contractors, etc. etc. etc. 

Just as Sue was ready to sleep on the 
nearest lobby lounge, an apologetic man- 
ager hastened up to assure the Ladds that 
he had a room for them. He was sorry to 
have kept them waiting, and he hoped 
they would be comfortable for a few 
hours, at least. It seems that an alert bell 
captain had spotted the dejected Ladds, 
recognized them and had notified the 
manager. He, in turn, leaned them a room 
that had been reserved by a foresighted 
traveler who wasn't due until late after- 
noon. ~ 


lather lassies... 
He proceeded to the barber shop, which 
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girl, wardrobe girl, sound men, film editor 
and art director. The actors got a break. 
They didn’t have to leave until 7:30. But 


only because that extra half-hour was nec-. 


essary to get into make-up and costumes. 
They had to grope their way to the studio 
through the half-light of dawn just as 
early as anyone else. 

At the location spot, folks froze and 
sweltered by turns. When they arrived in 
the morning, frost was settled on every- 
thing. Actors, technicians huddled around 
salamanders filled with hot coals. Eddie 
Bracken rushed up to one shivering group 
and announced, “Know those hens back 
there in a crate for atmosphere? One of 
them just laid a frozen egg!” And so did 
the gag, cause they all felt like icicles. 

By noon, the sun was knocking itself out, 
beaming down, changing the type of dis- 
comfort from chattering teeth to over- 
heated foreheads. Betty Hutton kept close 
to the iced drinking water. Sturges, ever 
serene, took no notice of the temperature 
switches. He was too engrossed with such 
problems as how to keep the acorns from 
surrounding oak trees from beating a 

rack | scenes 
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settled himself in the chair and ordered 


- human stuff,” Laddie said reassuringly. 


- covering the roof. And just to prove Holly- 


happened to be staffed with 
instead of the usual male quai 
broadminded about such things, 


the classic once-over lightly. The suds — 
were applied with a gentle feminine touch, 
and Laddie was relaxing nicely when he 
caught sight of the straight-edge razor. It 
was quivering. It was vibrating. It was 
shuddering. It was cutting tiny sawteeth 
in the air. ; ; 


close shave... 


‘Look ...er... Im not the first guy 
you’ve ever shaved, am I?” queried the 
gentleman from Hollywood. 

The lady barber shook her head. “B- 
b-b-but youre the f-f-first actor I’ve ever 
shaved,” she said. : 

“Were made out of that same old 


‘When cut, we bleed.” 

“Oh, I w-w-won’t cut you,” she prom- 
ised. : 

And she kept her word. The razor, held 
aloft, was about as steady as a hat in a 
hurricane, but once the blade descended 
to an apprehensive face, it glided along 
without wobble, scrape or scratch. — 

When Alan rejoined Sue in the room he 
said fervently, “I’m certainly glad that girl 
‘wasn’t a critic at heart. I was in no posi- 
tion to escape a cutting remark.” 

That night the Ladds took another up- 
per berth from Portland to Los Angeles 
(two nights). They spent a hurried eight 
days at home. 
‘On his return from furlough the Army 
ordered Alan into the hospital, from where 
he was honorably discharged. 

There’s not much satisfaction for Alan, 
but Sue’s brown eyes are dark with hap- 
piness at being able to have him home 
for awhile. ee 

And Miss. Alana; now that she has 
grown accustomed to that newcomer with 
the blond hair, the green eyes, the deep 
voice and the affectionate manner, has 
generously decided to accept his attentions 
with a gurgle and to kiss him good night 
every night. 

Laddie’s home. 
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wood’s reputation for ingenuity, as soon 
as the noise-deadening blankets had 
caught up a generous supply of oak tree 
fruit, it was converted via grinding into a 
substitute for coffee. ! 

Brian Donlevy and Akim Tamiroff made 
only short appearances in the film—sort of 
a guest shot as a favor to Sturges who 
gave them such good roles in “The Great 
McGinty.” Neither Brian nor Akim wanted 
credit, because their roles are so small, but 
Sturges added a tiny card to the picture’s 
billing reading: “McGinty and the Boss.” 

The “miracle” of the picture was with- 
held from everyone in the film until it 
came time to shoot the actual scene. 
Folks used to sidle up to the script depart- 
ment and in a hoarse whisper inquire 
if Sequence L was ready yet. The situ- 
ation got to be pretty tense. Everyone 
knew the picture ended happily, but 
scene 16,’ the “miracle” scene, remained a 
mystery until the very last afternoon f 
shooting! : E 
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Ambitious women who need an extra income 

— are invited to accept this amazing offer to 
represent famous Fashion Frocks. Never has the demand for 
these lovely dresses been so great. Consequently, we need 
more reliable women to demonstrate these exclusively styled 
frocks at amazing low prices. Thousands of women all over 
the country are now enjoying this easy, dignified way to earn 
money in spare time — ‘15, 18, $23 each week for a few 
hours work. In addition they get their own dresses Free of 
Fany cost. This opportunity is open to you. No experience, no 
regular canvassing necessary. And not one penny is required. 


Send for 
FREE Portfolio of 


NEW ADVANCED 


many as 
low as 


This distinctive gabardine 
shirtwaist classic is Judith 
Barrett's choice for fashion 
chic. 


hy i a 
wing in this two- 


4 draped sheer 
A @ sparkling 
i 7 


weliness, 


TYLE No. 703 word in smart styles. They are your own stylish dresses without for this 
y truly authentic, having the ap- any cost. Just mail coupon foi ‘Aviazi 
proval of leading fashion editors, full details. mazing | 
i a FASHION FROCKS, Inc., Desk 72054, Cincinnati, Ohio Offer | 
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“uiriwaist dress for all-time 


PRING STYLE No. 739 fe 


YOU CAN START AT HOME 

You just show this elaborate 
portfolio of gorgeous dresses to 
friends, neighbors and all women. 
They can’t resist the glamorous 
styles, beautiful fabrics and sur- 
prising values, and will gladly 
give you their orders, which you 
send tous. We deliver and collect. 
And you get paid immediately. 

KNOWN TO MILLIONS 
The beautiful line of Fashion 


Frocks for spring and summer, 
which we send FREE, is the last 


and they are worn by prominent 
screen and radio actresses. Fashion 
Frocks are nationally advertised in 
full color, are known to millions 
of women and are easy to sell. 


EVERYTHING FREE TO YOU 
The elaborate portfolio, together 
with plans for a brilliant success 
are sent you without a. penny of 
cost. We will show how other 
women succeed and how you, 
too, can enjoy a steady cash in- 
come for part time work, as much 
as *23 weekly, and besides get 
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JUST MAIL 
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LY PERMANENT WAVE KIT 
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At Home Easily... Cool-ly.... Comfortably 


Now, try this modern way to add exciting beauty to 
your hair and quickly gain new loveliness and charm. 
Smart ensembles dictate a lavish display of dazzling 
curls and shimmering waves which glisten with life in 
daylight and glow with enchanting highlights at night. 
They’re yours, if you want them, and as simple as put- 
ting your hair up in curlers. Treat yourself to a luxu- 
riant cold Charm-Kurl permanent wave today—it re- 
quires no heat, electricity or mechanical aids. More 
than 5,000,000 thrifty women have already tried 
it and cheered. 


@ The Charm-Kurl home way is sheer magic. Each kit con- ONLY (f 
tains permanent wave solution, a generous supply of curlers, 
shampoo, wave set and complete, easy-to-follow instruc- 
tions. Contains no harmful chemicals or ammonia—it’s SAFE 
for every type of hair. See for yourself how lovely your hair 
will look, curled and waved in the latest adorable fashions. 


Y 1[WLOFLEG oe Fill in coupon. On arrival 
pay postman only 59c plus’ postage. If remittance accom- 
panies order, we pay postage. Learn why Charm-Kurl is 
America’s largest ‘selling Home Permanent Wave Kit. 
Guaranteed to satisfy, or your money back on request. 
Charm-Kurl Company, Dept. 135, 2459 University Ave., 
St. Paul 4, Minn. 


ey, 


MAIL COUPON NO 


‘CHARM-KURL COMPANY 143° 


HILDREN’S HAIR You can now.get Gharm-Kurl 2459 University Ave., St.Paul 4,Minn. : | 
i H P. iW Kit Please send one complete Charm-Kurl Permanent Wave 
Thousands of delighted UNE LS HAN NEN ENE UIE Kit. On arrival | will pay postman 59c plus postage, on a 


guarantee of satisfaction or money back on request. 


thers ore enthusiastic — 
If you want more than one Kit, check below: 


boul Charm-Kurl Per- 
ianent Wave Kit be- 


at many Department Stores, 


une UV is ale, east 10 L Drug Stores and 5-10c stores. (a2 Chom le 3 18 ae postage 
( ongclasting. If (1 3 Charm-Kurl Kits $1.77 plus postage 
osc oe: ie Be sure to ask for Charm- (C, O. D. charges the same as for only one kit) 
jet an Ait a 
Pasa hell Kurl by name—it’s your Name..... ee Cie eae gee 
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guarantee of thrilling results. 


